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THE RXMXYAH. 


BOOK III. 


CANTO I. 


THE HERMITAGE. 


When Rdma, valiant hero, stood 
In the vast shade of Dandak wood. 

His eyes on every side he bent 
And saw a hermit settlement. 

Where coats of bark were hung around. 
And holy gi ass bestrewed the ground 
Bright with Brahmanic lustre glowed 
That circle where the saints abode : 

Like the hot sun in heaven it shone. 

Too dazzling to be looked upon 
Wild creatures found a refuge where 
The couit, well-swept, was bright and fair, 
And countless birds and roedeer made 
Their dwelling in the friendly shade 
Beneath the boughs of well-loved trees 
Oft danced the gay Apsarases ' 

Around was many an ample shed 
Wherein the holy fire was fed , 

With sacred glass and skins of deer. 

Ladles and sacrificial gear. 

And roots and fruit, and wood to bum, 

‘ Heavenly uympliSi 



2 


TUE R/fMAYAN. 


Book III. 


And many a bumming wator-uin 

Tall trees their hallowed branches spread, 

Laden, mth pleasant fimt, o’eihcad ; 

And gifts which holy laws rcquiic,' 

And solemn offermgs burnt with fire,* 

And Veda chants on every side 
That home of hermits sanctified 
There many a flower its odour shed, 

And lotus blooms the lake o’eispiead 
Theie, clad in coats of baik and hide, — 

T leii food by roots and fiuit supplied, — 

Dwelt many an old and levercnd sire 
Blight as the sun or Lord of Fue, 

All with each woildly sense subdued,’ 

A pure and saint2y multitude 

The Veda chants, the samts who trod 

The sacred giound and mused on God, 

Made that delightful grove appear 
Like Brahma’s own most gloiious sphere 
As Eagliu’s splendid son suiveyed 
That lieimit home and tranquil sliade. 

He loosed his mighty bow-strmg, then 
Diew nearer to the holy men 
With keen celestial sight endued 
Those mighty saints the chieftiaiii viewed, 

With joy to meet the piince they came, 

And gentle Sita dear to fame 
They looked on virtuous Rama, fair 
As Soma’ in the evening air. 

And Lakshman by his brother’s side. 

And Sita long in duty tiied, 

* The halif or pi eaeiib ul food to all created beings 

* The clarified buttci &c cast into the p'lcrcd fire ^ 

^ The Mitoii God ‘htc Id/ Bdyd tlie comiuoutatur, * the special deity 

Bidhiuana.' 
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And with glad blessings eveiy sage 
Received them in the hermitage 
Then Rama’s form and statuie tall 
Entranced the wondering eyes of all, — 

His youthful grace, his strength of limb. 

And garb that nobly sat on him 
To Lakshman too their looks they raised, 

And upon Site’s beauty gazed 
With. eyes that closed not lest their sight 
Should miss the vision of delight 
Then the puie heimits of the wood. 

Rejoicing in all creatures’ good. 

Their guest, the gloiious Rdma, led 
Within a cot with leaves o’erhead 
With higliest honour all the best 
Of ladiant saints received their guest. 

With kind obseivance, as is meet. 

And gave him water for his feet 
To highest pitch ot lapturc wrought 
Their stores of loots and fruit they brought. 

They poured then blessings on his head. 

And ‘ All wo have is thine,’ they said. 

Then, rcveiciit hand to hand applied,' 

Each duty-lovuig hcimit ciicd ■ 

‘ The king is our piotectoi, blight 
In fame, maintainer of the light 
He bears the awtul sword, and hence 
Deserves an eldei’s reverence 
One fourth of ludra’s essence, he 
Picscives Ills icdlm fiom danger free 
Hence lionouicd by the woild, of light 
Tlic king enjoys each choice delight 

I ' UuuiuEie he was an lucaiiialioa ul the Bays the commenta- 

tor, ‘citliei wise suth linnoiir paid by men of the saterdotal caste to one 
of the QiihUry would be improper.’ 
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Tliou shouldst to us protection give, 

For in thy realm, deal lord, wc live : 
"Whether in town or wood thou ho, 

Thou ait our king, thy people we 
Oui worldly arms are laid aside. 

Our hearts are tamed and punfied 
To thee our guardian, we who earn 
Our only w'oalth by penance, turn ’ 

Then the pure dwellers in the shade 
To Raghu’s son due honour paid. 

And Lakshman, bringing store of roots, 
And many a flower, and woodland fruits. 
And others strove the prince to please 
With all attentive courtesies. 
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Thus entertained he passed the night. 

Then, with the morning’s early light. 

To all the hermits bade adieu 
And sought his onward way anew 
He pierced the mighty forest where 
Boamed many a deer and pard and hear ; 
Its ruined pools he scarce could see 
For creeper rent and prostiate tiee. 

Where shiill cicalas’ cries were heard, 

And plaintive notes of many a bird 
Deep in the thickets of the wood 
With Laksliman and his spouse he stood. 
There in the horiid shade he saw 
A giant passing natuie’s law 
Vast as some mountain-peak m size, 

With mighty voice and sunken eyes, 

Huge, hideous, tall, with monstrous face. 
Most ghastly of his giant race 
A tiger’s bide the Rakshas wore 
Still reeking with the fat and gore : 
Huge-faced, like Him who rules the dead, 
All living things he struck with dread 
Three lions, tigers four, ten deer 
He carried on his non spear. 

Two wolves, an elephant’s head beside 
With mighty tusks which blood-drops dyed. 
When on the three his fierce eye fell. 

He charged them with a roar and yell 
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As funous as the gnsly King 
When stricken woilds are peiishing 
Then with a mighty roar that shook 
The earth beneath their feet, he took 
The trembling Sita to lus side, 

Withdiew a little space, and cued : 

‘ Ha, short-lived wretches ' ye who dare, 
In heimit diess with matted hair, 

Aimed each with arrows, sword, and how, 
Thiough Dandak’s pathless wood to go . 
How with one dame, I bid you tell. 

Can you among ascetics dwell 1 
Who are ye, sinneis, who despise 
The right, in holy men’s disguise t 
The gicat Viiadha, day by day 
Thiough this deep-tangled wood I stray, 
And evei, aimed with trusty steel, 

I seize a saint to make my meal 
This woman young and fan of frame 
Shall he the conqueiing giant’s dame , 
Your blood, ye things of evil life, 

My lips shall quaff in battle stiife.’ 

He spoke and Janak’s hapless child, 
Scaled by his speech so fierce and wild, 
Tiemhled for terror, as a frail 
Young plantain shivers in the gale 
When Rama saw Virfidha clasp 
Fair Sita in his mighty grasp. 

Thus with pale lips that terror diied 
The hero to his brother cried . 

‘0 see Viradha’s arm enfold 
My dailing lu its cursed hold,— 

The child of Janak best of kings. 

My spouse whose soul to viitue clings; 
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Sweet pnneesp, with pure glory biight, , 
Nmsed in the lap of soft delight 
Now falls the blow Kaikeyi meant. 

Successful in hei dark intent 
This day her cruel soul will be 
Tiiumphant over thee and me. 

Though Bliaiat on the throne is set, 

Hoi giecdy eyes look farthci yet* 

Mo from my liome she dared c\pcl, 

Me whom all creatines loved so well 
Tins fatal day at length, I ween, 

Bungs tnumph to the younger queen. 

I see with bitteiest giief and shame 
Anothoi touch the Maitliil dame 
Not loss of sue and royal power 
So giieves me as this mournful hour' 

Thus in his anguish cned the chief. 

Then diownod in teais, o’erwhelined by grief, 
Thus Lakshman in liis anger spake, 

Quick panting hke a spell-bound snake : 

‘ Canst thou, my biotlier, India’s peer. 
When I thy minister am neai. 

Thus giieve like some forsaken thing, 

Tliou, every cicatuie’s lord and king * 

My vengeful shaft the fiend shall slay. 

And caith shall dunk his blood to-day. 

The fuiy which my soul at fiist 
Upon usurping Bliaiat mused. 

On this Viiiidha will I wicak 
As India splits the mountain peak 
Winged by this aim’s impetuous niiglit, 

My shaft with deadly force 
The monstci in the chest shall smite. 

And fell his shattcieU coise’ 



CANTO III. 


virIdha attacked. 


Viiadha with a feai'ful shout 

That echoed through the wood, cned out : 

' What men are ye, I bid yon say. 

And whither would ye bend your way V 
To him whose mouth shot fiery flame 
The heio told his race and name • 

‘ Tno Waiiiois, nobly bied, aie we. 

And through this wood we wander free 
But Avho art thou, how born and styled. 
Who loaniest here in Dandak’s wild ?’ 

To Hama, biavest of the brave. 

His answei thus Virsidha gave 
‘ Heal, Raghu’s son, and mark me well. 

And I inj'’ name and lace will tell. 

Of Satahrada born, I spring 
Fioin Java as my sire, O King • 

Me, of this lofty lineage, all 

Giants on eaith Virfidha call 

The iites austere 1 long maintained 

Fiom Biahma’s grace the boon have gained 

To bear a chaimed frame which ne’er 

W^eapon or shaft may pieice or tear. 

Go as ye came, untouched by feai. 

And leave with me this woman here: 

Go, swiftly fiom my presence fly. 

Or bv this hand ve both shall die ’ 

•* * 

Then Rama with his fieice C 3 'es red 
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With fury to the giant said 
'Woe to thee, sinner, fond and weak. 

Who madly thus thy death wilt seek ' 

Stand, foi it waits thee in the fray ; 

With life thou ne’er shalt flee away ’ 

He spoke, and raised the cord whereon 
A pointed ariow flashed and shone. 

Then, wild with anger, from his how 
He launched the weapon on the foe. 

Seven times the fatal cord he drew, 

And foith seven lapul arrows flew. 

Shafts winged with gold that left the wind 
And e’en Siipaiua’s ‘ self behind 
Full on the giant’s bieast they smote. 

And pm pled like the peacock’s thioat, 

Passed tliiough his mighty bulk and came 
To eaith again like flakes of flame 
The fiend the Waithil dame unclasped ; 

In his fieice hand his spear he grasped. 

And wild with rage, pierced through and through, 
At Ritma and his biothei flew. 

So loud the roar which dulled with fear. 

So massy was the monstei’s speai. 

He seemed, like India’s flagstaff, diead 
As the daik God who lulcs the dead 
On huge ViiMha fieice as He ’ 

W^ho smites, and woilds have ceised to be. 

The princely biotlieis ponied amain 
Then fiery flood of airowy lain 
Unmoved he stood, and opening wide 
His due mouth laughed unteriified. 

And ever as the monster gaped 

' The King i>f bii'K 

^ AdlantaLiti/amnpiimam, resembliug Y hua the destroyer 
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Those arroTre from his jaws escaped. 
Picserving still liis life uiiliai med, 

By Biahma’s saving promise charmed, 

His mighty spear aloft in air 
He laised, and rushed upon the pair 
Fioni Kama’s bow two aiiows flow 
And cleft that massive spear in two. 

Due as the flaming levin sent 
Fioiii out the cloudy firmament 
Cut by tlio shafts he guided well 
To eaitli the giant’s weapon fell 
As when fioni Meru’.s summit, iiven 
By fieiy holts, a rock is diiven 
Then swift Ins swoid each wariior diew, 
Like a diead serpent black of hue, 

And gathering fury for the blow 
Rushed ficicely on the giant foe 
Aiound each prince an arm he cast, 

And held the dauntless heroes fast ; 

Then, though his gashes gaped and bled, 
Bcanng the twam be tinned and fled 

Then Riinia saw the giant’s plan. 

And to his biother thus began . 

‘ 0 Lakshman, let Viradha still 
Huiiy us onwaid as he will, 

Foi look, Sumitia’s son, he goes . 

Along the path we freely chose ’ 

He spoke the lovei of the night 
Upiaised them with teiiific might. 

Till, to his lofty shoiildcis swung, 

Like cbildien to his neck they clung. 

Then sending far his feaifiil loni. 

The piinccs tliiough the wood ho bore, — 
A nood like some \a.st cloud to \iew. 
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Wlieie buds of every plumage flew, 

And mighty tiecs o’eiaicbmg threw 
Dark shadows on the ground ; 

Where snakes and silvan creatures made 
Their dwelling, and the jackal strayed 
Through tangled brakes around. 
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But Sita viewed with, wild affright 
The heroes hurried from her sight. 

She tossed her shapely arms ou high, 

And shiieked aloud her bitter cry : 

‘ Ah, the dread giant bears away 
The princely Kama as his piey, 

Tiuthful and pure, and good and great. 
And Lakshman shares his bi other’s fate. 
'I'lie bundled tiger and the bear 
My mangled hiiibs for food will tear. 

Take me, O best of giants, me. 

And leave the sons of Raghu free.’ 

Then, by avenging fury spuiTed, 

Her mouinful ciy the heroes heard, 

And hastened, for the lady’s, sake. 

The Yvickf^d monstei’s life to take 
Then Lakshman with resistless stroke 
The foe’s left arm that held him broke. 

And Rama too, as swift to smite, 

Sinabhed with hib heavy hand the right, 
'With bioken aims and toitiired frame 
To eaith the fainting giant came. 

Like a lingo cloud, or mighty lock 
Rent, sundered by the levin’s shock. 

Then rushed they on, and ci ushod and beat 
Tlieii foe with aims and fists and feet. 

And neived each miglity limb to pound 
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And biay him on the level ground 
Keen airows and each biting blade 
Wide rents m bieast and aide had made; 

But ciuslied and torn and mangled, still 
The monster lived they conld not kill. 

When Edma saw no arms might slay 
The fiend who like a mountain lay. 

The gloiious heio, swift to save 
In daiigei, thus Ins counsel gave 
‘ 0 Piince of men, his chaimed life 
No arms may take in battle stiife : 

Now dig we in this grove a pit 
His elephantine bulk to fit. 

And let the hollowed eaith enfold 
The monstei of gigantic mould ’ 

This said, the son of Raghu pressed 
His foot upon the giant’s breast 
With joy the prostrate monster lieaid 
Victoiious Rama’s welcome word. 

And straight Kakutstha’s son, the best 
Of men, in words like these addressed : 

' I yield, 0 chieftain, overthiown 
By might that vies with India’s own 
Till now my folly-blinded eyes 
Thee, heio, failed to lecognize 
Happy Kausalya ' blest to be 
The mother of a son like thee ' 

I known thee well, O chieftain, now • 

Rima, the pnnee of men, art thou 
There stands the high-boin Maithil dame. 

There Lakshman, loid of mighty fame 
My name was Tumburu,' foi song 

‘ Somewhat iiiconsistentlj with this part of the story Tambnru is 
mentioned in Book II Canto XII as one of the Gandhaivas or heaven- 
ly minstrels summoned to peiform at Bharadvdja's feast. 
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Renowned among the inmstiel throng : 

Cursed by Ku vein’s stem deciee 

I wear the hideous shape you see 

But when I sued, his giace to ciave, 

Tlie gloiious God tins anawei gave. 

‘ When Rama, Da&iatha’s son, 

De&tioys thee and the fight is won, 

Thy piopei shape once moie assume, 

And lieaven again shall give thee loom.’ 

"When thus tlie angiy God leplied. 

No piaycia could turn his wiath aside, 

And thus on me his fury fell 

Foi loving Ranihliii’s ‘ chaims too well. 

Now thiough thy favoiu am I fieed 

Fi om tlie stem fate the God decreed, 

And saved, 0 taraei of the foe, 

By thee, to heaven again shall go 

A league, 0 Piiuco, beyond this spot 
/ 

Stands holy Sarabhauga’s cot . 

The veiy sun is not moie blight 
Than that most gloiious anchoiite : 

To him 0 Rama, quickly turn. 

And hlc.ssing.s from the heiinit earn. 

Fust iindei eaitli my body throw. 

Thou on thy way lejoicinggo 
Such IS the law oidained of old 
Foi giants when then days aic told . 

Then bodies laid in eaith, they use 
To homes eternal in the skies ’ 

Tims, hy the rankling dait oppicssed, 

Kakiitstha’s offspring he addiessed : 

In earth his mighty body lay, 

* RfiiiihliA Appears ID Rook J Conto LXIV bb Ijlio tooiptroSB of 
ViBViiuiitia. 
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His spiiit fled to heiiveu away 

Tims spake Viiddlia eie he died , 

And RAma to hi'j biotbei cued 
‘ Now dig we in tins grove a pit 
His elephantine bulk to fit. 

And let the hollowed eaith enfold 
This mighty giant fiei ce and bold ’ 

Tins said, the valiant heio put 
Upon the giant’s neck Ins foot 
His spade obedient Lakshman plied, 

And dug a pit both deep and ivide 
By lofty-souled Viiadlia’s side 
Then Ragliu’s son his foot withdrew. 

And down the mighty foim they tbicw , 
One awful shout of joy he gave 
And sank into the open giave 
The heioes, to their pniposo true, 

In fight the ciiicl demon slew, 

And ladiant with delight 
Deep in the hollowed earth they cast 
The monster roanng to the last, 

In their resistless might 
Tims when they saw the waiiior’s steel 
No life-destioyirig blow might deal. 

The pair, foi line renowned, 

Deep in the pit their hands had made 
The unresisting giant laid, 

And killed liim neatli the giouiid 
Upon himself the monstei biought 
From Rama’s hand the death he sought 
With stiong dosiie to gain 
And thus the lover of the night 
Told Riima, as they stiove m fight, 
Tliatswoids might lend and ariows smite 
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Upon his bieast m vain 
Thus Rama, when his speech he heard, 

The giant’s mighty foim intened, 

Which mortal arms defied 
With thundeiing crash the giant fell, 

And rock and cave and forest dell 
W’lth echoing loar replied. 

The princes, when their task was done 
And freedom fiom the peiil won. 

Rejoiced to see him die 
Then in the boundless wood they strayed, 

Like the great sun and moon displayed 
Triumphant m the sky * 

' Tlie coiicluHion of tbia Canto is all a rain repetition , il is mani'- 
featl; spanoiia and a very feeble imitation of Vdlmiki'e style. See Yol. 
II AddUional Nota p 499 
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Then Bitma, having slam in fight 
Viradha of terrific might. 

With gentle words his spouse consoled. 

And clasped her in his loving hold. 

Then to Ins hi other nobly brave 
The valiant prince his counsel gave : 

'Wild aie these woods around us spread. 
And hard and lough the ground to tread : 
We, O my bi other, ne’er have viewed 
So daik ahd drear a solitude : 

To Saiabhanga let us haste, 

Whom wealth of holy works has graced.' 

Thus Bdma spoke, and took the road 
To Sarabhanga’s pine abode. 

But near that saint whose lustre vied 
With Gods, by penance puiified. 

With startled eyes the prince beheld 
A wondious sight unparalleled 
In splendoui like the fire and sun 
He saw a gieat and glorious one. 

Upon a noble car he rode. 

And many a God behind him glowed : 

And earth beneath his feet unpressed ' 

The monarch of the skies confessed 
Ablaze with gems, no dust might dim 

^ * Even wliGii be had alighted,’ says tho couimeutator. 
The foot ol Clod-- do not touch tho ground 

B 
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The bright atllio that covered him. 

Arrayed like him, on cveiy side 
High saints then mastci gloiified. 

Neai, borne in an, appeared in view 
His cai which tawny comseis drew, 

Like silver cloud, the moon, or sun 
Eio yet the day is well begun. 

Wicathcd with gay garlands, o’er Ins head 
A priic white canopy was spicad. 

And lovely nymphs stood nigh to hold 
Fail chouiis with then sticks of gold. 
Which, waving in each gentle hand. 

The foiehead of then monaich fanned, 

God, saint, and bard, a ladiant ring, 

Sang glory to then lieavonly King : 

Foith into joyful lauds they burst 
As India with the sage conveised. 

Then Rama, when his wondering eyes 
Beheld the monarch of the skies, 

To Lakshman quickly called, and showed 
The car wherein Lord India rode : 

‘ See, brother, see that air-boino car. 
Whose wondrous glory shines afai : 
Whcicfi'om so blight a Itistie stieams 
That like a falling sun it seems. 

These aio the sreeds whose fame we know. 
Of heavenly laco through Leaven they go : 
These are the steeds who bear the yoke 
Of Sakia,' Him whom all invoke. 

Behold these youths, a glorious band, 
Toward every wind a hundicd stand ; 

A sword m each night hand is borne. 

Anil rings of gold then arms adorn. 


' A uaiufj oE ludra. 
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What might in evciy bioad deep chest 
And cluh-like aim is manifest ' 

Clothed m attiic of ciimson hue 
They show hke tigeis fieice to view. 
Gieat chains of gold each waider deck, 
Gleaming like fire beneath bis neck. 

The age of each fair youth appeals 
Some score and five of human yeais : 
The evei -blooming prime which they 
Who live in henven letain for aye : 

Snell linen these loidly beings wear, 
Hcioic youths, most bright and fan. 
Now, biothei, in this spot, I piay. 

With the Videliaii lady stay. 

Till I have ceitain knowledge who 
This being is, so blight to view ’ 

He spoke, and tuiiimg fiom tho spot 
/ 

Sought Sarablianga’s liormit cot. 

But when tlio loid of SacM * saw 
The son of Kaghn near him diaw. 

He hastened ot the sage to take 
His leave, and to his foUoweis spake ; 

' See, Rama bends bis steps this way. 
But cie he yet a woid can .say. 

Come, fly to our ccle,stial splieie , 

It IS not meet he see me licie 
Soon victoi and triumphant he 
In fitter tunc shall look on me. 

Befoio him still a great emprise, 

A task too haul for others, hes ’ 

Then with all marks of honour high 
The Thundeiei bade the saint good-bye. 
And in bis car which courseis drew 


‘ H the coiiiauit of Indra 
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Away to heaven the conqueior flew. 

Then Bama, Lakshmau, and the dame. 

To Saiabhanga ncaici came. 

Who sat beside the holy flame 
Before the ancient sage they bent, 

And clasped his feet most reverent , 

Then at his invitation found 
A seat beside him on the ground 
Then Kama piayed the sage would deign 
Loid India’s visit to explain, 

And thus at length the holy man 
In answei to his prayer began 

‘ This Lord of boons has sought me here 
To waft me hence to Brahma’s sphere, 

Won by my penance long and stern, — 

A home the lawless ne'er can earn. 

But when I knew that thou wast nigh, 

To Brahmd’s woild I could not fly 
Until these longing eyes were blest 
With seeing thee, mine honoured guest. 
Since thou, 0 Piincc, hast cheeied my sight, 
Gieat-lieaited lover of the right. 

To heavenly sphcics will I repaii 
And bliss supieme that waits me there. 

For I have won, dear Prince, my way 
To those fair worlds which ne’er decay. 
Celestial seat of Brahma’s reign • 

Bo thine, with me, those worlds to gam ’ 
Then, master of all sacied loie. 

Spake Bilma to the saint once more : 

‘ I, even I, illustrious sage, 

WiU make those worlds mine heritage : 

But now, I pi ay, some home assign 
Whitin this holy giovc of thine.’ 
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Thus Rama, India’s peer m might, 

Addiessed the aged anchoiitc , 

And he, with wisdom ivell endued, 

To Raghu’s son his speech lenewed 

‘ Sutikshua's woodland home is near, 

A gloiious saint of life austere. 

True to the path of duty he 
With highest bliss will prosper thee 
Against the stream thy course must be 
Of this fair biook Mand^kini, 

Whereon light rafts like blossoms glide ; 

Then to his cottage turn aside. 

Thcie lies thy path but ere thou go, 

Look on me, deai one, till I throw 
Aside this mould that girds me in. 

As casts the snake his withered skin ’ 

He spoke, the fire m ordei laid. 

With holy oil due offerings made. 

And Saiabhanga, glorious sire. 

Laid down his body in the fire 
Then lose the flame above his head. 

On skin, blood, flesh, and bones it fed. 

Till foith, tiansfoimed, with radiant hue 
Of tcndci youth, he rose anew. 

Fai-shiningr in his bright attiie 

^ O O 

Came Sarabhanga from the pyie 
Above the home of saints, and those 
Who feed the quenchless flame,' he lose 
Beyond the seat of Gods he passed. 

And Brahma’s sphere was gamed at last 
The noblest of the twice-born race, 

^ The bphercs or lUiiusious gamed by those who have duly perform - 
ed the sacrifices icquirprl of them Different nituationa are assigned 
to these spheres, «!omc placiug them nenr the bud, others near the 
moon 
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For holy works supicme in place, 
The Mighty Fatlici thcie beheld 
Gut round by hosts unpaialleled ; 
And Bialima joying at the sight 
Welcomed the glorious anchorite. 



CANTO YI, 
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When lie liis heavenly home hacl found, 

The holy men who dwelt aiound 
To Kama flocked, whose martial fame 
Shone glouou.s as the kindled flame : 

Vaikliiluasas ' wlio love the wild. 

Pine heimits Balakliilyas ■ styled, 

Good Sainpiakshdlas,’ saints who live 
On lays whicli moon and daystai give • 

Those who ivith loaves then lives sustain. 

And tlio.so wlio pound xvith stones their giain ' 

And tlicy nlio ho in pools, and those 
Wlioso com, save tcctli, no winnow knows : 

Those ivho foi beds the cold caith use. 

And those who cvciy couch icfuse 
And tlio.se condemned to ceaseless pains', 

Wliose single fool then weight sustains . 

And tliose wlio sloop iioath open skies, 

Whoso food the ivavc or air supplies. 

And hoiinits piiio who spend their nights 
On gi'oiind piepaied foi saoicd iitcs . 

Those w'ho on hills then vigil hold, 

^ JTciinit<3 wlio live upoiiiout^ winch thoyilig nivtof the earth liter* 
ally (lLii\Cil fioiu the picfix .uitl Uuin to dig 

“ Gcncially, diMUo pcisonagcsof the lu iglit of a man's thumb, pro- 
duced fiom ljiahiu.i'h hail licr^ nccnidmg to the commcntatoi fol- 
lowed bj' Coiicaio, licimits who when they ha\c obtained fresh food 
throw .TW^^y what they had laid up before 

** i:>pruug lium the wa,'«hiug'i of Yibhnu's feet. 



24 


THE RJCMATAN. 


Book III. 


Oi dripping clotlies aiound them fold : 
The devotees who live foi piayei. 

Or the five flies ' unflinching bear 
On contemplation all intent. 

With light that heavenly knowledge lent. 
They came to Rama, saint and sage. 

In Saiabhanga’s hermitage 

The hermit ciowd around him pressed. 

And thus the virtuous chief addressed . 

‘ The loidship of the earth is thine, 

O Prince of old Ikshvaku’s line. 

Lord of the Gods is Indra, so 
Thou art oui lord and guide below. 

Thy name, the glory of thy might, 
Throughout the tuple world are bright . 
Thy filial love so nobly shown. 

Thy tiuth and viitue well are known.- 
To tlieo, O lord, for help we fly, 

And on thy love of right rely . 

With kindly patience hear us speak. 

And grant the boon wo humbly seek 
That lord of earth weie most unjust, 
Foul tiaitoi to his solemn tiust, 

Who should a sixtli of all ’ requiie. 

Nor guard his people like a sue. 

But he who ever watchful strives 
To guard his subjects’ wealth and lives, 
Dear as himself or, dealer still, 

His sons, with earnest heart and will, — 
That king, 0 Raghu’s son, secures 
High fame that endless years endures. 
And he to Brahma’s world shall rise, 


' Four fires burning round tUem^ and the sun above 
^ The tax allouod tu the krng b^r tliu Laws of Mauu. 
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Made gloiious lu the eternal skies 
Wbate’er, by dut}' won, the meed 
Of saints whom roots and beiiies feed, 
One foil! til theieof, foi tender caie 
Of subjects, IS the monarch’s share 
These, mostly of the Biahman race. 

Who make the wood their dwelling-place, 
Although a fiiend m thee they view. 

Fall friendless neath the giant crew. 
Come, Biima, come, and see hard by 
The holy heimits’ corpses he. 

Where many a tangled pathway shows 
The murderous woik of cruel foes 
These wicked fiends the hermits kill 
Who live on Chitrakuta’s hill, 

And blood of slaughtered saints has dyed 
Maud^kinl and Pampa’s side 
No longei can wo bear to see 
The death of saint and devotee 
Whom thiough the forest day by day 
Those Kdkshases unpitying slay 
To thee, O Pimce, we flee, and crave 
Thy guaidian help our lives to save 
From these fierce i overs of the night 
Defend each stricken anchorite. 
Throughout the world ’twere vain to seek 
An arm like thine to aid the weak 
O Piince, we pia.y thee hear our call, 

And fiom these fiends preserve us all ’ 
The son of Raghu hcaid the plaint 
Of penanco-lovmg sage and saint, 

And the good piince his speech renewed 
To all the hermit multitude 

‘ To me, O saints, ye need not sue 
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I wait tho hosts of all of you 

I by mine own occasion led 

This mighty foicst needs must tiead, 

And while I keep my sire’s deeiee 
Voui lives fiom tlpeatening foes will fiee. 
I hither came of fiee accoid 
To lend the aid by you implored, 

And iichest meed ray toil shall pay, 
While hcie in forest shades I stay 
I long m battle stiife to close. 

And slay these fiends, the hermits’ foes, 
That saint and sage may leain aught • 
hly piowcss and my brother’s might.’ 

'i’lius to the saints his promise gave 
That punce who still to viituo clave 

With nevoi-wandoiing thought : 

And then with Lakshman by his side. 
With penance-wealthy men to guide, 
Sutikslina’s homo he sought. 
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So Bagbu’s son, liis £oemen’s diead, 

With Sita and Ins brother sped. 

Gut round by many a twice-born sage. 

To good Sutikshna’s hermitage ' 

Thiougli woods foi many a league he passed, 
O’ei lushing iiveis full and fast. 

Until a mountain fair and bnght 
As lofty Mem lose in sight 
Within its bolt of varied wood 
IkshvMui’s sons and SM stood. 

Where ticcs of ovciy foliage boic 
Blossom and fiuit in endless stoie 
There coats of hark, like garlands stiung, 
Before a lonely cottage hung. 

And theic a licimit, dust-bcsnieaied, 

A lotus on his hieast, appealed. 

Then Eaina with obeisance due 
Addiesscd the sage, as iicai he diew . 

‘ My name is Kama, lord , I seek 
Thy presence, saint, with thee to speak 
O sage, whose niciits ne’er decay. 

Some woid unto thy scivant say.’ 

The sago his eyes on Rama bent, 

Of virtue’s fiionds picemment , 

Then woid.s like these he spoke, and pressed 


' Near the Lclchiated Kamagin or Uill, now Bilm tek, near 

Nagpoic— the scene of the YaksLa’s c:tilc in the Mmengw Cloud, 
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The son of Raghu to his bieast 
‘ Welcome to thee, illustiious youth, 

Best champion of the lights of truth ’ 

By thine appioach this holy ground 
A woithy loid this day has found 
I could not quit this mortal frame 
Till thou shouldst come, O dear to fame 
To heavenly spheres I would not rise. 
Expecting thee with eager eyes. 

I knew that thou, unkinged, had at made 
Thy home m Chitrakilta’s shade 
E’en now, 0 Rama, Indra, lord 
Supreme by all the Gods adored. 

King of the Hundred Offerings,' said. 
When ho my dwelling visited, 

That the good works that I have done 
My choice of all the worlds have won. 
Accept this meed of holy vows. 

And with thy brother and thy spouse. 
Roam, thiougli ray favour, m the sky 
Which saints celestial glorify ’ 

To that blight sage, of penance stern, 
The high-soulcd Rama spake m turn. 

As Vasava ' who rules the skies 
To Biahmii's gracious speech replies 
‘ I of myself tliose worlds will win, 

O mighty hcimit pure from sin • 

But now, O saint, I pray thee tell 
Wlicie I within this wood may dwell : 

For I by Sarabhanga old, 

The son of Gautama, was told 

' A hundred Asmmedka) or eocnfices of a horse roue 
the dignity of Indra 

‘ India 
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That thou in eveiy lore art wise, 

And seest all with loving eyes.’ 

Thus to the saint, whose glories high 
Filled all the woild, he made reply 
And thus again the holy man 
His pleasant speech ivith joy began 

' This calm retreat, 0 Piince, is blest 
With many a charm here take thy rest. 

Hcie loots and kindly fiuits abound, 

And hermits love the holy ground 
Fair silvan beasts and gentle deer 
In herds unnumbeied wander here 
And as they roam, secure from harm. 

Our eyes with grace and beauty chaim : 
Except the beasts in thickets biod. 

This giovo of ouis has naught to diead ’ 

The hermit’s speech when Rama heard,— 
The hero ne’er by terror stiiicd, — 

On his gieat bow his hand he laid, 

And thus in turn his answer made : 

‘ 0 saint, my darts of keenest steel. 

Aimed with tlieir muiderous barbs, would deal 

Destiuction mid the silvan race 

That flocks aiound thy dwelling-place 

Most wretched then my fate would be 

Foi such dishonour shown to thee 

And only for the briefest stay 

Would I within this grove delay.’ 

Ho spoke and ceased With pious care 
He turned him to his evening prayer, 
Perforaied each customary iite, 

And sought his lodging for the night, 

With Sita and his brother laid 
Beneath the glove’s delightful shade 
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Fust gootl Sutikshna, Avhen lie saw 
The shades of night aiound them draw, 
With lio'.pitahle caie 
The piincely chieftains euteitained 
With stole of choicest food ordained 
Foi holy hermit’s fare. 
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■So Hama and Sumitia’s son. 

When every honour due was done. 

Slept through the night. When morning broke. 
The hcioos fioin their lost awoke. 

Betimes the son of Raghu lose, 

Witli gentle Sita, fiom lepose. 

And sipped the cool dohcioous wave 
Sweet with the scent the lotus gave. 

Then to the Gods and sacicd flame 
The heioea and the lady came, 

And bent then lieads m honoin meet 
Withui the hciinit’s pure loticat. 

When evciy stain was puiged away. 

They saw tlie using Loid of Day : 

Tlicn to Sutfltslina’s side they went, 

And softly spoke, most levoiont • 

‘ Well have we slept, O holy loid, 

Hoiiouied of thee by all adoied 
JNow leave to iouiuey foitli we piay : 

These heinuts uige us on oin way. 

Wo liasto to visit, wandeiiiig by. 

The ascetics’ homes that louud you lie, 

And loamiiig Dandak’s mighty wood 
To view each saintly biothcihood. 

Foi thy peimiasion now we sue. 

With these high saints to duty tiue. 

By penance taught each sense to tame,— 
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In lustie like the smokeless flame' 

Ere on oui brows the sun can beat 
With fierce intolerable heat, 

Lilte some unworthy lord who wins 
His power by tyranny and sins, 

0 saint, we fain would part’ The three 
Bent humbly to the devotee 
He raised the princes as they pressed 
His feet, and strained them to his breast , 
And then the chief of devotees 
Bespako them both in words like these : 

‘ Go with tliy brother, Rama, go. 

Puisne tliy path untouched by woe. 

Go with thy taithful Sita, she 
Still like a shadow follows thee. 

Roam Dandak wood obseiving well 
The pleasant homes where hermits dwell,— 
Puic saints whose ordered souls adhere 
To penance rites and vows austere. 

There plenteous roots and berries grow, 

And noble trees their blossoms show, 

And gentle deer and birds of air 
In peaceful troops are gathered there 
Thcio SCO the full-blown lotus stud 
The bosom of the lucid flood. 

And watch the joyous mallard shake 
The reeds that fringe the pool and lake. 

See with delighted eye the nil 
Leap spaikliug from her parent hill. 

And hear the woods that lound thee lie 
Reecho to the peacock’s cry. 

And as I bid thy brother, so, 

Sumitra’s child, I bid thee go. 

Go forth, these varied beauties see, 
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And then once more return to me.’ 

Thus spake the sage Sutikshna : both 
The chiefs assented, nothing loth 
Round him with ciicling stops they paced, 
Then for the road prepared with haste. 
There Sita stood, the dame long-eyed. 

Fair quiveis round their waists she tied. 
And gave each prince his trusty bow, ■ 
And swoid which ne’ei a spot might know. 
Each took his quiver from her hand, 

And clanging bow aud gleaming brand : 
Then from the hermits’ home the two 
Went forth each woodland scene to view. 
Each beauteous in the bloom of age. 
Dismissed by that illustrious sage, 

With bow and swoid accoutred, hied 
Away, and Siti by their aide. 
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Blest by the sage, when Raghu’s son 
His onward journey had begun. 

Thus in her soft tone Sita, meek 
With modest fear, began to speak : 

“'■One little slip the great may lead 
To shame that follows lawless deed ; 
Such shame, my loid, as stall must cling 
To faults fiom low desiiethat spring. 
Three several sms defile the soul, 

Boiu of desiie that spurns contiol : 

Fust, utteiance of a lying word, 

Then, vilei both, the next, and third : 
The lawless love of othei’s wife. 

The thiist of blood uncaused by strife. 
The fust, O Raghu’s son, in thee 
None yet has found, none e'er shall sea. 
Love of anothei’s dame destioys 
All meiit, lost for guilty joys : 

Rama, such crime in thee, I ween. 

Has ne’er been found, shall ne’er be seen 
The very thought, my princely lord. 

Is m thy secret soul abhorred. 

For thou hast ever been the same 
Fond lover of thine own deal dame. 
Content with faithful heait to do 
Thy father’s will, most just and true; 

J ustice, and faith, aud many a grace 
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In thee have found a lestmjj-place. 

Such virtues. Prince, the good may gain. 
Who empiie o’er each sense letain ; 

And -well canst thou, "with loving view 
Hegarding all, each sense subdue 
But for the third, the lust that strives. 
Insatiate still, for others’ lives, — 

Pond thiist of blood where hate is none,— 
This, O my lord, thou wilt not shun. 
Thou hast but now a piomise made. 

The saints of Dandak wood to aid ; 

And to piotect them lives fiom ill 
The giants’ blood in fight wilt spill : 

And fiom thy promise lasting fame 
Will gloiify the forest’s name 
Aimed with thy bow and aiiows thou 
Poith with thy bi other journey est now. 
While as I think how true thou art 
Fears for thy bliss assail my heait. 

And all my spiiit at the sight 
Is tioubled with a strange afliight. 

I like it not — it seems not good — 

Thy going thus to Dandak wood : 

And I, if thou wilt maik me well. 

The leason of my fear will tell 
Thou with thy brother, bow in hand, 
Beneath those ancient trees wilt stand. 
And thy keen aiiows will not spare 
Wood-iovers who will meet thee there. 
For as the fuel food supplies 
That hid.s the dormant flame arise. 

Thus when the warrior grasps his bow 
He feels his breast with aidour glow. 
Deep m a holy giove, of yoic. 
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Wheie bud and beast from stiife forbore, 
Suchi beneath the sheltoimg boughs, 

A truthful hermit, kept his vows 
Then ludra, Sachi’s heavenly lord. 

Aimed like a warnor with a sword. 

Came to his tianquil home to spoil 
The hermit of his holy toil. 

And left the gloiioiis weapon there 
Entrusted to the hermit’s caie, 

A pledge foi him to keep, whose mind 
To fcivent zeal was all resigned. 

Ho took the biand with utmost heed 
He kept it foi the w'ariior’s need 
To keep his tiust he fondly strove 
■When loannng in the neighbouring grove : 
Whene’ei foi loots and fiuit he strayed 
Still by his side he bore the blade . 

Still on his sacred charge intent, 

He took his ticasure when he went. 

As day by day that biand he wore. 

The lieiinit, iicli m ment’s store, 

Fiom penance iites each thought withdrew. 
And fieice and wild his spirit giew 
With heedless soul he spumed the right. 
And found in ciuel deeds delight. 

So, living with the sword, befell, 

A mined heiinit, down to hell. 

This tale applies to those whe deal 
Too closely with the warnor’s steel : 

The steel to warriors is the same 
As fuel to the smouldering flame. 

Sincere affection piompts my speech : 

I honour where I fain would teach. 

Mayst thou, thus armed with shaft and bow. 
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So dire a longing nevei know 

As, when no hatred prompts the fray, 

These giants of the wood to slay 
For he who kills without offence 
Shall win but little glory thence 
The bow the warrior joys to bend 
Is lent him foi a nobler end. 

That be may save and succour those 
Who watch in woods when pressed by foes 
What, matched with woods, is bow or steel ? 
What, wairior’s arm with heimit’s zeal ? 

We with such might have naught to do : 
The foiest lule should guide us too 
But when Ayodhy£ hails thee loid. 

Be then thy waiiioi life restored 
So shall thy sir e ‘ and mothei joy 
In bliss that naught may e’er destroy. 

And if, lesigning empire, thou 
Submit thee to the hermit’s vow. 

The noblest gain from viitue springs, 

And virtue joy unending brings 
All earthly blessings virtue sends 
On virtue all the world depends 
Those who with vow and fasting tame 
To due restraint the mind and frame, 

Win by then labour, nobly wise. 

The highest virtue for their prize. 

Pure in the hermit’s grove remain, 

True to thy duty, free from stain 
But the three worlds are open tin own 


' Gorresio observes that Dasarntba wfuj dead and that Sita had been 
informed of hia death In hia trausUtiou he siihatitutes for the words 
of the Wt * tby relations and mSiio * This is quite '.upei fluous Baea- 
ratha though in heaven still took a loving interest in the foi tunes of 
kis sou 
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To tiee, by wboni all things aie known, 
^ho gave me powei that I should dare 
His duty to my loid declare* 

’Tis woman’s fancy, light as an, 

That moves my foolish breast 
How with thy bi other counsel take, 
Reflect, thy choice with judgment make, 
And do what seems the best.' 
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The words that Sit& uttered, spurred 
By truest love, the hero heard : 

Then he who ne’er from virtue strayed' 
To Janak’s child his answer made : 

‘In thy wise speech, sweet love, I find-" 
True impress of thy gentle mind. 

Well skilled, the wamor’s path to trace. 
Thou piide of Janak’s ancient race. 

What fitting answer shall I fiame 
To thy good woids, my honouied dame? 
Thou sayst the warrior beais the bow 
That misery’s tears may cease to flow ; 
And those puie saints who love the shade 
Of Dandak, wood are sore dismayed. 

They sought me of their own accord. 

With suppliant piayers my aid inplored : 
They, fed on roots and fiiut, who spend 
Their lives where bosky wilds extend. 

My timid love, enjoy no rest 
By these malignant fiends distressed. 
These make the flesh of in in then meat r 
The helpless saints they kill and eat 
The heirnits sought my side, the chief 
Of Biahman race declared their giief. 

I heard, and from my lips there fell 
The woids which thou reinembeiest well 
1 listened as the hermits cued. 
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Aad to their prayers I thus replied 
‘Your favour, giacious loids, I claim, 
O’erwhclrned with this enormous shame 
That Biahmans, gieat and pure as you. 
Who should be sought, to me should sue ’ 
And then before the saintly ciowd, 

‘ What can I do^’ I cued aloud 
Then from the trembling hermits broke 
One long sad cry, and thus they spoke : 
‘Fiends of the wood, who wear at will 
Each vaiied shape, afflict us still. 

To thee in oui distress we fly : 

O help us, Rama, or we die 
When sacied iites of fire aie due. 

When changing moons are full or new, 
These fiends wlio bleeding flesh devour 
A&sail us with resistless power 
They with their cruel might torment 
The lieimits on their vows intent : 

We look aiound for help and see 

Oui surest refuge, Pimce, m thee 

AYe, aimed ivith powers of penance, might 

Destroy the loveis of the night 

But loth weie \ic to bung to naught 

The meiit yeais of toil have bought. 

Oui penance iites aie grown too hard. 

By many a check and trouble barred, 

But though our saints for food are slain 
The witheimg curse we yet restrain. 

Thus many a weary day distressed 
By giants who this wood mfest. 

We see at length deliverance, thou 
With Lakshman art om* guardian now.' 

As thus the tiouhled hermits prayed. 
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I promised, diime, my ready aid. 

And now — ^for truth I hold most dear— 
Still to my word must I adhere, 
ily love, I might enduie to he 
Deprived of Lakshmaii, life, and thee, 
But ne’er deny m}"^ promise, ne’er 
To Biahmans bieak the oath I sware. 

I must, enforced by high constraint. 
Protect them all Each suffering samt 
In me, unasked, his help had found ; 
Still moie in one by promise bound. 

1 know thy woids, mine own dear dame, 
From thy sweet heart’s affection came : 
I thank thee for thy gentle speech. 

For those we love are those we teach. 
’Tis like thyself, 0 fair of face, 

’Tis worthy of thy noble race. 

Dearer than life, thy feet are set 
In righteous paths they ne’ei forget ' 
Thus to the Maithil monarch’s child, 

I 

His own dear wife, m accents mild 
The high-souled hero said. 

Then to the holy groves which lay 
Beyond thenn fair to see, their way 
The bow-armed chieftain led. 
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K^ina went foremost of the three. 

Next Sita, followed, fair to see, 

Aud Lakshman with his bow in hand 
Walked liiiidinost of the little band. 

As onwaid tlnough the wood they went. 
With gieat delight their eyes were bent 
On locky heights beside the way 
And lofty tiees with blossoms gay , 

And htieamlcts lunmng fair and fast 
The loyal youths with SitS. passed. 

They Avatched the sdias and the drake 
On islets of the stieam and lake, 

And gazed delighted on the floods 
Blight with gay buds and lotus buds. 
They saw iii startled herds the roes. 

The passion- fic 11 zied buffaloes. 

Wild elephants who fieicely tore 
The tcndei tiecs, and many a boar. 

A length of woodland ivay thej^ passed, 
And when the sun was low at last 
A loA'ely stieam-fed lake they spied. 

Two leagues acioss from side to side. 
Tall elephants fiesh beauty gave 
To grassy bank and lilied wave. 

By many a sivan and saias stiried, 
Mallaid, and gay-winged water-bird. 
Biom those sweet ivaters, loud and long*. 
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Though none was seen to wake the song, 
Swelled high the singei’s music blent 
With each melodious instrument 
R^ma and car-home Lakshman heard 
The chaiming strain, with wonder stirred, 
Turned on the maigent of the lake 
To Dhaimabhrit' the sage, and spake : 

‘ Our longing souls, 0 heimit, burn 
This music of the lake to learn : 

We pray thee, noblest sage, explain 
The cause of the mysteiious stiain.’ 

He, as the son of Raghu prayed. 

With swift accord Ins answer made, 

And thus the heimit, vntuous-souled. 

The story of the fair lake told 

' Thiough eveiy age ’tis known to fame, 
Panch^saias ’ its glorious name, 

By holy Mandakaini ivrought 
With powei his iites austeie had bought. 
For he, gieat votaiist, intent 
On strictest rule his stern life spent. 

Ten thousand years the stream his bed, 
Ten thousand years on air he fed. 

Then on the blessed Gods who dwell 
In heavenly homes great teiror fell : 

They gathered all, by Agni led. 

And counselled thus disciuieted : 

‘ The hermit by ascetic pain 
The seat of one of us would gam ' 

Thus with their hearts by feai oppressed 
In full assembly spoke the Blest, 

And bade five loveliest nymphs, as fair 


^ One of the hermits who had. foilowed Rihuft* 
s The lake of the five nymphe 
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As lightning in the evening air. 

Armed with then winning wiles, seduce 
From his stern vows the gieat recluse. 
Though lore of eaith and heaven he knew, 
The heimit fiom his task they drew, 

And made the great ascetic slave 
To conqueimg love, the Gods to save. 

Each of the heavenly five became, 

Bound to the sage, his wedded dame j 
And he, for his beloved’s sake, 

Foimed a fan palace neath the lake. 

Under the flood the ladies hve. 

To joy and ease their days they give. 

And lap in bliss the hermit wooed 
Fiom penance rites to youth renewed. 

So when the spoitive nymphs within 
Those seciet bowers their play begin, 

You heal the singers’ dulect tones 
Blend sweetly with their tinkling zones.’ 

‘ How wondious are these words of thine !’ 
Cued the famed chiefs of Ragliu’s hne, 

As thus they heard the sage unfold 
The maivels of the tale he told 

As Rama spake, his eyes were bent 
Upon a hermit settlement 
With light of heavenly loie endued. 

With sacied glass and vesture strewed. 

His w^ife and brother by his side. 

Within the holy bounds he hied. 

And there, with honoui entertained 
By all the saints, a while lemained. 

In time, by due succession led, 

Each votary’s cot he visited. 

And then the loid of martial lore 
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Returned -where lie had lodged before 
Here for ten months, content, he stayed, 
There for a year his visit paid . 

Heie for four months his home would 
There, as it chanced, foi five or six. 

Here for eight months and there for three 
The son of Raghu’s stay would be . 

Here weeks, theie fortnights, more or less, 
He spent in tranquil happiness 
As there the hero dwelt at ease 
Among those holy devotees. 

In days untroubled o’er his head 
Ten ending years of pleasuie fled 
So Raghu’s son in duty tramed 
A while in every cot lemamed. 

Then with his dame retraced the road 
To good Sutikshna’s calm abode 
Hailed by the saints with honours due 
Near to the hermit’s home he drew. 

And there the tamer of his foes 
Dwelt for a time in sweet repose 
One day within that holy wood 
By saint Sutikshna Rama stood. 

And thus the piince with reverence meek 
To tliat high sage began to speak : 

‘ In the wide woodlands that extend 
Around us, lord most reverend. 

As frequent voice of lumour tells, 

Agastya, saintliest hermit, dwells. 

So vast the wood, I cannot trace 
The path to reach Ins dwelling place. 

Nor, searching unassisted, find 
That beiinit of the thoughtful mind. 

I with my wife and biothei fain 
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Would go, his fcivoiu to obtain, 

"Would seek him lu his lone letieat 
And the great saint ivith reverence greet. 
This one desiie, 0 Mastei, long 
Cheiished within my heait, is strong, 

That I may pay of free accord 
My duty to that hermit loid ' 

As thus the piince whose heart was bent 
On viitue told his firm intent, 

Tlie good Sutikshna’s joy rose high. 

And thus in turn he made leply : 

‘ The veiy thing, 0 Piince, which thou 
Hast sought, I wished to mgo hut now. 

Bid thee with wife and hiothci see 
Agastya, gloiious devotee 
1 count this tiling an omen fan 
That thou shouklst thus thy wish declare, 
And I, ray Piiuce, will gladly teach 
The way Agastya’s home to reach 
Southwaid, deal son, diiect thy feet 
Eight leagues beyond this still retieat ; 
Agastya’s heimit brother theie 
Dwells in a home most hiight and fair. 

’Tis on a knoll of woody ground. 

With many a branching Pippal * crowned : 
There sweet birds’ voices ne’ei are mute. 
And tiees are g.iy with flower and fiuit 
Thcie many a lake gleams blight and cool. 
And lilies deck each pleasant pool. 

While swan, and ciaiie, and mallaid’s wings 
Are lovely in the watei -springs 
Theie foi one night, 0 Rama, stay. 

And with the dawn puisue thy way. 


^ Tile Luly hg tree 
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Still faitlier, beading southwaid, by 
The thicket’s edge thy couise must lie, 

And thou wilt see, two leagues from thence 

Agastya’s lovely residence 

Set m the woodland’s fairest spot. 

All varied foliage decks the cot : 

There Sita, Lakshman, thou, at ease 
May spend sweet hours neath shady trees, 
For all of noblest growth are found 
Luxuriant on that bosky giound. 

If it be still thy fiim intent 
To see that saint preeminent, 

0 mighty counsellor, this day 
Depart upqn thine onwaid way ’ 

The heimit spake, and Eaina bent 
His head, with Lakshman, leieient. 

And then with him aud Janak’s child 
Set out to tiace the foiest wild 
He saw dark woods that fiinged the road. 
And distant lulls like clouds that showed. 
And, as the way he followed, met 
With many a lake and rivulet 
So passing on with ease wheie led 
The path Sutikshna bade him tread. 

The hero with exulting bieast 
His biothei in these woids addressed ; 

‘Heie, surely, is the home, in sight. 

Of that ilhistiious anchoiite 

Heie gieat Agastya’s bi other leads 

A life intent on holy deeds 

Warned of each guiding maik and sign, 

1 see them all herein combine : 

I see the branches bending low 
Beneath the floweis and fiuit they show. 
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A soft air fiom the foiest springs, , 
fresh fiom the odoioiis glass, and bnngs 
A spicy fragiauce as it flees 
O’er the ripe fiuit of Pippal trees. 

See, here and there around us high 
Piled up in heaps cleft billets lie. 

And holy giass is gatheied, bright 
As stiips of shining Lizulite 
Pull in tlia centre of the shade 
The hermits’ holy fiie is laid. 

I see its smoke the puie heaven streak 
Dense as a big cloud’s dusky peak. 

The twice-boin men their steps retrace 
fiom each sequesteied bathing-place, 

And each lus sacied gift has biought 
Of blossoms which his hands have sought. 
Of all these signs, dear biothei, each 
Agrees with good Sutikshna’s speech. 

And doubtless in this holy bound 
Agastya’s brother will be found 
Agastya once, the worlds who viewed 
With love, a Deathlike fiend subdued. 
And armed with mighty powei, obtained 
By holy works, this grove oidained 
To be a refuge and defence 
From all oppressois’ violence 
In days of yore within this place 
Two brothers fierce of demon race, 

Vatapi due and Ilval, dwelt. 

And slaughter mid the Bialimans dealt. 

A Brahman’s form, the fiend to cloak, 
fierce Ilval woie, and Sauskiit spoke, 
And twice-boin sages would invite 
To solemnize some fiiueial rite. 
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His brother’s flesh, concealed within 
A ram’s false shape and boiiowed skin,— 

As men aie wort at funeral feasts, — 

He diessed, and fed those gathered priests. 
The holy men, unweeting ill. 

Took of the food and ate their fill. 

Then Ilval with a mighty shout 
Exclaimed ‘ Viitapi, issue out’ 

Soon as his brothei’s voice he heard. 

The fiend with ram-like bleating stirred : 
Bending in pieces eveiy fiame, 

Foith fiom the dying piiests he came. 

So they who changed their foims at will 
Thousands of Brahmans daied to kiU, — 
Fierce fiends who loved each cruel deed. 

And joyed on bleeding flesh to feed. * 
Agastya, mighty hermit, piessed 
To funeral banquet like the lest. 

Obedient to the Gods’ appeal 
Ate up the monster at a meal. 

‘"Tis done, 'tis done,’ fierce Ilval cned. 

And water for his hands supplied ; 

Then lifting up his voice he spake ; 

‘Forth, biothei, fiom thy piisoh break.’ 

Then him who called the fiend, who long 
Had wrought the suffering Brfihmans wrong. 
Thus thoughtful-souled Agastya, best 
Of hermits, with a smile addressed : 

‘ How, Bakshas, is the fiend empowered 
To issue forth whom I devouied ? 

Thy brother in a ram’s disguise 
Is gone where Yama's kingdom lies.' 

"When from the woids Agastya said 
Ho knew his hiothci fiend was dead, 

1 ) 
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His soul on fire with vengeful lage. 

Bushed the night-rover at the sage. 

One lightning glance of fuiy, hot 
As fire, the gloiious hermit shot, 

As the fiend neared him in his stiide. 

And stiaight, consumed to dust, he died. 

In pity for the Bi^hmans’ plight 
Agastya wiought this deed of might • 

This glove which lakes and fair trees grace 
Is his gi eat hr other’s dwelling place.’ 

As Bama thus the tale rehearsed. 

And with Sumitiii’s son conversed. 

The setting sun his last raj s shed. 

And evening o’ei the land was spread. 

A while the pimcely biothers stayed 
And evening iites in oidei paid, 

Then to the holy giove they diew 
And hailed the saint with honoui due. 
With courtesy was Biima met 
By that illustiious anchoret. 

And for one night he rested there 
Begaled with fi uit and hermit fare 
But when the night had leached its close. 
And the sun’s gloiious circle rose. 

The son of Baghu left his bed 
And to the hermit’s brother said 
* Well lasted m thy hermit cell, 

I stand, 0 saint, to bid farewell ; 

For with thy leave I jouiney hence 
Thy brothel saint to leveience.’ 

‘ Go, Bama go,’ the s.ige lephed • 

Then fioin the cot tlie chieftain hied, 

And while the jileasant grove he viewed. 
The path the hoi nut siiowcd, pm sued. 
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Of eveiy leaf, of cliaiigmg hue. 

Plants, tices by liimdicJs louiid him grew. 
Witli joyous eyes he looked on all, 

The Jak,' the wild iice, and the Sal ,* 

He saw the red Hibiscus glow. 

He saw the flowei -tipped cieeper throw 
The gloiy of hei clusters o’er 
Tall tieos that loads of blossom bore 
Some, elephants bad prostrate laiil, 

In some the monkeys leapt and pl.iyed, 

And thiough the whole wide foiest lang 
The chaiin of gay buds as they sang 
Then Rama of the lotus eye 
To Lakdiman turned who followed uigb, 

And thus the hero youth impiessed 
With Foitune’s favoiuing signs, adJiessed: 

‘ How soft the leaves of eveiy tiee, 

How tame each bud and beast we see ' 

Soon the fan home shall wc behold 
Of that gieat lieiinit tranquil-sonled 
Tlio deed the good Agaatya wioiight , 

High fame thioiigliout the world has bought • 

I SCO, I see his c.din ictieat 

That balms tlic pain ot weaiy feet. 

Whole while clouds use fioin flainos bonoath. 
Whole baik-coats he with many a wieath, 
Wheie silvan things, m.'idc gentle, thioiig. 
And eveiy biid is loiul m song 
With iiith foi siitfcung cicatuies filled, 

A deathlike fiend with might he killed, 

And gave this soutliciu ie.ilm to be 
A refuge, from oppicssiou fice. 

' The bicail-Fiiiit li.'i , Ail»i u|iiis iiitcgrifolu, 

^ A Qnc timber tieo Sliuica lubusta* 
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There stands Ins homej whose dieaded might 
Has put the giant crew to flight, 

Who view with envious eyes afar 
The peaceful shades they cannot mar. 

Since that most holy saint has made 
His ilwelling in this lovely shade, 

Checked by his might the giant brood 
Have dwelt in peace with souls subdued. 

And all this soiithcin realm, within 
Wliose bounds no fiend may entrance win. 
Now beais a name which naught may dim. 
Made gloiioiis thioiigh the worlds by him. 
When Vindhya, best of lulls, would stay 
The jouincy of the Lord of Day, 

Obedient to the saint’s behest 
He bowed foi aye Ins humbled crest. 

That Iioaiy heimit, woild-ienowned 
Foi holy deeds, ivithin this ground 
Has set Ins pure and blessed home. 

Where gentle silvan creatuies roam, 

Agastya, whom the worlds revere, 

Pure saint to whom the good aie dear. 

To us his guests all giace will show, 
Eniiched with blessings ere we go. 

I to this aim each thought will turn, 

The favour of the saint to earn. 

That here in comfort may be spent 
The last years of our banishment 
Heic sanctities and high saints stand, 

Gods, mmstiels of the heavenly band ; 

Upon Agastya’s will they wait. 

And serve him, piue and temperate. 

The liar’s tongue, the tyrant’s mind 
Within these bounds no home may find 



Canto XI 


THE R^rUJlTAN. 


53 


No cheat, no sinner here can be : 

So holy ami so good is he 
Heie buds and lords of serpent race, 
Spiiits and Gods who haunt the place, 
Content with scanty fare remain, 

As meiit’s meed they strive to gain 
Made perfect here, the saints supreme. 

On cais that mock the Day-God’s gleam, — 
Then moital bodies cast aside, — 

Sought heaven trausfoimed and glorified 
Here Gods to living things, who win 
Their favour, pure fiom cruel sin, 

Give royal rule and many a good. 

Immortal life and spinthood. 

Now, Laksliman, we are near the place . 

Do thou precede a little space. 

And tell the mighty saint that I 
With Sita at my side am nigh.’ 
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He spoke : the younger piiiice obeyed 
, Within the hounds his way he made. 

And thus addressed, whom first he met, 

A pupil of the anchoret 

‘Biave Rama, eldest hoin, who springs 
Fiom Dasaratha, hither brings 
His ivife the lady Sttii he 
Would fiun the holy heiimt see. 

Lak'jliman am I — if haply fame 

E’ei to thine oars has broiiglit the name — 

His younger biothci, prompt to do 

His will, devoted, fond, and true 

We, thiongh our loyal siic’s decree. 

To the di ead Avoods were foiced to flee. 

Toll the gicat Mastei, I entreat, 

Oiii earnest Avish our loid to gieet’ 

Ho spoke the lieimit rich m store 
Of feivid zeal and sacred loie. 

Sought the puie shnne which held the fire. 
To hcai his message to the sire 
Soon as he reached the saint most bright 
In sanctity’s sui passing might. 

He cried, uplifting reverent hands • 

‘ Lord Rama near thy cottage stands ’ 

Then spoke Agastya’s pupil dear 
The message foi liis loid to hear 
‘ Rama and Lakshman, chiefs who spring 
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Fiom DaSaratha, glouous king. 

Thy hermitage e’en nou’ have sought, 
And lady Sitii with them brought. 

The tameis of the foe aie heie 
To see thee, Mastei, and revere. . 

’Tis thine thy fuithei will to say . 

Deign to command, and we obey ’ 

When from his pupil’s lijis he knew 
The 'piesence of the pi nicely two, 

And Sita born to foitiine high, 

Tlie glouous hermit made icply . 

‘ Great joy at last is mine this day 
That Rama liithci finds his way. 

For long my soul has yearned to see 
The piiiice who comes to visit me 
Go forth, go forth, and hither bung 
The loyal thicc with welcoming 
Lead Riiina in and place him near . 

Why stands he not already here 

. Thus ordered by the heimit, who. 

Lord of high thoughts, all duty knew. 
His levereiit hands togethei laid, 

The pupil ausweicd and obeyed 
Forth from the place with speed he ran. 
To Lakshmau came and thus begau . 

‘ Where is he ? Let not Rilma wait, 

But speed, the sage to veneiate ’ 

Then with the pupil Lakshman went 
Across the heiinit settlement, 

And showed him Kama whoic he stood 
With Jautik’s d.iiightei in the wood 
The ijupil then his inosiagc spake 
Which the kind hciinic bade him take ; 
Then led the liuiiouiod Riiuia thence 



56 


TEE R^mAYAN. 


Book 111. 


And brought him in witk leverence. 

As nigh the royal Kama came 
With Lakshman and the Maithildame, 

He viewed the heids of gentle deer 
Roaming the gaiden free from fear 
As thiough the sacied giove he tiod 
He viewed the seat of many a God, 

Brahma and Agni,' Sun and Moon, 

And His who sends each golden boon 
Here Vishnu’s stood, theie Bhaga’s “ shrine, 
And theie Maliendia’s, Loid divine ; 

Heie His who foimed this eaithly frame,* 
His there fiom whom aU. beings came.® 
Vayu’s,® and His who loves to hold 
The gieat noose, Varun’ mighty-soulcd. 
Heie was the Vasus’ ® shnne to see, 

Heie that of sacied Gayatn,” 

The King of seipents'” heie bad place, 

And he who rules the feathered race." 

Heie Kaitikeya," warrioi loid. 

And there was Justice’ King adored. 

Then with disciples gut about 
The mighty saint himself came out : 
Through fieice devotion bright as flame 
Befoie the rest the Master came . 

' The Gud of fire 
‘ Kuveia, the God of nchea 
® The Suu 

* Srehmi, the cre.itor 

® SlV.1 

The Wmd-God 
1 The God of the sea 
' A dasB of demi-gods, eight iu number. 

The hohest text of the Vedas, deified, 
la Vdsuki 
u Gaiud 
» The Wdi God. 
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And then to Laksiiinan, foi tune-blest, 

Biiina these hast)' ^vords addicsssed : 

‘ Behold, Agastya’s self diaws near, 

The mighty saint whom all lerere : 

"With spint raised I meet my lord 
With richest wealth of penance stored ' 

The stiong-aimed hero spake, and ran 
Forward to meet the snnbiight man. 

Befoie him, as he came, he bent 
And clasped his feet most reverent, 

Then rearing up his stately height 
Stood suppliant by the anchonte. 

While Lakshman’s strength and Siti’s grace 
Stood by the piide of Raghu’s race 
The sage his aims round Rama thieiv 
And welcomed him with honours due. 
Asked, was all well, with question sweet. 
And bade the hero to a seat 
With holy oil he fed the flame. 

He brought the gifts which strangers claim, 
And kindly waiting on the three 
With honours due to high degree. 

He gave with hospitable caie 
A simple hermit’s woodland fare. 

Then sat the reverend fathei, first 
Of hermits, deep in duty vereed. 

And thus to Siipphant Rama^ bred 
In all the lore of viituc, said 
‘ Did the false hermit, Piince, neglect 
To hail his guest with due respect. 

He must, — the doom the pcijured meeti— 
His proper flesh horeaftei eat 
A car-home king, a loid who sways 
The earth, and virtue’s law obeys, 
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Woithy of highest honoui, thou 
Hast sought, dear guest, my cottage now ’ 
He spoke with fiuit and hcimrt fare, 
With eveiy bloom the branches bare, 
Agastya graced hia honoured guest, 

And thus with gentle words addressed 
‘ Accept this mighty bow, divine, 
Wheieon led gold and diamonds slime, 

’ Twas by the Heavenly Artist planned 
For Vishnu’s own almighty hand , 

Tins God-sent shaft of sunbright hue, 
Whose deadly flight is ever tiue, 

By Loid Mahendia given of yoie 
Tins quivei with its endless stoie, 

Keen aiiows hurtling to then aim 
Like kindled fiies that flisli and flame • 
Accept, m golden sheath encased. 

Tins sword with hilt of rich gold graced. 
Armed, whilom, with tins best of bows 
Loid Vishnu slew his demon foes. 

And mid the dwelleis iii the skies 
Won bnlliant gloiy for Ins pnze 
The bow, the quivers, shaft, and sword 
Receive fi om me, 0 gloiious lord . 

These conquest to thine aim shall bring. 
As thunder to the thunder’s King ’ 

The splendid hermit bade him take 
The noble weapons as he spake. 

And as the piince accepted each 
In words like these lenewcd his speech : 
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‘ O R£ma, great delight I feel. 

Pleased, Lakshman, -with thy faithful zeal. 
That you within these shades I see 
With Sitd come to honour me 
But wandeiing through the rough rude wild 
Has iveaned Janak’s gentle child . 

With labours of the way oppressed 
The Maithil lady longs for rest 
Young, delicate, and soft, and fair. 

Such toils as these untrained to bear, 

Her wifely love the dame has led 
The forest’s tioubled ways to tread 
Here, Eaina, see that naught annoy 
Hei easy hours of tianquil joy • 

A gloiioiis task has she assayed. 

To follow thee thiough woodland shade 
Since fiist fiom Nature’s hand she cam 
A woman’s mood is still the same. 

When Foitune smiles, liei love to show. 
And leave her loid m want and woe. 

No pity then her hcait cau feel. 

She arms her soul with wairior’s steel. 
Swift as the stoiin oi Featliered King, 
Uncertain as the lightning’s wing 
Not so thy spouse her puier mind 
Shrinks from the faults of womankind . 
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Like chaste Aiundhati* above, 

A paragon of faithful love 

Let these blest shades, deal Rama, be 

A home for Lakshman, her, and thee.’ 

With raised hands reverently meek 
He heard the holy hermit speak. 

And humbly thus addressed the sire 
Whose gloiy shone like kindled fire • 

‘ How blest am I, what thanks I owe 
That oui great Mastei deigns to show 
His favour, that liis heart can be 
Content with Lakshman, Sita, me. 

,Show me, I piay, some spot of ground 
Where thick tiees wave and springs abound. 

That I may laise ray hoimit cell 
And theie in tianquil 2 }leasure dwell.' 

Then thus leplied Agastya, best 
Of hermits, to the chief’s request : 

When foi a little he had bent 

His thoughts, upon that prayer intent . 

' Beloved son, foui leagues away 
Is Panchavati, bright and gay . 

Thronged with its deei, most fair it looks 
With beiries, fruit, and water-biooks 
Theie build thee with thy brother’s aid 
A cottage in the quiet shade, 

And faithful to tliy sire’s behest, 

Obedient to the sentence, rest 
For well, 0 sinless chieftain, well 
I know thy tale, how all befell . 

Stem penance and the love I bore 
Thy royal sue supply the lore. 

^ One of the Pleiades geuerally legorded as the model of wifely escel- 
leuce. 
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To me long rites and feivid zeal 
The wish that stiis thy heait reveal, 

And hence my guest I bade thee be, 

That this puie grove miglit sholter thee. 
So now, thereafter, thus I speak : 

The shades of Panchavati seek ; 

That tranquil spot is blight and fair. 

And Sita will be happy there 
Not far lemote from heie it lies, 

A grove to chaim thy loving eyes. 
Godavaii s puie stream is nigh • 

There Sitil’s days will sweetly fly. 

Pure, lovely, rich in many a charm, 

O hero of the mighty arm, 

’Tis gay with eveiy plant and fruit. 

And thiongs of gay buds never mute 
Thou, tiue to vutue’s path, hast might 
To screen each trusting anchonte. 

And wilt from thy now home defend 
The hermits who on thee depend. 

Now yondci, Pimce, direct thine eyes 
Wheic dense Madhuka* woods arise : 
Pierce their dark shade, and issumg forth 
Turn to a fig-tiee on tlie noith • 

Then onward up a sloping mead 
Planked by a hill the way will lead 
There Panchavati, ever gay 
With ceaseless bloom, thy steps will stay.’ 

The hcimit ceased the piincely two 
With seemly lionouis bade adieu • 

With reverential awe each youth 
Bowed to tho saint whose word was truth. 


< The Macihuka, or, as it is now called, Maiiuwit, is tlie Bassia lati> 
folia, a tiee from wlioso Wo^uoins a sjmit is intiactcd 
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And then, dismissed with Sita, they 
To Panchavati took then way 
Thus wlien each loyal piince liad grasped 
His warnor'b mighty bow, and clasped 
His quiver to his side, 

With watchful eyes along the road 
Tlie glouous saint Agastya showed. 
Dauntless in fight the brothers strode, 
Aud Sita with them hied 
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Then as the son of Raghu made 
His way to Panchavatfs shade, 

A mighty vulture he beheld 
Of size and strength unpaialleled 
The piinces, when the bird they saw. 
Approached with reveiencc and awe. 
And as his giant form they eyed, 

‘Tell who thou ait,’ in wondei cued 
The bird, as though their heaits to gam. 
Addressed them thus in gentlest stiain : 
‘ In me, deai sous, the fiiend behold 
Your royal fathci loved of old ’ 

Ho spoke noi long did Rama wait 
His siie'a deal friend to venerate . 

He bade the bud declare his name 
And the high lace of which he came. 
When Raghu’s son had spokcu, he 
Declaied his name and podigiee. 

His woids prolonging to disclose 
How all the tilings that be arose 
‘ List while I tell, O Raghu’s son. 

The first-boin Fathers, one by one. 
Great Lords of Life, whence all in eai th 
And all in heaven derive their birth. 
First Kaidam heads the gloiious race 
Wheie Vikrit holds the second place, 
With Sesha, S.inliay next in line, 



THE RAMZAN 


Boole III. 


And Bahuputia’s might divine 
Then Sthanu and Maiichi came, 

Atn, and Kratu’s foiceful frame. 

Pulastya followed, next to him 
Anguas’ name shall ne’er be dim, 

Piachetas, Pulah next, and then 
Dalvsha, Vivas vat piaised of men ■ 

Aiishtaucmi next, and last 

Kab\ap in gloiy iimsiiipassed 

Fioin Diksha, — fame the tale has told — 

Thiee-scoie bug hi danghteis spiang of old : 

Of these faii-waistcd nymphs the gieat 
Loid KaSyap sought and wedded eight, 

Aditi, Diti, Kalaka, 

Tamid, Danu, and Anala, 

And Kiodhava^<i swift to ire. 

And Manu' gloiious as hei sire 
Tlien when the mighty Kaiyap ciied 
Delighted to each tender biide 
‘ Sons shall thou bear, to lulc the three 
Gioat worlds, in might lesembhng me,’ 

Adite, Diti, and Danu 
Obeyed his will as consorts tiue, 

‘ ‘I should hi\e doubted ulietlierlinnu could hive been thcTiglit read 
ing here, but th-it it occurs, igim m voiao 29, ivhtie it is m like manner 
followed in Ytr^t. 31 bj AniH, so thit it irould certainly seem that the 
nauie Manu im intended to stand for a female, the dmghtei of Dakeha 
The Gauda leceusiou followed by Signor Goriesio (III 20, 12), adopts 
an entirely diffcicnt leiding at the end of the line, viz Balam \tibalam 
opi, “ Bala and Atibil 1 , mate ad of Manu and AnaliJ. I see that Pro- 
feasoi Roth s. v adduces the anthoiity of the Amara Kosha and of the 
Commentatoi on P innii foi stating that the aani 1 sometimes means “tho 
mfe of Manu In the folloavjng teat of tin M ihabh ii ata I 2363, also. 
Menu appear-, to be tbo name of a fern ale A n iiacJy tin, iHanuia, Fofl- 
Sana, Asm am, Ma^ ganapi ijdiii Aaitpam, Subhayam, Lhasim UiPradhA 
•oyajayatall 'Pi alhifdaiighter of Dal.slia)boie luiaadyi, Manu, Tanlif, 
Marganapri) a, Anup-i Subbaga, and BU aoi JWiiti s SumLi tl lexis, Vol 
I p 116 
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And Kiilakct , but all tlic rest ■ 

Refused to Jicar their lord’s behest. 

Fust Aditi conceived, and she, 

Mother of tliiity Gods and three, 

The Vasus and Adityas bare, 

Rudras, and Alvins, heavenly pair 
Of Diti spiang the Daityas . fame 
Delights to laud their ancient name. 

In days of yoie the r empiie dread 
O’oi eai til and woods and ocean spread. 
Danu was mother of a child, 

O heio, Asvagiiva styled. 

And Naiak next and Kalak came 
Of Kitlaka, celestial danm 
Of Tatnifi, too, five dauglitcis bright 
III deathless gloiy sprang to light 
Ennobling fame still keeps alive 
The titles of the lovely five 
linmoital honour still she claims 
Foi Kiaunchi, Bhasi, %enl’s names. 

And wills not that the woild foiget 
Siiki or Dhiitaidshtri yet 
Then Kraurchi bare the crane and oivl. 
And Bhasi tribes of watci fowl 
Viiltiiics and hawks that lacc thiough air 
With stoim-fleet piuios Syeni bare 
All swans and geese on mcie and biook 
Then bnth from Dhiitaiashtii took. 

And all the rivei -haunting biood 
Of ducks, a countless multitude 
Fiom Suki Nalil spiaiig, avIio bare 
Dame Vinatii siupassiug fan. 

Fiom fiery KiodhavaSa ten 

Blight daughtcis spiaug, O King of men : 

K 
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Miigi and Miigannnd.i mined, 

Haii and Bliadiamada famed, 

SAiduli, Sveta fan to see, 

Matangi biiglit, and Siuabln, 

Saia&a marked with each fan sign. 

And Kadiuma, all maids divine 
kliigi, O Piince withocit a peer. 

Was mothoi of the heids of deer 
The beat, the Yak, the mountain loe 
T’heii biith to Mngamanda owe , 

And Bhadiamada joyed to he 
ilothei of fan luivati. 

Who bare Aiiavat,* huge of mould. 

Mid waideis of the eaith eniolled. 

Fiom Hail loidly lions tiace. 

With monkeys of the wild, then lace. 
Fiom the gicat dame Saiduli styled 
Spi mg paids, Lauguis,* aud tigers wild. 
Matangi, Piiucc, gave biith to all 
Matnigas, elcpliauts stiong and tall, 

And Sveta boie the beasts who stand 
One at each wind, eaith s waidei band.* 
Ht\t Siuabln the Coddess boie 
Two he ivculy maids, O Piince, of yoie, 
Gaiidhaivi — deal to fame is she — 

And lici sweet sistei Eohim 

With Line this daughtei filled each mead. 

And blight Gandhaivi boie the steed.* 


* Tlie clopUmt ol India 

* Crolanyulab, dc’sciibtd 'i6 i Lind of monLey^ of a black colour, and 
having a tail like i cow 

® Eight elcplnnts attiched to the four quaitcrs ind intermediate 
pointb of the Lom[ to buppoi t and ginrd the e ii th 

* Some bchulu'a idcutil^ the centiuib with the U imlhai ms 
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Siuasa boie tlio seipenU ‘ ill 

The snihcS) Kadiii then motlici call 

Then Mum, higli-souled KaSjap’s* ■wife, 

To ill the 1 iLC of men g i' c life, 

The Bi.ihmiiis first, the Kshatiiya caste, 

Then VaiSya'i, and the Sudias last 
Spiang from her mouth the Brahman lace, 

Hci chest the Kshatiiyas’ nat il pi ice 
The VaiSyas fiom hei thighs, tis said, 

The Sudras fiom hci feet -vicic hied 
Fiom A.nahi all tiees that hang 
Then f 111 fiuit laden hianchcs spiang. 

The child of beauteous ^ukf boie 
Viiiatd, as I taught bcfoie 
Aud Suiasa and Kidiu neie 
Bom of one d line, a noble piir 
Kadiu gave hiith to countless snakes 
That loani the eaith in woods and brakes. 

Aiun and Gaiud swift of flight 
By 7 inat£ weic giien to light. 

And sons of Aiun icd as mom 
Sarapati fiist, then I was bom 
Mo then, 0 t iinoi of the foe, 

f 

Jatai ns, son of S3 eni, know 
Thy loady helpci will I lie, 

Aud gu ird thy liouso, if thou agiec 
When thou and Lakshman uige the chase 

‘ The hooded seipents, sa)S the commeatatoi Tu tha, were the off- 
pTm„ ut Sui le i all othcii ot I\a kn 

* ‘ The text le ids Kie^ ipa, i deiccoduitof Kas} apa," who accor- • 
ding to Him II 10 6, ought to he 'Vii lai-vt But is it ii etitod in the 
piLceding put of tine par,!,igc III 14, 11 f thit Minii ii is oueuf 
Ivioi * 1-1 s ci^ht «iu lie laiust here le ul li lej ipa Tho Guidareccu 
sioii re ids (III -0 30) Maiiui fnanne/i ju, ui> Jia latlui janai/amAsa 
instill 1 the ei iiespondin,; hue in the Bumbaj edition’ 
Mail I &uni,i.iU li'U, iol / p 117 
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By Sita’s side shall be my place ’ 

With comtcoiis thanks foi promised aid, 
The pimcc, to rapture stirred, 

Bent low, and duo obeisance paid, 
Embiaced the royal hud 
He often in the days gone by 
Had heard .his fathei tell 
How, linked with him in fiiendship’s tie, 
He loved Jatayus well 
He hastened to Ins tiusted fnend 
His darling to confide. 

And through the wood his steps to bend 
By strong Jatayus’ side. 

.On to the grove, with Lakshman near, 
The pimce his way pursued. 

To free those pleasant' shades from fear 
And slay the giant brood. 
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Ai rived at Panchavati’s shade 
Wheie silvan life and serpents strayed, 

Rama in words like these addressed 
Lakshman of vigoiii unrepicssed 
‘Bi other, our liomo is heic behold 
The grove of winch the heiinit told : 

The bowers of Panchavati see 
Made fan by oveiy blooming tree 
Now, brother, bend thine oj'es around ; 

With skilful glance suivej' the ground . 

Here be some spot selected, best 
Approved for gentle hci nuts’ ic&t. 

Where thou, the MaitJnl dame, and I 
May dwell while seasons sweetly fly 
Some pleasant spot be chosen where 
Puie waters gleam and trees aie fan, 

Some nook wheie flowers and wood aie found 
And sacred glass and springs abound.’ 

Then Lakshman, Sitsi standing by. 

Raised reverent hands, and made reply 
‘A bundled years shall flee, and still 
Will I obey my biotlioi’s will* 

Select thyself a pleasant spot , 

Be mine the caie to rear the cot.’ 

The gloiious chieftain, pleased to hear 
That loving speech that .soothed hvs ear, 
Selected with obseivant caic 
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A spot with every chro ni most fair 
He stood within that calm letieat, 

A shade'foi heimits’ home most meet, 

And thus Sumitiil’s son addressed. 

While Ins dear hand m his he pressed 
‘ See, see this smooth and lovely glade 
Which flowoiy trees enciichng shade . 

Do thou, beloved Lakshman, rear 
A pleasant cot to lodge us here 
I see heyond that feathery brake 
Tlie gleaming of a lilied lake, 

Where flowers in sunlike glory throw 
Fresh odoms from the wave below. 
Agastya’s ivords now find we true. 

He told the chat ms which heie we view : 
Here are the tiees that blossom o’er 
Godivan’s most lovely shore, 

Whoso pleasaut flood fiom side to side 
With sivans and geese is beautified. 

And fail banks ciowded with the deer 
That steal from cvciy covert near 
The peacock’s ciy is loud and shrill 
From many a tall and lovely hill, 
Green-bcltod by the tiees that wave- 
Full blossoms o’er the rock and cave 
Like elephants whose lings fronts glow 
With painted streaks, the mountains show 
Long lines of gold and silver sheen 
'With copper’s darker lines between 
With eveiy tice each hill is giaced. 

Where cieepers blossom interlaced 
Look wheic the Sal’s long branches sway. 
And palms their fanlike leaves display ; 
The date-tice and the Jak are near. 
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And then long stems Tamsilas rear. 

Sec the tall ilango lift his head, 

Abekas all tlieii gloiy spiead, 

Tlie Ketak liei sweet buds unfold. 

And Cliainpacs hang then cups of gold '■ 

The spot IS pure aud pleasant here 
Aie multitudes of birds and deer. 

O Lakshman, with oui fathei’s fiienJ 
What happy hours we heie shall spend ' ’ 

He spoke the conquering Lakshma^ heard, 
Ohediont to h,s hrotlici’s woid 
liaised by his toil a cottage stood 
To shcltci RHina in the wood 
Of ample size, with loaves o’crlaid, 

Of liaidened caith the walK weic made 
The stioug bamboos liis bauds had Jelled 
Foi pillais fail the loof upheld, 

Aud laftei, beam, and lath supiilicd 
Well intei wrought fioin side to side 
Then Sami’ houghs ho deftly spiead 
Enlaced with knotted coid o’eihead, 

Well thatched above flora iidge to eaves 
With holy glass, and ircd, and loaves 
The mighty chief with caieful toil 
Had cleared tho ground aud smoothed the soil 
Where now. Ins loving lahoui done. 

Hose a fan home foi Raghu’s son 


* The 01 i}sin«al verges mri clr imme tho trees X have been obliged to 
amplify pli^htly and to omit Sf)inc ‘quns versn diccre non est, r 
the ttnmn (Dal)>crgia oiigt ]iittn«>w) puif»'f//a (Hottlem iinctoria) 

(nob inmrti), v/niniana (D illjeigia ou?i'ii)ioiis]'i again) mndana (uU' 
known) (Nuiclei K.idamba) (Aitocirpus lacucha), 

(<iM&lca totnoiito^ii) Asr.ikazni (another name for the Sal), iSaitti 
(Acicia Sutiii) IkadiKt (^fiuKioa cdtechu) Im-tuka (Butea froodoaa) 
pittoia (Tiignonia euavcoleus). 

^ Acacia &uua. 
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Then when liis work wa^ duly wrought, 
Godfi.van’s sweet stream ho souglit, 

Bathed, plucked the lilies, and a store 
Of fiuit and hemes lioinowaid bore 
Then sacrifice he duly paid, 

And wooed the Gods their hopes to aid. 
And then to Riima proudly showed 
The cot prepared for liis abode. 

Thou Raghu’s son with Sita gazed 
Upon the home his hands had raised, 

And transport thrilled his bosom through 
His leafy hermitage to view 
The glorious son of Raglm lound 
His brother's neck his arms enwound. 

And thus began Ins sweet address 
Of deep-felt joy and gontlonoss . 

‘ Well pleased am I, dear loid, to see 
This noble work performed by thee 
For this, — sole grace I can bestow, — • 

About thy ueck mine aims I thiow 
So wise ait thou, thy bicast is filled 
With giatefiil thoughts, in duty slulled. 

Our mighty father, fice from stain. 

In thee, his offspring, hves again ’ 

Thus spoke the piince who lent a giace 
To foitune, piidc of Raghu’s race ; 

Then in that spot whose pleasant shade 
Gave store of fiuit, content he stayed. 

With Lakshman and liis Maithil spouse 
He spent his days neath sheltering boughs. 
As happy as a God on high 
Lives in his mansion in the sl^. 
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While there the high-souled hero spent 
His tranquil hours in sweet content. 

The glowing autumn passed, and then 
Came winter so beloved of men 

One morn, to bathe, at break of day 
To the fair stream he took his way 
[Behind him, with the Maithil dame. 

Bearing a pitcher Lakshman came. 

And as he went the mighty man 
Thus to his biothei chief began • 

‘ The time is como, to thee moie dear 
Than all the months that mark the year • 

The giacious seasons' joy and pride. 

By which the rest arc gloiified 
A robe of hoary rime'is spiead 
O’er earth, with coin cngai landed 
The streams we loved no longei please. 

But neai the fiie wo take our ease 
Now pious men to God and shade 
Offer young corn’s ficsh sprouted blade. 

And purge away then sms with nee 

Bestowed in humble sacnfice 

Bich stores of milk delight the swam. 

And hearts aie checied that longed for gam. 
Pioud kings whoso bioasts for conquests glow 
Load bannciod tioops to smite the foe. 

Dark is the noith the Loid of Day 
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To Yama’a south ' has tuiuod away • 

And she — sad \Mdow — slimes no moio, 

Reft of the biidal nixik'* she «oie 
Himalaya’s hill, Old uned of old 
The tieasiue-house of host and cold, 

Scaice conscious of the feeblei glow. 

Is tiulv now the Loid of Snow 
Wanned by the noontide’s genial lajs 
Delightful are the gloiioiis days 
But how we shuddei at the chill 
Of eieniug shadows and the nil > 

How weak the sun, how cold the bieeze f 
How white the nine on giass and tices I 
The leaves ate seic, the woods have lost 
Then blossoms killed by nipping fiost 
Neath open skies we sleep no nioie 
Deccinboi’s nights with nine aie hoii 
Then tuple w itch’ in length extends 
With houis the shoiteiied diylight lends 
No moio the moon’s sun-boiiowcd lays 
Are blight, involved in inistj haze. 

As when upon the minoi’s sheen 
The bieatb’s obscming cloud is seen 
E’en at tlic full the faint beams fail 
To stiuggle thiough the daiksome veil 
Changed like her hue, they want the giace 
That paits not jet flora Sita’s face 
Cold IS the n''stcin wind, but how 
Its pioiciiig chill IS heightened now. 

Blowing at eaily monnng twice 
As fiuious with its hieath of ice' 

See how the dewy teais they weep 

■ The south IS BU])potiL>l to be the resideuce of the depu ted. 

* The •>011 

^ The iiioUt !•> diMtkd into thioc natohes of four houis each. 
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The bailev, wheat, and woodland steep, 
AVheic, as the sun goes ujj the sky. 

The cuilow aiid the saias ciy 
See wlieic the nee plants scaice uphold 
Then full ears tinged with paly gold, 
Bending then iipe heads slowly down 
Fail as the date tiee’s flowery ciown 
Though now the sun has mounted high 
Seeking thefoiehead of the sky. 

Such mist ohsetnos his struggling beams. 
No biggei than the moon he seems 
Though weak at fiist, his rays at length 
Glow pleasant in then noonday strength. 
And wheie a while they chance to fall 
Fling a faint splendour over all 
See, o’ei the woods whole giass is wet 
"With hoary diops that cling there yet, 
With soft light clothing eaith and hough 
Theie steals a tcndei glory now 
Yon elephant who longs to dnnk, 

Still standing on the nvei’s brink. 

Plucks back his tiunk in shivering haste 
Fioin the cold wave he fain would taste. 
The veiy fowl that haunt the mere 
Stand doubtful on the bank, and fear 
To dip them in tlie wintiy wave 
As cowaids dread to meet the brave. 

The fiost of night, the nine of dawn 
Bind floweiloss tiees and glades of lawn 
Benumbed iti apathetic chill 
Of icy chains they shimbei still. 

You hear the hidden saias cry 
Fiom floods that wiappod in vapour lie, 
And fiosty-shimng sands leveal 
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Where the unnoticed iiveis steal. 

The hoary iime of dewy night, 

And suns ibat glow with tempered light 
Lend fresh cool flavours to the rill 
That sparkles from the topmost hill 
The cold has killed the lily’s pnde : 

Leaf, filament, and flower have died * 

With chilling breath lude winds have blown, 
The withered stalk is left alone 
At this gay time, O noblest chief. 

The faithful Bhaiat, worn by gnef. 

Lives in the royal town where he 
Spends weary horns foi love of thee. 

From titles, honour, kingly sway. 

From every joy he turns away : 

Couched on cold earth, his days are passed 
With scanty fare and hermit’s fast 
This moment from his humble bed 
He hfts, perhaps, his weaiy head. 

And gut by many a follower goes 
To bathe where silver Saiju flows. 

How, when the frosty mom is dim. 

Shall Saiju be a batli foi him 
Nvii'jod with all love and tender care. 

So delicate and young and fair * 

How blight his hue ' his brilliant eye 
With tho broad lotus leaf may vie. 

By Fortune stamped for happy fate. 

His graceful form is tall and straight. 

In duty skilled, his woids are truth : 

He proudly rules each lust of' youth. 
Though his strong aim smites down the foe. 
In gentle speech his accents flow. 

Yet every joy has he lesigued 
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Aud cleaves to thee with hoait and mind. 
Thus by tlie deeds that ho has done 
A home in licavcu has Bluiat won, 

Foi in hii life lie follows }'ct 
Thy stops, 0 banished anchoiet . 

Thus faithful Bharat, nobly wise. 

The provoib of tho world belies 
‘No men, by mothers’ guidance led. 

The footstcjis of tlicir fatlieis tread ' 

How could Kaikeyi, blc'it to bo 
Spouse of tho king our sue, and see 
A son like virtuous Bhaiat, blot 
Hei glory wrth so foul a plot ' ’ 

Thus rn fraternal love lie spoko. 

And flora his lijis reproaches broke: 

But Ihlina grieved t^ hoar hrm chido 
Tho absent nrotlier, and replied 
' Cease, O beloved, cease to blame 
Our royal father’s second darne 
Strll speak of Bharat first ru place 
Of old Ikshvaku’s prirrcely race. 

My heart, so firmly bent but now 
’To dwell in woods and keep my vow. 

Half melting as I hoar tlicc speak 
Of Bharat’s love, grows soft and weak. 
With tcndei joy I bring to inind 
His speeches ever sweet aud kind, 

'That dear as Ami it took the sense 
With most enchanting influence 
All, when shall I, no more to part. 

Meet Bharat of the mighty heart? 

When, 0 iny brother, when shall we 
The good and brave Satiuglraa see 
'Tliiis as he poured his fond lament 
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The son of Raghii onwaid went : 

They reached the iivei, and the three 
Bathed them in fan Godsivari 
Libations of the stream they paid 
To every deity and shade, 

With hymns of praise, the Sun on high 
And sinless Gods to gloiify 
Flesh fiom the purifying tide 
Resplendent Riima came. 

With Lahshman ever by his side, 

And the sweet Maithil dame 
So Riidra shines by worlds adoied, 

In gloiy undefiled, 

When Nandi ' stands beside Ins lord, 

And King Himalaya’s child ’ 

‘ The chief chaiuberlaiu aud attendant of 6ivaot Budra. 
) ITiiut or Faivati, the consort of Siva, 
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The bathing and the prayer were o’er : 
Ho turned lum from the giassy shore. 
Ami with his brother and his spouse 
Sought his fair home beneath the boughs, 
Sita and Lakshman by his side. 

On to his cot the hero hied, 

And aftei rites at morning due 
Withm the leafy shade withdicw-. 

Then, honoured by the devotees, 

As 103'al Ritma sat at ease, 

With Sitd, near him, o’er his head 
A canopy of gicen boughs spiead. 

He shone as shines the Loid of Night 
Rv Chitia’s' side, his dear delight. 

With Lakshman there he sat and told 
Sweet stones of the days of old. 

And as the pleasant time ho spent 
With heait upon each talc intent, 

A giantess, by fancy led. 

Came nandciing to his leafy shed. 

Fieicc Sutpanakha, — her of j'ore 
The Ten-necked tyiant’s mother bore,— 
Saw Rama with his noble mien 
Biiglit as the Gods in heaven arc seen ; 
Him fiom whose brow a gloiy gleamed. 
Like lotus leaves his full eyes beamed . 

A blcii, ouu uf Ulc fa\uuiilc& uf the Moon. 
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Long-armod, of elephantine gait, 

With hail close coiled in hermit plait 
In youthful vigoui, nobly fiamcd. 

By glorious maiks a king proclaimed . 

Like some blight lotus lustrous-hued, 

With young Kandarpa’s ' grace endued . 

As there like India’s self he shone. 

She loved the youth she gazed upon 

She gimi of eye and” foul of face 

Loved his sweet glance and foichead’s grace . 

She of unlovely figure, him 

Of stately foiin and shapely hmb 

She whose dim locks disoidered hung. 

Him whose biight hair on high brows clung; 
She whose fieico accents counselled fear. 

Him whose soft tones weie sweet to hear • 

She whose due foim with age was dried. 

Him radiant in liis youthful piide • 

She wliose false lips maintained the wrong, 
Him in the woids of virtue strong 
She crucl-hearted, stained with sin. 

Him just m deed and pure within . 

She, hideous fiend, a thing to hate, 

Him formed each eye to captivate : 

Ficico passion in hei bosom woke, 

And thus to Eaghu’s son she spoke . 

‘With matted hau above thy brows. 

With bow and shaft and this thy spouse, 

How hast thou sought m hermit dress 
The giant-haunted wilderness ^ 

What dost thou heio t The cause explain 
Why art thou come, and what to gam * ’ 

As Siiipanaklia questioned so, 

^ TUc God of lo\ e 
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Eaina, the tenor of the foe, 

In answer to the monstei’s call. 

With fcailcss candoui told hei ajl. 

‘King DaSaiatlia reigned ot old. 

Like Gods celestial biave and bold. 

1 am his eldest sou ami hen. 

And B<tma is the name I hoar 

This brothel, Laksliniau, joungor bom. 

Most faithful love to me has sivoin. 

My wife, this pimcess, deai to fame. 

Is SftS. the Videhan dame 

Obedient to my sue’s behest 

And by the queen my mothei piessed. 

To keep the law and incut n in, 

1 sought this wood to haiboui in 
But speak, foi I of thee in turn 
Thy name, and lace, and sire would learn. 
Thou art of giant race, I ween. 

Changing at wdl thy form and mien. 
Speak truly, and the cause declare 
That bids thee to these shades repair,’ 
Thus Hama spoke the demon heard. 
And thus replied by passion spurred 
‘Of giant lacc, what foim soe’er 
My fancy wills, ’tis mine to weai. 

Named Surpaaakha here I stiay. 

And where I walk spread wild dismay. 
King B^van is my brother fame 
Has taught perchance his dieaded name. 
Strong Kumbhakarna slumbering deep 
In chains of never-endmg sleeps 
Vibhishan of the duteous mind. 

In needs unlike his giant kind : 

Dushan and Khara, biavc and bold 
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Whose f^me by every tongue is told . 

Tbeir might by mine is fai surpassed : 

But when, 0 best of men, I cast 
These fond eyes on thy foim, I see 
My chosen love and lord in thee 
Endowed with wondrous might am I: 
Wheie’ei my fancy leads I fly. 

The poor misshapen Sita leave. 

And me, thy woithici biide, receive. 

Look on my bcaut 3 ', and prefer 
A spouse more meet than one like her : 

I’ll eat that ill-foimed woman there. 

Thy brothel too hei fate shall shaie. 

But come, beloved , thou shalt loam 
With me through all our woodland home; 
Each vaued grovo with me shalt seek, 

Aud gaze upou each mountain peak.’ 

As thus she spoke, the monster gazed 
With spaikling eyes where passion blazed : 
Then he, in lore of language learned, 

This answei eloquent returned : 
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On hei ensnai ed in Kama’s net 
His ej'es the loyal Hilma set, 

And thus, hei passion to heguile, 

Addi eased hei iiith a gentle smile : 

‘ I have a i\ife behold hei heie, 

My Sitd eiei tiue and deal 

And one like thee will nevei brook 

Upon a ii\al spouse to look 

But theie my biothei Lakshman stands . 

Uiichaiucd 13 he by nuptial bands . 

A 3 outh heioiCj loved of all, 

Giacious and gallant, fan and tall 
With wiimiug looks, most nobly bred. 
Unmatched till now, he longs to wed. 
Meet to enjoy thy jouthful charms, 

O take bull to thy loving aims 
Euamouied on his bosom he, 

Fill damsel of the ladiant eje. 

As the waira suulight loves to lost 
Upou hci d uliiig Mem s bieast ’ 

The hcio siioke, the monster heaid. 
While piisiou still hei bosom stirred 
Away fioin Blma’s side she broke, 

And thus m turn to Lakshman spoke 
‘ Come, foi thy^ biide take me who shine 
In fa,iicst giace that siuts with thine 
Thou bj' my side from giovc to grove 
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Of DancHk’s wild in Idiss shalt love’ 

Then Lakshman, skilled in soft adclioss. 
Wooed 1);^ theamoioiis giantess. 

With ait to turn hei love aside, 

To Surpauaklif thus leplied 
‘ And can so high a dame agice 
The slave- wife of a slai e to be * 

I, lotiis-liued > in good and ill 
Am bondsman to my biothei’s will 
Be thou, fail creature, radiant eyed. 

My honouied biothei’s youngei biide ; 
With faultless tint and dainty limb, 

A happy wife, bung joy to him 
He fiom his spouse giown old and giej'. 
Deformed, nntuie, will turn away, 

Her withered charms will gladly leave. 

And to his fan young daihng cleave. 

For who could be so fond and blind, 

0 loveliest of all female kind. 

To love anothei dame and slight 
Thy beauties iich in all delight 

Thus Lakshman piaised in scornful jest 
The long-toothed fiend w ith loathly bieast. 
Who fondlj hcaid liis speech, noi knew 
His mocking woids weie aught but truer 
Again inflamed with lose she fled 
To R^ma in his leafy shed 
Wheic Sita lested by Ins side. 

And to the might j iictoi cried 

‘ What, Tldma, canst thou blindly cling 
To this old false misshapen thing i 
Wilt thou icfiisc the chaims of youth 
Foi witheiod hicast and gunning tooth? 
Canst thou this wictched creatuie piize 
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AqcI look on mo with scornful eyes I 
This aged cioiie this veiy lioui 
Befoie tliy face will I dcvoiu 
Then joyouSj fiom all iivals fiee, 

Thiough Dandak will I stray with thee.' 

She spoke, and with a glance of flame 
Rushed on the fawn-eyed Maithil dame ■ 

So would a hoiiid toeteoi mai 
Fail Rohim’s soft-beaming star 
But as the fuiious fiend dieiv near, 

Like Death’s due noose which chills with fear, 
The mighty chief her purpose stayed, 

And spoke, his biotlici to upbiaid 
‘Ne’ei should wo jest with creatures rude. 

Of savage race and wiatbful mood 
Thiuk, Lakshman, think how neatly slam 
My deal Videhaii bicathos again. 

Let not the hideous wietcii escape 
Without a mark to mar hci shape 
Stiike, loid of men, the mouotrous fiend, 
Dcfoimed, and foul, and c/il-niiened’ 

He spoke then Lakshmau'b wiath rose high, 
And there befoie his biotlici’s eye. 

He drew that swoid which none could stay. 

And cleft hei nose and ears away 
Hoseless and eailess, torn and maimed, 

With fearful shiieks the fiend exclaimed. 

And frantic in her wild distress 
Resought the distant wilderness 
Deformed, teirific, huge, aud diead. 

As on she moved, hci gashes bled. 

And groan succeeded groan as loud 
As roars, etc ram, the thuudui cloud. 

Still on the fearful monster passed. 



86 


THE RIMjfYAN 


Bool III 


While sti earns of blood kept falling fast, 
And wiih a roar, and aims outspread 
Within the boundless wood she fled 
To Janastlian the monstei flew . 

Fierce Khara theie she found 
With chieftains of the giant ciew 
In thousands ranged aiound 
Before his awful feet she bent 
And fell with piercing cues. 

As when a holt in swift descent 
Comes flashing from the skies 
Theie for a while with senses dazed 
Silent she lay and scared : 

At length her drooping head she raised. 
And all the tale declared, 

How Rama, Lakshman, and the dame 
Had reached that lonely place : 

Then told her injuiies and shame. 

And showed her bleeding face. 
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When Khara saw his sister he 

With blood-stained limbs and troubled eye, 

W'lld fuiy in his bosom woke, 

And thus the monstious giant spoke : 

' Arise, my sistei , cast away 
This numbing teiror and dismay. 

And straight the impious hand declaie 
That maned those features once so fair. 

For who his fingci tip will lay 
On tlie black snake in childish play. 

And, unattacked, with idle stroke 
His poison-laden fang provoke ? 

Ill-fated fool, he little knows • 

Heath’s noose around bis neck he throws. 

Who rashly met thee, and a draught 
Of life-destroying poison quaffed 
Strong, deice as death, 'twas thine to choose 
Thy way at will, each shape to use , 

In power and might like one of us 
What hand has maimed and maned thee thus 1 
What God or fiend this deed has wrouffht. 
What bard or sage of lofty thought 
Was armed with power supremely great 
Thy form to mai and mutilate ? 

In all the woilds not one I see 
Would daie a deed to anger me : 

Not Indra’s self, the Thousand-eyed, 
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.Beneath whose hand fieice Paka * died. 

My Iife-destioying daits this day 
His guilty hieath shall icnd away. 

E’en as the thiisty wild swan dTanis 
Each milk-drop that the wave letains 
Whose blood in foaming streams shall buist 
O’er the dry giound which lies athiist, 
When by my shafts tiansfixed and slain 
He falls upon the battle plain ? 

From whose dead corpse shall buds of an 
The mangled flesh and smews tear, 

And in their goiy feast delight, 

When I have slam him m the fight ? 

Not God 01 bard or ivandering ghost. 

No giant of oui mighty host 
Shall step between us, oi avail 
To save the wiotch when I assail. 

Collect each scattered sense, lecall 
'I'hy tioubled thoughts, and tell me all. 
What wretch attacked thee in the way , 

And quelled thee m victorious fray * ’ 

His breast with burning fuiy filed, 

Thus Khaia of the fiend inquired . 

And then with many a tear aud sigh 
Thus Surpaiiakhfi made reply . 

‘ ’Tis DaSaiatha’s sons, a pair 
Strong, resolute, and young, aud fair : 

In coats of baik and blackdeer’s hide. 

And like the ladiaiit lotus eyed . 

On beaies roots and fiiut they feed. 

And lives of saintly virtue lead: 

"With oideied senses undefiled, ' 

Kama aud Lakshman are they styled. 


* A ilt'uiuu .law 1',\ ludia 
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Fail as the Minstiels King' axe they, 

And stamped with signs of regal sway.' 

I know not if the heioes trace 
Then line from Gods oi Danav ’ race. 
There by these wondering eyes between 
The noble youths a dame was seen. 

Fair, blooming, young, with dainty waist. 
And all her bright apparel graced. 

For her with ready heart and mind 
The royal pair their strength combined, 
And brought me to this last distress. 

Like some lost woman, comfoitless. 
Perfidious wietch ' my soul is fain 
Hei foaming blood and theirs to drain. 

0 let me head the vengeful fight, 

And with this hand my inurdeiers smite. 
Come, biothei, hasten to fulfil 
This longiug of my eagei will 
On to the battle ' Let me dunk 
Then lifeblood as to earth they sink ’ 

Then Khara, by his sister pressed. 
Inflamed with fuiy, gave his heat 
To twice seven giants of his crew. 

Fierce as tlie God of death to view : 

‘ Two men equipped with arms, who wear 
Deeiskin and baik and matted hair. 
Leading a beauteous dame, have strayed 
To the wild gloom of Dagdak’s shade 
These men, this cuised woman slay, 

And hasten back without delay. 

That this my sister’s lips may be 
Rod with the lifeblood of the tbiee. 


* CbibiiTratha, Kiug of the GaudUdr\aB 
2 TiUuio 
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Giants, my wounded sislei longs 

To take this vengeance foi liei wiongs. 

With speed hei deaiest ivish fulfil, 

And ivitk your might these cieatures kill 

Soon as your matchless strength shall lay 

These biotheis dead in battle fray, 

She in tiiumphant joy will laugh, 

And their heaits’ blood delighted quaff’ 

The giants heard the woids he said, 

/ 

And forth with Surpanakha sped, 

As mighty clouds in autumn fiy 
Urged by the wind along the sky. 
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Fieice Suipanakhd with her tiaiu 
To Rama’si dwelling came again. 

And to the eager giants showed 
"Where Sita and the youths abode. 

Within the leafy cot tliey spied 
The hero by his consoit’s side. 

And faithful Lakshman ready still 
To wait upon his brother’s will. 

Then noble Bdma laised his eye 
And saw the giants standing nigh, 

And then, as ncaiei still they piessed, 

His gloiious blether thus addressed . 

' Be thine a while, niy biother deal. 

To watch o’ei Sita’s safety here. 

And I will slay these cicatuies who 
The footsteps of my spouse puisue ’ 

He spoke, and levcieiit Lakshman licaid 
Submissive to Ins biothei’s word 
The son of Raghn, vu tiioua-souled. 

Strung his gieat bow adorned with gold. 
And, with the weapon in Ins hand, 
Addiessod him to the giant band . 

‘ Rama and Lakshman we, who spring 
Fiom Da&cuatha, mighty king ; 

"We dwell a while with Sitii here' 
in Uandak foiest wild and drear. 

On woodland loots and fruit we feed. 
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And lives of strictest rule we lead 
Say why would ye oui lives oppiess 
Who sojoiim in the wilderness 
Sent hither by the hei nuts’ piayer 
With bow and daits unused to spaie, 

For vengeance am I come to slay 
Youi sinful band in battle fiay 
Best as ye are lemain content^ 

Nor try the battle’s dire event 
Unless your ofEeied lives ye spurn, 

O rovers of the night, letuin.’ 

They listened while the hero spoke, 

And fury in each breast awoke 
The Brihman-slayeis raised on high 
Their mighty spears and made reply : 

They spoke with eyes aglow with ire. 

While Eama’s burnt with vengeful fiie. 
And answeial thus, m fuiy wild. 

That pceiless chief whose tones were mild 

‘ Nay thou hast angcied, oveibold, 

Ehara oui lord, the niighty-souled. 

And for thy sin, m battle stiife 
Shalt yield to us thy loifeit hfe 
No powei hast thou alone to stand 
Against the numbers of oui band. 

’ Tweie vain to match thy single might 
Against us m the front of fight 
When we equipped foi fight advance 
With brandished pike and mace and lance, 
Thou, vanqiiiohed in the desperate field. 
Thy bow, thy sticngtli, thy life shalt yield ’ 

With bittei wouls and thieatening niieii 
Thus fuiious spoke the fieice fouiteen. 

And laisiug .scymctai and spear 
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On Eama rushed in wild caieer. 

Then levelled speais the giant crew 
Against the matchless heio tinew 
His how the sou of Raghu bent. 

And twice seven shafts to meet them sent, 
And eveiy javehn sundered fell 
By the bright daits he aimed so well 

The heio saw his angei grew 
To fill 3' fiom his side he diew 
Flesh suubiight airows pointed keen. 

In numbei, like his foes, foiiiteen. 

His bow he grasped, the stiiug he diew, 
And gazing on the giant ciew, 

As Indra casts the levin, so 
Shot forth his airows at the foe 
The hurtling aiiows, stained with gore. 
Through the fiends’ bieasts a passage tore. 
And in the eaith lay buried deep 
Aa seipents thiough an ant-hill creep. 
Like trees uptoin by stoimy blast 
The shattered fiends to eaith were cast. 
And there with mangled bodies they, 
Bathed in their blood and breathless, lay. 

With fainting heait and furious eye 
The demon saw her champions die. 

With drying wounds that scarcely bled 
Back to hei biothei’s homo she fled. 
Oppressed with pain, with loud lament 
At Khara’s feet the monster bent. 

There like a plant whence slowly come 
The trickling drops of oozy gum, 

With her gum features pale with pain 
She pouied her tears in ceaseless rain. 
There louted Sui'panakha lay. 
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And told her biother all, 
The i&sue of the bloody fray, 
Hei giant cljauipion&’ fall 
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Low in the dust he saw her IiCj 
And Khara's wrath grew fierce and high. 
Aloud he cried to her %vho came 
Disgracefully with baffled aim : 

‘ I sent with thee at thy lequest 
The bravest of my giants, best 
Of all who feed upon the slain ; 

Why art thou weeping here again? 

Still to then mastei’s inteie=t true, 

My faithful, noble, loyal ciew, 

Though slaughteied in the bloody fiay, 
Would yet then mouaich’s word obey. 

Now I, my sistci, fain would know 
The cause of this thy fear and woe. 

Why like a snake thou wiithest there. 
Calling foi aid in wild despair. 

Nay, lie not thus in lowly guise : 

Cast off thy weakness and arise •’ 

Whth soothing woids the giant chief 
Aosuaged the fuiy of hci gnef 
Her weeping eyes she slowly dried 
And to hei brothci thus icplied : 

' 1 sought thee in my shame and fear 
With scveicd nose and mangled ear: 

My gashes like a iiver bled, 

1 sought thee and was comforted. 

Those twice seven giants, biave and strong, 
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Thou sentest to avenge the wrong. 

To lay the savage Kama low, 

And Lakshman who misused me so. 

But ah, the shafts of Rama through 
The bodies of my champions flew 
Though madly fierce their speais they plied, 
Beneath his conqueuug might they died 
I saw them, famed for stieugth and speed, 

I saw my lieioes fall and bleed , 

Gicat tiembling seized my every limb 
At the great deed achieved by him. 

In trouble, hoiioi, doubt, and diead, 

Again to thee for help I fled 

While tciioi haunts my troubled sight, 

I seek thee, lover of the night 
And canst thou not thy sistei free 
From this wide waste of tioublous sea 
Whose sliaiks aie doubt and tenor, w'here 
Each wicathing wave is daik despaii ? 

Low he on earth thy giant tiain 
By ruthless Kama’s airows slam. 

And all the mighty demons, fed 
On blood, who followed me are dead. 

Now if within thy breast may be 
Pity foi them and love for me. 

If thou, 0 rovei of the night, 

Have valour and with him can fight. 

Subdue the giants’ cruel foe 

Who dwells where Dandak’s thickets grow. 

But if thine arm m vain assay 

This queller of his foes to slay. 

Now surely heie before thine eyes, 

Wronged and ashamed thy sister dies 
Too well, a Las, too well I sec 
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That, strong m wai as thou mayst be, 

Thou canst not m the battle stand 
When Eama meets thee hand to hand. 

Go foith, thou bcio but in name, 

Assuming might thou canst not claim ; 

Call fiiend and kin, no longer stay . 

Away fiom Janasthan, away i 
Shame of thy lacel the weak alone 
Beneath thine aim may sink o’erthrown ; 
Fly Kama and Ins hi other they 
Are men too strong for thee to slay. 

How canst thou hope, 0 weak and base, 

To make this giove thy dwelling-place? 
With Rama’s might unmeet to vie, 
O’ermastered thou wilt quickly die. 

A hero stiong invaloious deed 
Is Rama, Dasaiatha’s seed , 

And scarce of weaker might than he 
His brother chief who mangled me 
Thus wept and wailed in deep distress 
The grim misshapen giantess : 

Before her brother’s feet she lay 
O’erwhelmed with gnef, and swooned away. 
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Roused by the taunting woids she spoke^ 
The mighty Khaia’s wrath awoke. 

And theio, while grants girt him loimd. 
In these fierce words an ufcteiance found 

'I cannot, peeilcss one, contain 
Mine anger at this high disdain. 

Galling as salt when sprinkled o’er 
The 1 an ness of a bleeding soic. 

Rama in little count I hold. 

Weak man whose days aie quickly told. 
The caitilf with las life to-day 
Foi all ins evil deeds shall pay. 

Diy, sistci, diy each needles^ teai. 

Stmt thy lament and banish fcai, 

Foi Rama and his biothci go 
This day to Yama’s lealm below 
My wail 101 's axe shall stictch him slain, 
Eic set of sun, upon the plain. 

Then shall thy sated lips bo led 
With his waim blood in torrents shed.’ 

As Khaia’s speech the demon heard. 
With sudden joy her heait was stiiicd : 
She fondly praised him as the boast 
And gloiy of the giant host 
First moved to iic by taunts and stings, 
Now soothed \)y gentle fiattcimgs. 

To Duslian, who his aimics led. 



Canto XXII THE R^rM^fTAN. 


99 


The demon Kbaia spoke, and said : 

‘Fiiond, fiom the host of giants call 
Full foil! teen thousand, hc&t of all, 

Slaves of my will, of fcaiful might. 

Who novel turn their backs in fight : 
Fiends who lojoice to slay and mar, 

Daik as the clomls of autumn aie . 

IVIake ready quickly, 0 my firicnd, . 

My chaiiot and the bows I bend. 

My swoids, my shafts of biilliant sheen, 

My divers lances long and keen. 

On to the battle will 1 lead 
Tlicse heioes of Pulastya’s seed, 

Aiiil thus, 0 famed foi wailike skill, 

EAma my wicked focinan kill ’ 

Ho spoke, and eie Ins speech was done, 
His chaiiot ghttoiing like the sun. 

Yoked and announced, by Dushan’s care. 
With dappled steeds was leady there. 

High as a peak fioin Meiu rent 
It burned with golden ornament : 

The pole of lazulite, of gold 
W^cic the blight wheels whereon it rolled. 
With gold and moonstone blazoned o’er. 
Fish, floweis, trees, locks, the panels boic : 
Auspicious buds embossed theieon. 

And stais in costly emblem olione 
O’er Hashing swoids his bannci hung. 

And sweet bells, evoi tinkling, swung 
That tnighty host ivith swoid and shield 
And cai was icady for the field 
And Khaia saw, and Dushan cued, 

‘Forth to the fight, ye giants, iide’ 

Then hanncis waved, and shield and sword 
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Flashed as the host obeyed its lord. 

Fiom Janasthiiii they sallied out 
With eager speed, and din, and shout, 
Armed with the niqce foi close attacks, 
The hill, the spear, the hattle-axe, 

Steel quoit and club that flashed afar. 
Huge how and sword and scymetai. 

The dait to pieice, the bolt to strike. 

The murdeious bludgeon, lance, and pike 
So foitli fiom Janasthan, intent 
On Khaia’s will, the monsters went. 

He saw their awful inaich not far 
Behind the host he drove his car 
Ware of his master’s will, to speed 
The diiver urged each gold-docked steed. 
Then foith the waiiioi’s comscis spiaiig. 
And Mith tumultuous muitnur lang 
Each distant quarter of the sky 
And realms that intermediate lie. 

High and more high within his breast 
His pride triumphant rose. 

While tcnible as Death he pressed 
Onward to slay<hi& foes 
‘ Mors swiftly yet’, as on they fled. 

He cued in thundering tones 
Loud as a cloud that overhead 
Hails down a flood of stones. 
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As forth upon its errand went 
That huge ferocious armament, 

An awful cloud, in dust and gloom. 

With thieatenmg thnndeib fiom its womb 
Poured in sad auguiy a flood 
Of rushing watei mixt with blood 
The monarch’s steeds, though stiongnnd fleet. 
Stumbled and fell and yet their feet 
Passed o’er the bed of flowei s that lay 
Fresh gathered on the royal ii ay 
No gleam of sunlight struggled througli 
The sombie pall of midnight hue, 

Fdged with a line of bloody led. 

Like whirling torches oveihead 
A vultuie, fierce, of mighty size. 

Terrific with his cruel eyes. 

Perched on the staff emiclicd with gold, 
Whence hung the flag m many a fold 
Each ravening bird, each beast of prey 
Where Janasthan’s wild thickets lay. 

Rose with a long discordant ci y 
And gathered as the host went by. 

And fiom the south long, wild, and shrill. 
Came spiiit voices boding ill 
Like elephants in fi antic mood, 

Vast clouds teirific, sable-hued. 

Hid all the sky whcie’ci tiiey bore 
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Their load of water mi'ck with goie, 

Aboie, below, aionnd i\cic spicacl 
Thick shades of daikncss stiangc and dread. 
Nor could the wildered glance descry 
A point 01 quai'tci of the sky 
Then came o’er heaven a sanguine hue, 
Tlioiigli eiening’s flush not yet was due. 
While eacli ill-omcncd bud that flies 
Assailed the king with haishcst cues 
There streamed the vultme and the crane, 
And the loud jackal shucked again 
Each hideous thing that hodes aright 
Disastci in the comiiig fight. 

With gaping mouth that hissed and flamed. 
The rum of the host pioclaimod 
Eclipse untimely loft away 
The hiighlnoss of the Loid of Daj% 

And iioai his side n as seen to glow 
A macc-liko comet boding avoc. 

Then while the sun was lost to vieiv 
A mighty wind aiosc and blow. 

And .stais like fiicflies shed then light, 

Noi w'aitcd foi the distant night 
The lilies dioopcd, the hiooks were diied. 
The fish and buds that swam them died, 
And cvciy tico that was so fair 
With floiver and fruit was stiipped and hare. 
The AAild wind ceased, yet, raised on high, 
Paik clouds of dust involved the sky 
In doleful tii ittci long sustained 
The icstkss Siiiikas ’ complained, 

And fiom the heavens with flash and flame 
Tci rifle metoors loaiing c.sme. 


* Tlie iSaiik.i IS the Miuua, a hud like a etarUiig 
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Earth to hei deep foundation shook 
With lock and tree and plain and brook, 
As Khaia with tiiumiihant shout, 

Boine in his chaiiot, sallied out 

His left aim throbbed he knew full well 

That omen, and his visage fell 

Each awful sign the giant viewed, 

And sudden teais bis eye bedewed 
Caie on his blow sat chill and black. 

Yet mad ivith wiath he turned not back. 
Upon eacli fcaifiil sight that laised 
The sliuddeiing hair the chieftain gazed, 
And laughing in his senseless pride 
Thus to his giant legions cued 
‘By sense of mightiest stiength upborno, 
Those feeble signs I laugh to scorn 
I could bung down the stais that shine 
In heaven with these keen shafts of mine. 
Impelled by wailikc fiiiy I 
Could cause e’en Death himself to die. 

I will not seek my home again 
Until my pointed shafts have slain 
Tins Raghu’s son oo fieroe in piide. 

And Lakshman hy his biother’s side. 

And she, my sistei, she foi whom 
These sons of E'ag'hu meet their doom. 
She with delighted lips shall drain 
The lifeblood of her focmen slam. 

Fear not for me 1 ne’er have known 
Defeat, in battle ovcitluown 
Fear not foi me, 0 giants , tiue 
Are the proud woids I speak to you 
The Kiug of Gods who lulcs on high, 

If wild Auavat boie liim nigh. 



104 


THE RA'MJYAN. 


Book 111. 


Should fall before me bolt in hand : 

And shall these two my wiath withstand > ’ 

He ended and the giant host 
Who heaid thou chiefs triumphant boast, 

Hejoiced with equal piide elate, 

Entaneled in the noose of Fate 

O 

Then met on high m bright airay. 

With e3'es that longed to sec the fray, 

God and Gandharva, sage and saint, 

With beings puie fiom eaithly taint 
Blest for good woiks afoietime wrought. 

Thus each to other spake his thought 
‘Now joy to Brahmans, joy to kine. 

And all whom worlds count half divine ' 

May Eaghu’s offspring slay in fight 
Pulastya’s sous who loam by night ' ’ 

In words like these and moie, the best 
Of high-souled saints then hopes expiessed. 

Bending thou eager eyes fiom where 
Car -borne with Gods they rode in air 
Beneath thetn stretching fai, they viewed 
The giants' death-doomed multitude 
They saw wheie, uiged with fuiy, fai 
Befoio the host idled Khaia’s cai. 

And close beside their leadei came 
Twelve giant peers of might and fame.' 

Foul other chiefs * before the lest 
Behind then leader Dushan piessed. 

Impetuous, cruel, dark, and dread. 

All thirsting foi the fray, 

' Their namee wluch aie rather unmanageable aucl of no importance 
are Syenagami, Pnthuiyama, Yajnaaatrn, Vihaugama, Durjaya, Paravi- 
rfksha, Purusha, Kilakijmuka, MeghaminJ, M ihslmali, Varaeya, Rudhi- 
ndaua 

' Mahi£kapE[la, SthuliCksha, Fianiatba, Tiiairas 
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The hosts of giant waniois sped 
Onward upon tlieii way 
With eager speed tlicy reached the spot 
Where dwelt the princely two,— 
Like planets in a league to blot 
The sun and moon from view. 
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THE HOST IJT SIGHT. 

"Wliile Khara, urged by valiaut rage. 

Drew near that little hermitage, 

Those wondi ons signs in earth and sky 
Sinolc on each pimco’s watchful eye 
Whcii Ililma saw those signs of woe 
rranght with desti action to the foe, 

With bold impatience scarce lepicssed 
Hi& biotlioi chief he thus addressed : 

‘ These fearful signs, my brother bold, 
Wliicli tliicatcn all our foes, behold : 

All laden, as they strike the view, 

AVitli luin to the fiendish crew 
The angry clouds aie gathering fast. 

Then shuts with dusty gloom o’crcast, 

And hai sh with loud-voiced thunder, lain 
Thick drops of blood upon the plain. 

See, burning for the coming fight, 

My shafts uitli wreaths of smoke are white. 
And my gicat bow embossed with gold 
Tlnobs eagei for tlie master’s hold 
Each bud that through the forest flies 
Sends out its melancholy cues 
All signs foretell the dangeious strife. 

The ]eopaidy of limb and life 

Each sight, each sound gives warning clear 

That foeinen moot and death is near. 

But courage, valiant biothci ' well 
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The thiobbings of mine aim foietell 
That lum waits the hostile poviors, 

And tiiumph m the fight is onis. 

1 hail tlic welcome omen thou 
Alt bright of face and clear of brow 
For, Lakshman, when the eye can tiace 
A cloud upon the waiiioi’s face 
Stealing tlie chceifiil light away. 

His life IS doomed m battle fiay 
List, biotlioi, to that awful C13' 

With shout and loai the fiends diaw nish. 

With thundeiiug heal of many a dium 
The savagc-hcaited giants come. 

The wise i\li(i value safol}' know 
To meet, picpaiod, the coming blow : 

In paths ol piiidonce tiamcd aught 
They natch the stiokc bcfoic it siuito 
Take thou thine aiiows and thy bow. 

And n ith the M.uthil lady go 
Foi sheltei to the mountain cave 
Whcie thickest tices then blanches wave, 

I will not Lave thee, Lakshman, say 
One woid in aiiswgi, but obey 
By all thy lionoui foi these feet 
Of mine, dcai biothoi, I cntieat 
Thy waihke aim, I know, could smite 
To death these lovei s of the night , 

But I this day would fight alons 
Till all the fiends be ovcitluown’. 

Ho spake and Lakshman answeied naught : 
His aiions and lus bow he biought, 

And then nitli Sitii following hied 
Foi sheltei to the mountain side 
As Lakshuiaij and the lady tliiough 
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The foiest to the ra\o .vitbdiew, 

‘ ’Tis weir, ciietl Kdmd Then he braced 
His coat of mail nound his waist 
When blight as blazing file, upon 
His> mighty limbs that aimour shone. 

The hero stood like some gieat hght 
XJpiising m the daik of night 
His dieadful shafts weie by his side , 

His tiusty bow he bent and plied 
Picpaied he stood the bowstiing lang, 
Pilling the welkin with the clang 

The high-souled Gods togcthei diew 
The wondei of the fight to view, 

The saints made fiee fiom spot and stain. 
And blight Gandhaivas’ heavenly tiain 
Each gloiioiis sage the assembly sought, 
Each saint divino of loftiest thought. 

And filled uith zeal foi Efoia’s sake, 

Thus they whose deeds wcie holy spake 

‘Now bo it well with Biahmans, now 
Well with the woilds and evoiy cow ' 

Let Rama in the deadly fiay 

The fiends who walk m daikncss slay, 

As Ho who beat the discus' slew 
The chieftains of the Asm crew’ 

Then each with anxious glances viewed 
His fellow and his speech renewed 
‘ Thci e twice seven thousand giants stand 
With impious lieait and cruel hand 
Heie Rama stands, by vntuc known . 
How can the hcio fight alone?’ 

Tlius 103 al sage and Biahman saint, 
Spiiit, and Viitue fiec fiom taint, 

* Vishmi, wli 1 r 11 i rhaha 01 ill < ub. 
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And all the Gods of heaven who rode 
On golden cais, then longing showed. 
Their heaits with doubt and tenor rent, 
They saw the giants’ aimamcnt, 

And E.ama clothed in wainoi might, 

Foith standing in the fiont of fight. 

Loid of the arm no toil might tire, 

He stood majestic in bis ire, 

Matchless m foiin as Hudia' 111100 
His wiatli is fierce on Gods or men 
While Gods and saints m close airay 
Held converse of the coming fiay. 

The aimy of the fiends drew near 
With sight and sound tliat counselled fear. 
Long loud and deep then wai-cry pealed. 
As on they lushed with flag and shield, 
Each, of Ills propel valoui pioud, 

Uigmg to fight the demon ciowd 
His ponderous bow eicli warnoi tiied, 

And swelled his bulk with maitial piide. 
Mid shout andioai and tiampling feet. 

And thunder of the diums they beat. 

Loud and more loud the tumult went 
Thioughout the foicst’s vast extent^ 

And all the life that moved within 
The woodland trembled at the din. 

In eager haste all fled to find 
Some tranquil spot, noi looked behind. 

With every aim of war supplied, 
On-rushing wildly like the tide 
Of some deep sea, tlic giant host 
Appioached wheie Rama kept his post. 
Then he, in battle skilled and tiied, 
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Bent Lis keen eye on evciy side, 

And viewed the host of Khara lace 
To face heforc his dwclhng-placc 
He diew his aiiovvs foith, and icared 
And strained that how which focmen feaied, 
And yielded to the vengeful sway 
Of lieice desire that host to slay. 

Tciiific as the ruinous fire 

That ends the ivoilds, he glowed in irc. 

And his tiemcndous form dismayed 
The Gods who loam the forest shade. 

Foi in the fauous wrath that glowed 
Within his soul the hcio showed 
Like Siva when his angry might 
Stayed Daksha’s saciificial iite.' 

Like some gieat cloud at dawn of day 
When first the sun jipspiings, 

And o’ei the gloomy mass each ray 
A golden radiance flings : 

Thus showed the childien of the night, 
Whose mail and chariots threw. 

With gleam of hows and armlets bright, 
Flashes of flamy hue. 

< See Addaumal JVotea—DASsEA’a Saodhticb. 
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THIS BATTLE. 


Wlioii Khara with the hosts he led 
Diew near to Hama’s leafy shed. 

He saw that queller of the foe 
Stand ready with his oidoied bow. 

He saw, and burning at the view 
His clanging bow he raised and. drew, 

And bade his diiver uige apace 
His cai to meet him face to face. 

Obedient to his master’s host 
His eager steeds the driver piessed 
On to the spot wlieio, none to aid. 

The stiong-aimed chief his weapon swayed. 
Soon as the children of the night 
Saw ICliaia rushing to the fight. 

His loids with loud unearthly cry 
Followed their chief and gatheied nigh. 

As in his car the leadei lode 
With all his loids around, he showed 
Like the led planet fieiy Mars 
Siuiounded by the lessci stars. 

Then with a horrid yell that rent 
The air, the giant chieftain sent 
A thousand darts in lapid shower 
On Rama matchless in his power. 

The rovcis of the night, impelled 
JBy fioiy rage which naught withheld. 

Upon the unconqucicd piincc, who strained 
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His fearful bow, their arrows lamed 
With swoid and club, with mace and pike, 
With spear and axe to pierce and strike' 

Those furious fiends on every side . 

Tlie unconquerable hero plied 
The giant legions huge and stiong. 

Like cloud's the tempest drives along, 

Eubhed upon E 4 ma with the speed 
Of whiihng car, and mounted steed. 

And hill-hkc elephant, to slay 
The matchless piince in battle fray. 

Then upon Rama thick and fast 
The ram of moital steel they east, 

As lahoiiiing clouds their torrents shed 
Upon the mountam-inonaich’s' head. 

As near and nearer round him drew 
The wan 101 s of the giant crew, 

He showed like Siva gut by all 
His spiiits when night's shadows fall. 

As the gieat deep leceives each nil 
And iivci lushing fiom the lull. 

He boie that flood of Units, and bioke 
With well-aimed shaft each muideious stioke. 
By stress of airowy stoiiu assailed. 

And wounded sore, he never failed. 

Like some high mountain which defies ' 

The led bolts flashing fioin the skies 
With ruddy sti earns each limb was dyed 
Fiom gaping wounds in bieast and side. 
Showing the hero like the sun 
Mid crimson clouds eie da}'- is done. 

Then, at that sight of terror, faint 
Grew God, Gandhaiva, sage, and saint. 


Himalaya 
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Tiembling to sec the pimco oppose 
His single might to myriad foes 
But waxing wioth, with force unspent, 

He stiaincd his bow to utmost bent, 

And forth Ins ariows keen and true 
In hundreds, yea in. thousands flew, — 

Shafts none could ward, and none endure : 

Death’s fatal noose was scarce so sure 

As ’tweic in playful ease lie shot 

Ills gilded shafts, and rested not 

With swiftest flight and truest aim 

Upon the giant hosts they came 

Each smote, each stayed a focman’s breath. 

As fatal as the coil of Death 
Each anow through a giant tore 
A passage, and besmeared with gore. 

Pursued its onward way and thiough 
The air with flamy brilliance flew. 
Unnirnboiod wore the aiiows sent 
From the gieat bow which Rama bent. 

And every shaft with non head 
The lifeblood of a giant shed 
Their pennoned bows were cleft, nor mail 
Nor shield of hide could aught avail. 

For Rama’s myriad anows tore 
Thiough aims, and bracelets which they wore. 
And severed mighty waiiiois’ thighs 
Like trunks of elephants in sizo. 

And cut resistless passage sheer 
Through gold-decked hoise and charioteer. 
Slew elephant and ruler, slew 
The horseman and the charger too. 

And infantry unnumbered sent 
To dwell neath Yama’s government. 

H 
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Then rose on high a feaiM yell 
Of roveis of the night, who fell 
Beneath that non toiient, soic 
Wounded by shafts, that lent and tore. 

So mangled by the ceaseless stoxm 
Of shafts of eveiy land and foim, 

Such joy they found, as foiests feel 
When SCO! died by flame, fiom Rama’s steel. 
The mightiest still the fight maintained. 
And fuiiuus upon Rama lained 
Dait, allow, speai, with wild attacks 
Of mace, and club, and battle-axe. 

But the gieat chief, uncouqiieied yet. 

Their u eapons with his ai lows met. 

Which seveied many a giant’s head, 

And all the plain with coipses spread 
With snndoiccl bow and shattcied shield 
Headless they sank upon the field. 

As the till tiees, that felt the blast 
Of Garud’s wing, to eaitli wcie cast. 

The giants left unslaughtcied theie 
Weie filled with tonoi and despair. 

And to then leader Khaia fled 
Faint, wounded, and discomfited 
These ficiy Dushan strove to cheer. 

And poised his bow to calm their fear; 
Then ficice as He who rules the dead. 
When wioth, on angeied Rama sped. 

By Dushan cheeied, the demons cast 
Then diead aside and rallied fast 
With Sals, rocks, palm-trees in their hands, 
With nooses, maces, pikes, and brands. 
Again upon the godlike man 
The mighty fiends mfuiiate lan. 
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Those casting rocks like had, and these 
A whelming showei of leafy trees. 

Wild, wondious fight, the eye to scare, 
And raise on end each shuddexing hair. 
As with the fiends who loved to rove 
By night heroic Rama strove ' 

The giants in then fuiy plied 
Rama with darts on every side 
Then, by the gatlieiing demons pressed 
From noith and south and east and west, 
By showeis of deadly daits assailed 
From Gveiy quaitei fieicely hailed. 

Girt by the foes who swaimed around. 
He raised a mighty .sliout whose sound 
Stiuck terioi On tlio giant ciew 
His groat Gandhaiva' aiiow flew 
A thousand mortal shafts iveio rained 
Flora the oibed bow the Jiero strained. 
Till east and west and south and north 
Weie filled with aiiows volleyed forth. 
They heard the fearful shout they saw 
His mighty hand the bowstring diaw. 
Yet could no ivounded giant’s eye 
See the swift storm of arrows fly. 

Still firm the warrioi stood and cast 
His deadly missiles thick and fast 
Dark grew the air with arrowy hail 
Which hid the sun as with a veil. 

Fiends wounded, falling, fallen, slam. 

All 111 a moment, spiead the plain. 

And thousands scaice alive were left 
Mangled, and gashed, and toi n, and cleft. 
Due was the sight, the plain o’erspread 

' One of the myntuiioua WLaiJoue giTeu to JEUma. 
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With trophies of the mangled dead. 
There lay, hy Kama’s missiles rent, 

Full many a piicelcss oinamcnt, 

With severed limb and bioken gem, 
Haubeik and helm and diadem. 

Theie lay the shatteied car, the steed, 
The elephant of noblest breed. 

The splintered spear, the shiveied mace, 
Chouiis and screens to shade the face 
The giants saw with bitteiest pain 
Then warriors weltering on the plain. 
Nor dared again his might oppose 
Who scourged the cities of his foes. 
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When Diishan saw his giant band 
Slaughtered by Rima’s conquering hand, 

He called five thousand fiends, and gave 
His orders Bravest of the biave. 

Invincible, of fimous might. 

Ne’er had they turned then backs in flight. 
They, as their leader bade them seize 
Spears, swords, and clubs, and rocks, and trees, 
Pouied on the dauntless piince again 
A ceaseless shower of deadly rain. 

The viituous Rama, undismayed. 

Their missiles with his arrows stayed. 

And weakened, ere it fell, the shock 
Of that due hail of tree and rock, 

And like a bull with eyelids closed. 

The pelting of the storm opposed 

Then blazed his iie . he longed to smite 
To earth the roveis of the night 
The wiath that o’ei his spirit came 
Clothed him with splendour as of flame. 

While showers of mortal daits he poured 
Fierce on the giants and their lord 
Dushan, the foeman’s dusky tliead. 

By frenzied rage inspiiited, 

On Raghu’s son his missiles cast 
Like India's bolts which rend and blast. 

But Rama with a ti enchant dart 
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Cleft Dushan’s jJondcioiis bow apart, - 
And then the gold-deched steeds who drew 
The chaiiot, with foui shafts he slew. 

One cicscent dait he aimed which shred 
Clean fiom his neck the dnvei’s head ; 

Till CO inoie with deadly skill addressed 
Stood quiveimg in the giant's bieast 
Hulled fiom his cai, steeds, diiver slain. 
The how he ti listed cleft m twain, 

He seized his mace, strong, heavy, diead. 
High as a mountain’s towenng head 
With plates of gold adorned and bound. 
Embattled Gods it Clashed and ground. 

Its non spikes yet boic the stains 
Of mangled foemeu's blood and brains 
Its heavy mass of jagged steel 
Was like a thundeibolt to feel 
It sliatteiod, as on foes it fell. 

The city wheie the senses dwell ' 

Eieicc Dushan seized that ponderous mace 
Like monstious foim of seipent race, 

And all his savage soul aglow 
With fuiy, rushed upon the foe 
But R.ighu’s son took steady aim. 

And as the lushing giant came, 

Shoie with two shafts the arms whereon 
The demon’s glittering bracelets shone. 

His aim at each huge shoulder lopped. 
The mighty body reeled and dropped, 

And the gicat mace to earth was thrown 
Like India’s staff when stoims have blown. 
As some vast elephant who lies 
Shorn of his tusks, and bleeding dies. 


‘ A pcriphrasui for (Lo body. 
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So, when his aims were lent away, 

Low on the ground the giant lay. 

The spirits saw the monstoi die. 

And loudly laug their joyful ciy, 

‘ Honour to Kama i nobly done ' 

Well hast thou fought, Kakutstha’s son i’ 

But the great three, the host who led. 
Enraged to see their chieftain dead. 

As though Death’s toils were lound them cast, 
Bushed upon Kama fierce and fast. 
Mahakapala seized, to stiike 
His foeman down, a pondeious pike: 
Sthillaksha chaiged with spear to fling, 
Piamathi with his axe to swing 
When Kama saw, with keen darts he 
Received the onset of the thice. 

As calm as though he hailed a guest 
In each, who came foi shade and rest, 
hlahakapilla’s moustious head 
Fell with the tienchaiit dait he sped. 

His good right hand in battle skilled 
Sthulaksha’s eyes uith aiiows filled, 

And tiusting still Ins ready bow 
He laid the fierce Pramathi low. 

Who sank as some tall tiee falls down 
With bough and bianch and leafy croira. 
Then with five thousand shafts he slew 
The rest of Dushan’s giant crew . 

Five thousand demons, torn and rent, 

To Yama's gloomy realm he sent. 

When Khaia knew the fate of all 
The giant band and Dushan’s fall. 

He called the mighty chiefs who led 
His army, and in fuiy said . 
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‘Now Duslian and Ins aimed train 
Lie prostiatc on tbe battle plain. 

Lead forth an aiiny mighliei still, 

R^ma, this wictchcd man, to kill 
Fight ye with darts of every shape, 

Nor let him fioin youi wratli escape ’ 

Thus spoke tbe fiend, by rage impelled. 
And stiaight his course towaid Hama held. 
With Syenagfimi and the rest 
Of his twelve chiefs he onwaid pressed. 

And every giant as lie went 
A stoini of well-wiought aiiows sent 
Then with his pointed shafts that came 
With gold and diamond blight as flame. 
Dead to the eaith the heio threw 
The icninant of the demon ciew. 

Those shafts with featheis blight as gold. 
Like flames which wreaths of smoke enfold, 
Smote down the fiends like tall trees rent 
By red bolts fiom the fiimament 
A hundred shafts he pointed well 
By thou keen baibs a hundred fell ; 

A thousand, — and a thousand more 
In battle’s front lay drenched m goie. 

Of all defence and guaid bereft. 

With sundered bows and harness cleft, 
Their bodies red with bloody stain 
Fell the mght-roveis on the plain, 

Which, covered with the loosened hair 
Of bleeding giants prostrate thcie. 

Like some great altai showed, arrayed 
Foi holy rites with giass o’erlaid 
The daiksome wood, each glade and dell 
Where the wild demons fought and fell. 



Canto XX71 THE MiUYAF. 


121 


Was' like an awful hell whose floor 
Is thick with mile and flesh and gore. 

Thus twice seveu thousand fiends, a band 
With impious lieait and bloody hand, 

By Ragliu’s son were ovei thrown, 

A man, on foot, and all alone 
Of all who met on that fieice day, 

Khara, great chief, survived the fray. 

The monster of the triple head,' 

And Raghu’s son, the foeman’s dread 
'The othei demon wariiors, all 
Skillful and brave and stiong and tall. 

In fiont of battle, side by side, 

Stuick down by Lakshman’s brother died. 
When Kliaia saw the host he led 
Tiiumphant foith to fight 
Sti etched on the earth, all smitten dead 
By Rdma’s nobler might, 

Upon his foe he fiercely glared, 

And diove against him fast. 

Like India when his arm is bared 
Eis thundeiing bolt to cast 

TiiainBi 
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But TriSiras, ' a chieftain dread, 

Marked Ehara as he onward sped, 

And met his car and cried, to stay 
The giant fiom the puiposed fiay : 

‘ Mine he the charge • let me attack. 

And turn thee fiom the contest back. 

Let me go forth, and thou shalt see 
The stiong-armed Eama slam by me. 

True aie the words I speak, my lord : 

1 swear it as I touch my sword 
That I this KiLma’s blood will spill, 

Whom eveiy giant’s baud should kill. 

This Edma will I slay, or he 
In battle fiay shall conquer me. 

Ecstrain thy spirit check thy car, 

And view the combat from afar 
Thou, joying o'er the prostrate foe. 

To Janastlian again shalt go. 

Or, if I fall in battle's chance. 

Against my conqueror advance.’ 

Thus TiiSuras, for death who yearned ; 
And Khara from the conflict turned. 

‘Go foith to battle’, Kbaia cried ; 

And toward his foe the giant hied. 

Borne on a cai of glittering hue 
Which harnessed coursers fleetly drew, 


> The Tluve headed, 
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Like some huge lull mth tiiple peak 
He onward lUiilied the pimcc to seek^ ■ 
Still, like a hig cloud, scuding out 
His aiiowy ram with many a shout 
Like the deep sullen loars that come 
Discoulant fiom a moistened drum 
But Engliii’s son, whoso watchful eye 
Beheld the demon lushiug nigh. 

From the gieat bow he laised and bent 
A shower of shafts to meet him sent. 
Wild grew the fight and wilder yet 
As fiend and man m combat met. 

As wlien in some daik wood’s lotreat 
An elephant and a lion meet 
The giant bent bis bow, and tiue 
To Rfima’s brow thiee ariows flew 
Then, raging as he felt the stroke, 

These woids in angei Rama spoke : 

‘ Heroic chief ' is such the power 
Of fiends who rove at midnight hour ? 
Soft as the touch of floweis I feel 
The gentle blows thine arronrs deal 
Receive in tiun my shafts, and know 
What allows fly fioin Rama’s bow.’ 

Thus as he spoke his wrath grew hot. 
And twice seven deadly shafts he shot 
Which, dire as sei pent’s deadly fang. 
Straight to the giant’s bosom sprang. 
Foul ariows more,— each shaped to deal 
A moital wound with barbed steel,— 
The glorious hoio shot, and slew 
The four good steeds the car that drew. 
Eight other shafts flow straight and fleet. 
And hulled the diivcr fiom Ins seat. 
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And in the dust the baiinei kid 
That proudly o’ei the chaiiot played. 

Then as the fiend piepaicd to bound 
Foitli fiom his useless cai to ground, 

The heio smote him to the heart, 

And numbed his aim with deadly smart. 
Again the chieftain, peerless-souled. 

Sent forth thiee rapid darts, and rolled 
With each keen arrow, deftly sped. 

Low in the dust a monstrous head 
Then yielding to each deadly stroke. 

Forth spouting streams of blood and smoke. 
The headless trunk bedrenched with gore 
Fell to the ground and moved no more 
The fiends who yet were left with life, 
Kouted and crushed in battle strife. 

To Khaia’s side, like trembling deer 
Scared by the hunter, fled in fear. 

King Khara saw with furious eye 
His scattered giants turn and fly ; 

Then rallying his broken tram 
At Raghu’s son he drove amain. 

Like Eilhu ‘ when his deadly might 
Comes rushing on the Lord of Night. 


' The demon who caueee ecUpsee. 
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But when he turned his eye where hied 
Both TriSiras and Diishan dead. 

Fear o’er the giant’s spirit came 
Of Rama’s might which naught could tame. 

He saw his savage legions, those 
Whose force no creatuie daied oppose, — 

He saw the leaders of his tram 
By RSma’s single prowess slam 
With burning grief he marked the few 
Still left him of his giant crew. 

As Namuchi ' on Indra, so 
Rushed the dread demon on his foe 
His mighty bow the monster strained. 

And angrily on Rama rained 
His mortal arrows in a flood. 

Like serpent fangs athirst for blood. 

Skilled in the bowman’s warlike art. 

He plied the string and poised the dart. 

Here, on his car and there, he rode. 

And passages of battle showed, 

While all the skiey regions grew 

1 ‘ Thia Aauia -waa a iiicnd of India , and taking advantage of hia 
friend’s confidence, ho diiink up India’s strength along with adiaugh^ 
of wine and Soma India then told the Asvins and Saiasvatl that 
India had drunk up his sticngtb The Asvms In consequence gave 
India a thunderbolt in foiui of a foam, with which he smoto off the 
head of Namuchi’ GAJUlEIl'b Clasitcal Diclwnmy of Indra See 
uho Vol I, p. 132. 
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Dark with his anows as they flew. 

Then Riima seized his pondoious bow, 

And straight the heaven was all aglow 
With shafts whoso stioke no life might bear, 
That filled with flash and flame the air. 
Thick as the bhnding torrents scat 
Down from Pai^anya’s ' fiimament. 

In space itself no space remained. 

But all was filled with aiiows rained 
Incessantly fiom each gieat bow 
Wielded by Rama and Ins foe 
As thus in furious combat, wrought 
To mortal hate, the warriors fought. 

The sun himself grew faint and pale, 
Obscured behind that arrowy veil. 

As when beneath the driver’s steel 
An elephant is forced to kneel. 

So from the barb and pointed head 
Of many an arrow Rama bled. 

High on his car the grant rose 
Prepared in deadly strife to close. 

And all the spurts saw him stand 
Like Yama with Ins noose in hand 
For Khaia deemed in senseless pnde 
That he, beneath whose hand had died 
The giant legions, failed at length 
Slow sinking with exhausted strength. 

But Rama, like a lion, when 
A ticinbhng deer conies mgh his den. 
Feared not the demon mad with hate, — 

Of lion might and lion gait. 

Then in his lofty cai that glowed 
With sunlike biilliauce Kliaia rode 


' ludia. 
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At Batua : madly on lie came 
Like a poor moth that seeks the flame. 

His archer skill the fiend displaye4> 

And at the place ivhoie Baina laid 
His hand, an aiTow cleft in two 
The mighty bow the hero diew 
Seven arrows by the giant sent. 

Blight as the holts of India, rent 

Their way through mail and harness joints, 

And pierced him with then iron points. 

On Bama, hero unsurpassed 
A thousand shafts smote thick and fast, 
While as each missile stiuck, rang out 
The giant’s awful battle-shout 
His knotted airows piciccd and tore 
The sunhiight mail the hero wore, 

Till, band and buckle rent away, 

Glittciing on the giound it lay 

Then pieiccd in shoulder, breast, and side 

Till every limb with blood was dyed, 

The chieftain in majestic ire 
Slione glorious as the smokeless fire. 

Then loud and long the wai-cry rose 
Of Bama, terror of his foes. 

As, on the giants’ death intent, 

A ponderous bow he strung and bent,— 
Lord Vishnu’s own, of wondious size,— 
A.gastya gave the heavenly piize. 

Then, rushing on the demon foe, 

He laised on high that mighty bow, 

And with his well-wrought shafts, whereon 
Bright gold between the feathers shone, 

He stiuck the pennon fluttering o’er 
The chaiiot, and it waved no more. 
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That gloiioiis fliig w hose cveiy fold 
Was uch with blazouiy and gold, 

PeU as the sun himself by all 
The Gods’ deciee might eaithwaid fall 
Fiom wiathful Khaia’s hand, whose art 
Well knew each vulnciable pait, 

Foul keenly-pieicing aiiows flew. 

And blood lu Edina’s bosom diow. 

With eveiy limb distained with goie 
Fiom deadly shafts winch lent and toie, 
Fioni Khaia’s clanging bowstiing shot. 
The piince’s wiath waxed wondioiis hot. 
His hand upon his bow that best 
Of mighty aicheis fiimly piossed. 

And fiom the well-diawn bowstiing, tiiio 
Each to its niaik, six aiiows flew 
One quivcied in the giant’s head, 

With two his biawny shonldcis bled ; 
Thice, with the ciescent heads they bore. 
Deep in ms bicast a passage toie 
Thiitecn, to which the stone had lent 
The keenest point, weie swiftly sent 
On the flcice guut, cvcij one 
Destructive, gleaming like the sun. 

With foul the dappled steeds he slew , 
One cleft the cliaiiot yoke in two, 

One, in the heat of battle sped. 

Smote iiom the neck tlie diivei’s head. 
The poles weie icnt apait by thiee , 

Two bioke tho splintered a\lc tiee. 

Then fiom the hand of Edina, while 
Acioss his lips thcic came a smile. 

The twelfth, like thundciholt impelled. 
Cut the gicat hand and how it held. 
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Tben, scarce by Indra’s self siii passed, 
He pierced the giant ivith tbe last 
The bow he ti ustcd cleft in twain, 

His diiver and kib hoises slam, 

Down sprang the giant, mace in hand, 
On foot against the foe to stand 
The Gods and saints in biiglit array 
Close gathered in the skies, 

The pi luce’s might in battle-fray 
Beheld with joyful eyes 
Upnsing from their golden seats, 
Their hands in honour raised. 
They looked on Bama’s noble feats, 
And blessed him as they praised. 
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EUARA'S DEFEAT. 

When R&ma saw the giant nigh. 

On foot, alone, with mace reared high, 

In mild reproof at first he spoke. 

Then foith his threatening anger broke : 
‘Thou with the host ’twas thine to lead. 
With elephant and cai and steed. 

Hast wiought an act of sin and shame. 
An act winch all who live must blame. 
Know that the wretch whose evil mind 
Joys in the giief of human kind, 

Though the three woilds confess him lord, 
Must peiish dieaded and abhoiied 
Night-iover, when a villain’s deeds 
Disticss the world ho little heeds. 

Each hand is aimed his life to take. 

And ciush him like a deadly snake. 

The end is near when men begin 
Thiough gieed oi lust a life of sin. 

E’en as a Biahman’s dame unwise, 

E.ats of the fallen hail ' and dies 
Thy hand has slain the pure and good. 

The heimit saints of Dandak wood, 

Of holy life, the heirs of bliss ; 

And thou shalt leap the fiuit of this. 

Not long shall they whose cruel breasts 
Joy m the sm the woild detests 

* PopulaLl} tu CiU'»u duath 
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Retain theii guilty power and pride, 

But fade like tiees whose loots are dried. 
Yes, as the seasons come and go, 

Each tiee its kindly finit must show, 

And sinners reap m fitting time 
The haivest of each earliei crime. 

As those must surely die who eat 
Unwittingly of poisoned meat, 

They too whose lives in sin are spent 
Receive ere long the punishment. 

And know, thou rover of the night, 

Tliat I, a king, am sent to smite 
The wicked down, who court the hate 
Of men whose laws they violate. 

This day my vengeful hand shall send 
Shafts blight with gold to teai and rend. 
And pass with fuiy thiough thy breast 
As serpents pierce an emmets’ nest 
Thou with thy host this day shaft be 
Among the dead below, and see 
The saints beneath tliy hand who bled, 
"Wliose flesh thy cruel maw has fed. 

They, gloiious on then seats of gold. 

Then slayer shall in hell behold. 

Eight witli all sticngth thou callest thine. 
Mean scion of ignoble hue. 

Still, like the palm-tiee’s frait, this day 
My shafts thy head in dust shall lay ’ 

Such were the words that Rama said 
Then Khaia’s eyes with wrath glowed red. 
Who, maddened by the rage that burned 
Witliin him, with a smile returned . 

‘ Thou Dalciiatha’s son, hast slain 
The incauer giants of my tram 
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And canst thou idly vaunt thy might 
And claim the piaise not thine by right ? 
Not thus in self-laudation lave 
The truly gieat, the nobly biave • 

No empty boasts like thine disgrace 
The foremost of the human lace. 

The mean of souk unknown to fame. 

Who taint their vvairior lace with shame, 
Thus speak in senseless pride as thou, 

0 Eaglm’s son, hast boasted now. 

What heio, when the war-cry lings. 

Vaunts the high lace fiom which he springs, 

01 seeks, when warriors meet and die. 

His own descent to glorify * 

Weakness and folly show confessed 
In eveiy vaunt thou utteiest. 

As when the flames fed high with grass 
Detect the simulating biass 
Dost thou not see me standing here 
Aimed with the mighty mace I rear, 

Finn as an earth-upholding lull 
Wlioso summit veins of metal fill ? 

Lo, licic I stand before thy f.ice 
To slay thee with my muideious mace. 

As Death, the universal lord. 

Stands tliieateuiiig with his fatal coid 
Enough of this Much more remains 
Tli.it should be said but tune constrains. 
Eie to his lest the sun descend. 

And shades of night the combat end. 

The twice seven thousand of my band 
Who fell beneath thy bloody hand 
Shall have their teais all wiped away 
And tiiumph in thy fall to-day.’ 
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He spoke, and loosing fiom his hold 
His mighty inaco iingccl loiind with gold, 

Like some icd bolt alive with fire, 

Hurled it at Rama, mad with ire 

The ponderous mace which Khara threw 

Sent fieiy flashes as it flew 

Trees, shrubs were scorched beneath the blast, 

As onward to its aim it passed 

But Rama, watching as it sped 

Due as His noose who rules the dead. 

Cleft it with arrows as it came 
On rushing with a hiss and flame. 

Its fury spent and burnt away, 

Harmless upon the ground it.lay 
Like a great snake in furioi^ mood 
By herbs of numbing power subdued 
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KUARA'S DEATH. 

When Rama, pnde of Raghu’s race, 

Yiitue’s dear son, had cleft the mace, 

Thus with supenor smile the best 
Of chiefs the fuiious head addressed : 

‘ Thou, worst of giant blood, at length 
Hast shown the utmost of thy strength. 

And forced by gieater might to bow, 

Thy vaunting thieatp aie idle now. 

My shafts have cut thy club in twain 
Useless it lies upon the plain. 

And all thy pride and haughty trust 
Lie with it levelled in the dust 
The woids that thou hast said to-day, 

Tliat thou wouldst wipe the teais away 
Of all the giants I have slain. 

My deeds shall render void and vain. 

Thou meanest of the giants’ bleed, 

Evil in thought and woid and deed, 

My hand shall take that life of thine 
As Gaiud‘ seized the juice divine. 

Thou, lent by shafts, this day shalt die 
Low on the giound thy corse shall he, 

And bubbles fiom thy cloven neck 
With froth and blood thy skin shall deck. 

With dust and mire all ruddy dyed, 

1 Garud, the King of birds, earned off the Amiit or driuk of Paradise 
from Indra’s custody. 
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Thy torn aims lying by thy sule. 

While streams of blood each limb shall steep. 
Thou on eaith’b bieast shalt take thy sleep 
Like a fond loici iihcn he <^tiains 
The beauty whom at length lie gains. 

Now when thy heavy eyelids close 
Foi ever m thy deep lepose, 

.Again shall Dandak forest be 
Safe refuge for the devotee 
Thou shun, and all thy lace who held 
The realm of Janasthan. expelled. 

Again shall happy hermits love, 

Fearing no dangei, thiough the grove 
Within those bounds, their brethren slain, 

No giant shall this day lemain, 

But all shall fly with many a tear, 

And feai mg, iicl the saints of fear. 

This bittei day shall misery brmg 
On all the lace that calls thee king 
Fieice as their loid, thy dames shall know, 
Beieft of joys, the taste of woe 
Base, ciuel wretch, of evil mind, 

Plaguer of Bi ah mans and mankind, 

With trembling hands each devotee 
Feeds holy flies in dread of thee’ 

Thus with wild fury uniepiessed 
Raghu’s brave son the flend addressed ; 

And Khara, as his wrath giew high. 

Thus thundered forth his fierce reply : 

‘ By senseless pride to madness wrought. 

By danger girt thou fearest naught. 

Nor heedest, numbered with the dead. 

What thou shouldst say and leave unsaid. 
When Fate’s tremendous coiU enfold 



136 


THE R.-fMA’YAN 


Book HI 


The captive in lesistless hold, 

He knows not light fiom wiopg, each sense 
Numbed by that deadly influence’ 

He spoke, and when his speech was done 
Bent Ins fieice brows on Raghu’s son 
With eagei eyes he looked aioiind 
If lethal aims might yet be found. 

Not fai away and full in view 
A Sal-tiee toweling upwaid grew 
His lips in mighty stiain compiessed. 

He tore it up with loot and ciest. 

With huge aims waved it o’ei his head 
And hulled it shouting, Thou art dead 
But Rama, unsurpassed in might. 

Stayed with his shafts its ouwai d flight, 
And furious longing seized his soul 
The giant in the dust to roll 
Gioat drops of sweat each limb bedewed. 
His led eies showed his wiathful mood 
A thousand ariows, swiftly sent, 

The giant’s bosom toic and rent 
Fiom eieiy gash his body showed 
The blood in foamy toieiits flowed. 

As spiiiiguig fiom then caverns leap 
Swift iiveis down the mountain steep 
When Khiira felt each deadened power 
Yielding beneath that murderous shower. 
He chaiged, infuriate with the scent 
Of blood, in due bewilderment 
But Rama watched, with leady bow, 

The onset of his bleeding foe. 

And eie the monster reached him, drew 
Backwaid in haste a yard or two. 

Then from his side a shaft he took 
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Wliose moital stioke no life might brook : 

Of iicciless might, it Lore the name 
Of Biahinil’s staff, anti glowed itith flame : 

Loitl India, lulei of the skies. 

Himself had given the glonons prize. 

His bow the virtuous hero drew. 

And at the fiend the airow flew. 

Hissing and roaring like the blast 
Of tempest thiough the air it passed,' 

And fixed, by Rdma’a vigour sped. 

In the foe’s breast its pointed head 
Then fell the fiend the qiieuchlcsa flame 
Burnt fuiious in liis wounded fiame. 

So burnt by Biidia Andliak' fell 
In Svetaianya’s silvery dell s 
So Namuchi and Vntia” died 
By steaming bolts that tamed their pride . 

So Bala ” fell by lightning sent 
By Him who lules the fiimament 
Then all the Gods in close aiiay 
With the blight hosts who .sing and play. 

Filled full of laptuic and ainazo. 

Sang hymns of joy in Riima’s piaise, 

Beat then celestial diuiiis and shed 
Ram of sweet flowers upon liis licad. 

For tliiee slioit lioiiis had scaicely flown. 

And by his pointed shafts o’eithown 

The twico seven thousand fiends, whose will 

Could change their shapes, in death were still, 

' A ciGiiion, son of iii>I Diti, sliiu by Sudra or Sira wlion he 

attempted to cai ry off the ti ec of Paiadiee 

> NamucUi and Viitra weie two deinoiiB elam by India Vnlra per- 
sonifies drought, the enemy of ludr.-!, who imprisons the rain in the 
cloud 

^ Another demon slnin by ludra 
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With TriSiras and Dushan slam, 

And Khara, leadci of the tiain 
‘ 0 wondrous, deed,’ the bards> began, 

‘The noblest deed of viituous man' 
Heioic stiength that stood alone, 

And fiimness e’en as Vishnu’s own 

Thus having sung, the shining train 
Turned to their heavenly homes again. 
Then the high saints of royal race 
And loftiest station sought the place. 

And by the gieat Agastya led. 

With reverence to Hama said . 

‘ For this, Lord Indra, glorious sire, 
Majestic as the burning die. 

Who crushes cities m his rage, 

Sought ^arabhanga’s hermitage 
Thou wast, this gicat design to aid, 

Led by tlio saints to seek this shade, 

And with thy mighty aim to kill 
The giants who delight in ill. 

Thou, Da^aiatba’s noble son. 

The battle foi our sake hast won. 

And saints in Dandak’s wild who live 
Then days to holy tasks can give.’ 

Foith fiom the mountain cavern came 
The hero Lakshman with the dame. 

And lapture beaming fiom his face. 
Besought the hermit dwelbng-place. 
Then when the mighty saints had paid 
Due honour for the victor’s aid. 

The glorious Rama honouied too 
By Lakshman to his cot withdrew. 

When Sitd looked upon her lord. 

His foemen slam, the saints restored. 
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In pride and rapture unconti^llcd 
She clasped him in hci loving hold. 

On the dead fiends hci glances fell: 

She saw her lend alive and Avell, 
Victouous after toil and pam, 

And Janak’s child was blest again 
Once more, once more with new delight 
Her tender arms she threw 
Round Rama whose victorious might 
Had ciushed the demon crew 
Then as his grateful reverence paid 
Each saint of lofty soul, 

O’er her sweet face, all fears allayed. 
The flush of transport stole. 
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But of the host of giants one, 

Akampan, from the field had run 
And sped to Lanka ’ to relate 
In Riivan’s ear the demons’ fate • 

‘ King, many a giant from the shade 
Of Janasthau in death is laid 
Khara the chief is slam, and 1 
Could scarcely fiom the battle fly.’ 

Fierce anger, as the monarch heard. 
Inflamed his look, his bosom stirred. 

And while with scoiching glance he eyed 
The messenger, he thus replied 

‘What fool has daied, already dead. 
Strike Janasthan, the general dread* 
Who IS the wretch shall vainly try 
In oaith, heaven, hell, fiom me to fly * 
VaiSiavan,® India, Vishnu, He 
Who lules the dead, must leverence me ; 
For not the mightiest lord of these 
Can brave my will and live at ease. 

Fate finds in me a mighter fate 
To burn the fires that devastate 
With unresisted influence I 
Can force e’en Death himself to die. 
With all-sui passing might lestrain 


' The capit<il o{ the giant king Ravan. 
‘ Kaverii, the Got! of old 
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The fuiy of the huiiicane, 

And'buin in my tiemendous iie 
The gloiy of the sun and fiie ’ 

As thus the fiend’s hot fuiy blazed, 

His trembling hands Akampan raised, 

And with a voice which fear made weak. 
Permission craved his tale to speak. 

King Bavan gave tjie leave he sought. 

And bade him tell the news he brought. 
His courage lose, his voice grew bold, 

And thus Ins mournful tale he told 

‘ A prince with mighty shoulders, sprung 
Fiom Dalaiatha, biave and young. 

With arms well moulded, bears the name 
Of Efima with a lion’s fiame 
Eenowned, successful, daik of limb. 

Earth has no wairior equals him 
He fought in Janasthan and slew 
Dushap the fierce and Khara too ’ 

Eavan, the giants’ royal chief, 

Eeceived Akampan’s tale of grief. 

Then, panting like an angiy snake. 

These words in turn the monarch spake • 

‘ Say quick, did Eama seek the shade 
Of Janasthan with India’s aid. 

An d all the dwellers in the skies 
To back his hardy enterpiise?’ 

Akampan heard, and straight obeyed 
His master, and his answer made 
Then thus the power and might he told 
Of Eaghu’s son the lofty-souled • 

‘ Best IS that chief of all who know 
With deftest art to draw the bow. 

His aie strange arms of heavenly might. 
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And none can raatch him in the fight. 

His brother Lakshman brave as he, 

Fair as the rounded moon to see. 

With eyes like night and voice that comes 
Deep as the roll of beaten drums, 

By Rama’s side stands ever near. 

Like wind that aids the flame’s career 
That gloiious chief, that piince of kings. 

On Jaiiasthan this ruin bungs 

No Gods ucie there, — dismiss the thought; 

No heavenly legions came and fought. 

His swift- winged arrows Rama sent, 

Each blight with gold and ornament. 

To serpents many-faced they turned . 

The giant boats they ate and burned. 
Whene’er these fled in wild dismay 
Rdma was there to stiike and slay. 

By him, 0 King of high estate, 

Is Janastluvn left desolate’ 

Akampan ceased in angr}' pride 
The gbint monarch thus replied 
' To Jauastlian myself will go 
And lay the^e daiing brothers low ’ 

Thus spoke the king in fuiious mood : 
Akampan then his speech renewed 
' 0 listen while I tell at length 
The tenor of the hero’s strength. 

No powei can check, no might can tame 
Riima, a chief of noblest fame 
He with resistless shafts can stay 
The torient foaming on Us way 
Sky, stars, and constellations, all 
To his fierce might would yield and foil. 
His power could earth itself uphold 
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Down sinking as it sank of old * 

Or all its plains and cities drown, 

Breaking the wild sea’s baiiicr down ; 
Ciush the gieat deep’s impetuous will, 

Or bid the furious wind be still 
He glorious in his high estate 
The triple world could devastate, 

And there, supreme of men, could place 
His creatures of a new-boin race 
Nevci can mighty Rama be 
O’eicomc in fight, my King, by thee. 

Thy giant host the day might win 
Fiom him, if heaven were gamed by sin. 

If Gods were joined with demons, they 
Could ne’er, I ween, that lieio slay. 

But guile may kill the woiidious man : 
Attend while I disclose the plan 
His wife, above all women giaced. 

Is Sitii of the damty waist. 

With limbs to fail pioportion true. 

And a soft skin of lustious hue 
Round neck and aim iich gcuis are twined : 
She IS the gem of womankind 
With hei no bright Gandhaivi vies, 

No nymph oi Goddess in the skies , 

And none to rival her would daie 
Mid dames who part the long black hair. 
That lieio in the wood beguile. 

And steal liis lovely spouse the while. 

Reft of his dailiug wife, be sure, 

Biief days the mouinci will enduie’ 

With flattenng hope of tiiumph moved 
The giant king that plan approved, 

lu the great duliige 
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PoDdered tlie counsel in his breast. 

And then Ahampan thus adchessed ; 

‘ Foith in my cai I go at mom. 

None but the driver with me borne. 

And this fair Sita will I bnng 
Back to my city triumphing ’ 

Forth m his car by asses drawn 
The giant monaich sped at dawn 
Blight as the sun, tlie chariot cast 
Light tliiough the sky as on it passed. 

Then high in air that best of cars 
Traversed the path of lunar stars. 

Sending a fitful radiance pale 
As moonbeams shot through cloudy veil. 

Far on his airy way ho flew 
Near Ta^akeya’s ‘ grove he drew. 

Mdiicha welcomed him, and placed 
Bcfoie him food which giants taste, 

With honour led him to a seat. 

And brought him water foi his feet , 

And then with timely words addiessed 
Such question to his loyal guest . 

‘ Speak, is it well with thee whose sway 
The giant multitudes obey * 

I know not all, and ask in fear 
The cause, 0 King, why thou art here.’ 

Kavan, the giants’ mighty king, 

Heaid wise Maricha’s questioning. 

And told with ready answer, taught 
In eloquence, the cause he sought : 

‘ My guards, the bravest of my band. 

Are slain by Eama’s vigorous hand, 

' Tlie giaut Mitricha, son qI Tildak^ T&claka wbb slam by Rdma, 
See Vol I p 138 
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Aud Janasthan, that feaied no hate 
Of foes, ]s leiideiecl desolate 
Come aid me m tbe plan I lay 
To steal the coiiqueroi’s wife away’ • 

Mslifcha heaid the king’s request, 

Aud thus the giaut chief addressed : 

‘ What foe in fiiendly guise is ha 
Who spoke of Sita’s name to thee ? 

Who IS the wietch whose thought would bring 
Destiuctiou on the giants’ king? 

Whose IS the evil counsel, say. 

That bids thee beai his w ife away. 

And careless of thy life provoke 
Earth’s loftiest with threatening stroke ? 

A foe is he who dared suggest 
This hopeless folly to thy hi east. 

Whose ill advice would bid thee draw 
The venomed fang from serpent’s jaw. 

By whose unwise suggestion led 
Wilt thou the path of lum tread ? 

Whence falls the blow that would destroy 
’I'hy gentle sleep of ease and joy ? 

Like some wild elephant is lie 
That rears his trunk on high, 

Loid of an ancient pedigiee. 

Huge tusks, and fuiious eye 
Rdvan, no rover of the night 
With bravest heart can brook. 

Met in the fiont of deadly fight. 

On Raghu’s son to look 
The giant hosts were brave and strong. 

Good at the bow and speai : 

But Rama slew the routed throng, 

A hon mid the deer. 

J 
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No lion’s tooth can match his sword, 

Or arrows fiercely shot : 

He sleeps, he sleeps — the lion lord ; 

Be wse and rouse him not. 

0 Monarch of the giants, well 
Upon my counsel think, 

Lest thou for ever in the hell 
Of Rama’s vengeance sink ; 

A hell, where deadly shafts are sent 
From his tremendous bow. 

While his great arms all flight prevent, 
Like deepest miie below : 

Wheie the wild floods of battle rave 
Above the foeman’s head. 

And each with many a feathery wave 
Of shafts IS gailanded 
0, quench the flames that in thy breast 
With raging fuiy burn : 

And pacified and self-possessed 
To Lanka’s town return. 

Rest thou in her imperial bowers 
With thine own wives content. 

An d in the wood let Rama’s hours 
With Sfta still be spent.’ 

The lord of Lanka’s isle obeyed 
The counsel, and his purpose stayed. 
Boine on his car he parted thence 
And gained his royal residence. 
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But SurpanakM saw the plain 
Spread with the fourteen thousand slain. 
Doers of cruel deeds, o'erthrown 
By Rdma’s mighty arm alone, 

And Tn^iias and Dushan dead, 

And Khara, with the hosts they led. 
Then death she saw, and mad with pain. 
Roared like a cloud that brings the ram, 
And fled in anger and dismay 
To LankA, seat of Bdvan’s sway. 

There on a throne of royal state 
Exalted sat the potentate, 

Begiit with counsellor and peer. 

Like Indra with the Storm-Gods near. 
Blight as the sun’s full splendour shone 
The glorious throne he sat upon. 

As i\hen the blazing fire is red 
Upon a golden altar fed 
Wide gaped his mouth at every breath, 
Tiemendous as the jaws of Death 
With him high saints of lofty thought, 
Gandharvas, Gods, had vainly fought. 

Tlie wounds were on his body yet 
From wars wheie Gods and demons met. 
And scars still maikod his ample chest 
By, fierce Airavat’s' tusk impiessed. 


' India's elephant. 
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A score of arms, ten necks, liad ke, 

His royal gear was brave to see 
His massive foim displayed each sign 
That marks the heir of kiugly line. 

In stature like a mountain height, 

His arms weie stiong, his teeth were white. 

And all his fiame of massive mould 
Seemed lazulite adorned with gold 
A hundred seams impiessed each, limb 
Wheie Vishnu’s arm had wounded him, 

And clicst and shonldei bore the print 
Of swoid and spear and aiiow dint, 

Whcio every God had struck a blow 
In battle with the giant foe 
His might to wildest lage could wake 
The sea whose faith naught else can shake, 

Hull towering mountains to the earth. 

And ciush e’en foes of heavenly buth. 

The bonds of law and light he spurned : 

To others’ wives his fancy turned 
Celestial aims he used in fight, 

And loved to mar each holy nte 
He went to Bhogavati’s town,' 

Where Vasuki was beaten down. 

And stole, victorious in the stiite, 

Loid Takshaka’s beloved wife 
Kailasa’s lofty crest he sought. 

And when in vain Kuvera fought, 

Stole Pushpak thence, the cai that through 
’The air as willed the mastei, flew 
Impelled by fuiious angei, he 
Spoiled Nandan’s ’ shade and Nahni, 

' Bhogavati, in Fat ila in the regions under the earth, is the oapitad 
of the Borpent race whose king is Ydsuki. 

^ The grove of India. 




Canto TXXII THE R.iM^(7AN. 


149 


And Cliaitiaiatba’s heavenl)' giove, 

The haunts Avheie Gods dehglit to rova 
Tall as a lull that cleaves the sky, 

He raised his mighty arms on high 
To check the blessed moon, and stay 
The using of the Lord of Day 
Ten thousand yeais the giant spent 
On due austerities intent. 

And of his heads an offeiing, laid 
Before tlie Self-existent, made 
No God or fiend his life could take, 

Gandharva, gohlin, bud, or snake : 

Safe from all feai^ of death, except 
Biom human aim, that life was kept 
Oft when the piicsts began to raise 
Then conseciating hyiniis of praise. 

He spoiled the Sonia’s saeied juice 
Poured foith by them in solemn use 
The sacrifice his hands o’eithicw. 

And cruelly the Biilhinans slew 

His was a heart that naught could melt. 

Joying in woes which otheis felt 
She saw the ruthless monster there. 

Dread of the woilds, unused to spare 
In lobes of heavenly textuie diessed. 

Celestial wreaths adorned bis bieast. 

He sat a shape of terror, hke 
Destruction eie the woilds it strike. 

She saw him in his piide of place, 

The joy of old Pulastya’s' race, 

Begiit by counselloi and peei, 

Ravan, the foeman’s moital fear, 

■ Fulastya is considered as the ancestor of the Rakshases or giants 
I as he IS the fathei of Visriivasi the father of Bayun and his brethren. 
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And terror in her features shown, 

The giantess approached the throne. 
Then Suipanakha, bearing yet 
Each deeply punted tiace 
"Where the great-hearted chief had set 
A maik upon her face. 

Impelled by terror and desire. 

Still fierce, no longer bold, 

To Eavan of the eyes of fire 
Her tale, infuriate, told. 
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Buraing with anger, in the ring 
Of counsellors who girt theur king. 

To B&van, ravener of man. 

With bitter words she thus began : 

‘Wilt thou absorbed in pleasure, still 
Pursue unchecked thy selfish will j 
Nor turn- thy heedless eyes to see 
The coming fate which threatens thee ? 
The king who days and hours employs 
In base pursuit of vulgar joys 
Must m Ills people’s sight be vile 
As fire that smokes on fuueral pile. 

He who when duty calls him spares 
No time for thought of royal cares. 
Must with his realm and people all 
Involved in fatal ruin fall. 

As elephants in terror shrink 
From the false river’s miry brink, 

Thus subjects from a monaich flee 
Whose face their eyes may seldom see. 
Who spends the hours for toil ordained 
In evil courses unrestrained. 

He who neglects to guard and hold 
Eis kingdom by himself controlled. 
Sinks nameless like a hdl whose head 
la buried in the ocean’s bed 
Thy foes are calm and strong and wise. 
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Fiends, Gods, and wariiois of the skies, — 
How, heedless, wicked, weak, and vain. 

Wilt thou thy kingly state maintain * 

Thou, lord of giants, void of sense. 

Slave of each changing influence. 

Heedless of all that makes a king. 
Destruction on thy head wilt bring 
O conquering chief, the pimce, wlio boasts 
Of tieasuiy and lule and hosts, 

By others led, though loid of all. 

Is meaner than the lowest thiall 
For this are monarch s said to be 
Long-sighted, having power to see 
Things fai away by faithful eyes 
Of messengers and loyal spies 
But aid from such thou wilt not seek . 

Thy counsellors are blind and weak. 

Or thou from these hadst surely known 
Tliy legions and thy realm o’erthrown. 
Know, twice seven thousand, fieice in might, 
Ate slam by Kama in the fight. 

And they, the giant host who led, 

Khaia and Dushan, both are dead, 

Knoiv, Rama with his conquering arm 
Has freed tlie saints from dread of haim. 
Has smitten Janasthau and made 
Asylum safe in Dandak’s shade. 

Enslaved and dull, of bhuded sight. 
Intoxicate with vain delight. 

Thou closest still thy heedless eyes 
To dangeis in thy realm that rise. • 

A king besotted, mean, unkind. 

Of niggard hand and slavish mind , 

Will find no faithful tollowers heed 
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Their master m his hour of need 
The fiiend on nhom he most lelies, 

In danger, fiom a monaich flies, 

Impel lous lu his high estate. 

Conceited, proud, and passionate , 

Who ne’ei to state affairs attends 
With wholesome fear when woe impends, 
Most weak and worthless as the grass, 
Soon flora his sway the realm will pass. 
For rotting wood a use is found, 

Foi clods and dust that strew the ground. 
But when a king has lost his sway. 
Useless he falls, and sinks foi aye 
As laiment by another worn. 

As faded gailand crushed and toin. 

So is, unthroned, the proudest king. 
Though mighty once, a useless thing 
But he Avho every sense subdues 
And each event observant views. 

Rewards the good and keeps from wrong. 
Shall leigu secure and flouiish long 
Though lulled in sleep his senses he 
He watches with a ruler’s eye. 

Untouched by favour, ire, and hate. 

And him the people celebrate 
O weak of mind, without a tiace 
Of virtues that a king should grace. 

Who hast not leaint fiom watchful spy 
That low in death the giants he 
Scornei of others, but enchauied 
By every base desiie. 

By thee each duty is disdained 
Which time and place require. 

Soon wilt thou, if thou caust not learn. 
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Ere yet it be too late, 

The good fiom evil to discern, 

Fall fiom thy high estate.’ 

As thus she ceased not to upbraid 
The king with cutting speech. 
And every fault to view displayed, 
Naming and marking each, 

The monarch of the sons of night, 
Of wealth and power possessed. 
And pioud of his imperial might. 
Long pondered in hia breast. 
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Tben forth the giant’s fury broke 
As Surpanakha harshly spoke. 

Gut by his loids the demon king 
Looked on hei, fiercely questioning ; 

‘ Who is this Bclma, iv hence, and where ? 
His form, his might, his deeds declare. 

His ivaudeiing steps what purpose led 
To Dandak forest, haid to tread ? 

What arms are his that he could smite 
In fiay the rovers of the night, 

And Tii^iras and Diishan lay 
Low on the earth, and Xliara slay ? 

Tell all, my sister, and declare 

Who mained thee thus, of form most fair.’ 

Thus by the giant king addressed. 
While burnt her fuiy unrepressed. 

The giantess declared at length 

The hero’s form and deeds and strength ; 

'Long are his arms and large his eyes : 
A black deer’s skin his dress supplies. 
King DaSaratha’s son is he. 

Fair as Kandarpa’s self to see. 

Adorned with many a golden band, 

A bow, like India’s, aims his hand. 

And shoots a flood of airows fieico 
As venomed snakes to bum and pierce, 

1 looked, I looked, but never saw 
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His mighty hand the howstnng draw 
That sent the deadly aiiows out. 

While rang through an Ins battle-shout 
I looked, I looked, and saw too well 
How with that hail the giants fell. 

As falls to eaith the golden giain, 

Stiuck by the blows of Indra’s rain. 

He fought, and twice seven thousand, all 
Terrific giants, strong and tall. 

Fell by the pointed shafts o’eithrowu 
W^hich Hama shot on foot, alone 
Three little hours had scarcely fled, — 

Khaia and Duslian both were dead. 

And he had freed the saints and made 
Asylum sure m Dandak’s shade 
Me of his giace the victor spared, 

Oi I the giants’ fate had shared 
The high-souled Rama would not deign 
His hand with woman’s blood to stain. 

The gloiious Lakshmaii, justly deal, 

111 gifts and wairior might his peei. 

Selves his great hi other with the whole 
Devotion of his faithful soul 
Impetuous victoi, bold and wise, 

Fust in each liaidy enterprise. 

Still ready by his side to stand, 

A second self or better hand 

And Rama has a large-eyed spouse, — 

Pure as the moon her cheek and brows, 
Dearer than life in Riiina’s .sigrht. 

Whose happiness is lici delight 
With beauteous hair and nose the dame 
From head to foot has naught to blame 
She shines the wood’s bright Goddess, Queen 
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Of beauty with her noble mien 
Fust in the ranks of women placed 
Is Sita of the dainty waist 
In all the earth mine eyes have ne’er 
Seen female form so sweetly fair. 
Goddess nor nymph can vie with her, 
Nor biide of heavenly chorister 
He who might call this dame his own. 
Her eager aims about him thrown, 
Would live moie blest in Sita’s love 
Than India in the world above 
She, peerless in her form and face 
And iich in every gentle grace. 

Is worthy biide, 0 King, foi thee. 

As thou ait meet her lord to be. 

I even I, will bung the biide 
In triumph to her lover’s side — 

This beauty fan er than the rest. 

With rounded limb and heaving breast. 
Each wound upon my face I owe 
To ciuel Lakshman’s savage blow. 

But thou, 0 brother, shalt survey 
Her moonlike loveliness to-day. 

And Kama’s piercing shafts shall smite 
Thine amorous bosom at the sight. 

If in thy bieast the longing rise 
To make thine own the beauteous prize. 
Up, let thy better foot begm 
The journey and the treasure win 
If, giant Lord, thy favouring eyes 
Eegard the plan which I advise. 

Up, cast all fear and doubt away 
And execute the words I say. 

Come, giant King, this treasure seek, 
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For thou ait strong and’tbey are weak. 
Let Sita of the faultless fiame 
Be borne away and be tby dame. 

Thy host in Janastbon who dwelt 
Forth to the battle hied, 

And by the shafts which Bama dealt 
They perished in their pride. 

Duslian and Khara breathe no more, 
Laid low upon the plain. 

Aiisc, and ere the day be o’er 
Take vengeance for the slain.' 
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When Ravan, by her fury spurred. 

That terrible advice had heard. 

He bade his nobles quit his side. 

And to the work his thought applied. 
He turned his anxious mind to scan 
On every side the hardy plan • 

The gain against the risk be laid. 

Each hope and fear with care surveyed. 
And in his heart at length decreed 
To tiy peifoiraance of the deed. 

Then steady in Ins dire intent 
Tile giant to the couityard went. 

There to his charioteer he cried, 

‘ Biiug foith the car whereon I ride.’ 
Aye leady at his master’s word 
The chaiioteer the order heard. 

And yoked with active zeal the best 
Of chariots at his loid’s behest 
Asses ivith heads of goblms drew 
That wondrous car where’er it flew. 
Obedient to the will it rolled 
Adorned with gems and glistering gold. 
Then mounting, with a loar as loud 
As thunder fiom a labouring cloud. 

The mighty monarch to the tido 

Of Ocean, lord of rivers, hied 

White was the shade above him spread. 
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White chouiis ■waved aiound liis head, 

And he -with gold and jewels bright 
Shone hke the glossy lazulite 
Ten neeks and twenty aims had he . 

His loyal gear was good to see 
The heavenly Gods’ insatiate foe. 

Who made the blood of hermits flow. 

He like the Loid of Hills appealed 
With ten huge heads to heaven upreared 
In the gieat cai whereon he lode, 

Like some daik cloud the giant showed. 
When roiiud it in their close airay 
The cranes mid wreaths of lightning play. 
He looked, and saw, from realms of air. 

The locky shore of ocean, where 
Unnumbered trees delightful grew 
With flower and fiuit of eveiy hue. 

He looked on many a hhed pool 
With silvery wateis fresh and cool. 

And shores hke spacious altars meet 
For holy hermits’ lone retreat 
The giaceful palm adorned the scene. 

The plantain waved her glossy green. 

Theic giew the sal and betel, there 
On bending boughs the flowers were fair. 
There hciinits dwelt who tamed each sense 
By btiictest inle of abstinence • 
Gaudharvas, Kinnars,' thronged the place, 
Niigas and birds of heavenly race 
Blight minstrels of the ethereal quire. 

And saints exempt fiom low desire. 

With Ajas, sons of Biahmii’s line, 
Marichipas of seed divine. 


Beings with the body of a maa and the head of a hone. 
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Vaikhanasas and Mashas strayed, ' 

And Balakhilyas' in the shade 

The lovely njnnphs of lieaven were there, 

Celestial wieaths confined their hairj 
And to each foini new grace was lent 
By wealth of heavenly ornament 
Well skilled was each in play and dance 
And gentle aits of dalliance. 

The gloiioua wife of many a God 
Those beautiful lecessea tiod, 

Tlicie Gods and Danavs, all who eat 
The food of heaven, rejoiced to meet 
The swan and Saias thionged each bay 
With cuilews, ducks, and divcis gay, 

Wheie the sea spiay lose soft and white 
O’er locks of glossy lazuhte 
As his swift way the fiend puisued 
Pale chaiiots of the Gods he viewed, 

Beaiing each loid whose iites austere 
Had raised him to the heavenly splxeie 
Theieon celestial gailands hung, 

Theie music played and songs were sung. 

Then blight Gaudliaivas met his view. 

And heavenly nymphs, as on he flew. 

He saw the sandal woods below. 

And piecious tiees of odoious flow. 

That to the air aiound them lent 
Their riches of delightful scent , 

Noi failed his roving eye to mark 
Tall aloe trees in giove and park. 

He looked on woods with cassias filled. 

And plants which balmy sweets distilled, 

' Ajas, Maiicbipab, VaikhAD.ienb, M.'tahas, aur] BiEIakhilyaB are 
clabueb uf aupcruatiual beings wbo lead the lives of lieimits 

K 
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Where her fair flowers the betel showed 
Aad the bright pods of peppei glowed. 
The peails in many a silveiy heap 
Lay on the margin of the deep. 

And grey rocks rose amid the led 
Of eoral washed from ocean’s bed. 

High ioaied the mountain peaks that bore 
Treasures of gold and silver oie. 

And leaping down the rocky walls 
Came wild and gloiious waterflills 
Fail towns which gram and tieasuie held, 
And dames who every gem excelled, 

He saw outspiead beneath him far. 

With steed, and elephant, and car 
That ocean shore ho viewed that showed 
Fail as the blessed Gods’ abode. 

Where cool delightful bieczes played 
O’ei levels iii the fieshcst shade. 

He saw a fig-tiee like a cloud 
With mighty branches eaithward bowed. 
It stretched a hundied leagues and made 
Foi heiniit hands a welcome shade 
Thither the feathered king of yore 
An elephant and tortoise bore. 

And lighted on a bough to eat 
The captives of his taloned feet. 

The bough unable to sustain 
The crushing weight and sadden strain, 
Loaded with spiays and leaves of spring 
Gave way beuoatli the foatheied king. 
Under the shadow of the tiee 
Dwelt many a saiut and devotee, 

Ajas, the sons of Biahma’s line, 

Mashas, Maiichipas divine. 
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Vaikhanasas, and all the race 
Of Balalcliil3fas, loved the place. 

But pitying then sad estate 
The feathered monarch laised the weight 
Of the huge bough, and bore away 
The looseued load and captured prey. 

A hundred leagues away he sped, 

Then on his monstrous booty fed, 

And with the bough he smote the lands 
Where dwell the wild Nishada bands. 
High joy was his because his deed 
Fioin jeopaidy the hermits fieed 
That piide foi great deliveiance wiought 
A double shaie of valour brought. 

His soul conceived the high empnse 
To snatch the Amiit fiom the skies. 

He lent the nets of non iiist, 

Thou through the jewel chamber bmst. 
And boie the drink of heaven aivay 
That watched in India’s palace lay 
Such was the lieimit-shelteiing tree 
Which Eavan turned his eye to see. 

Still maiked where GarucI sought to rest. 
The fig-tice bore the name of Blest 
When Eavan stayed his chariot o’er 
The ocean’s heait-cnchanting shore, 

He saw a hermitage that stood 
Sequcsteicd in the holy wood. 

He saw the fiend Maiicha theie 
With deerskin garb, and matted hair 
Coiled up in hcimit guise, who spent 
His daj'^s by lule most abstinent 
As guest and host aie wont to meet, 
They met within that lone retreat. 
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Before the king Maiicha placed 
Food never known to human taste 
He entertained his guest with meat 
And gave him watei for his feet, 

And then addiessed the giant king 
With timely words of questioning • 

' Lord, is it well with thee, and well 
With those in Lanka’s town who dwell ? 
What sudden thought, what uigcnt need 
Has brought thee with impetuous speed 1 ’ 
The fiend Mdiicha thus addressed 
Ravan the king, his mighty guest. 

And he, well skilled in arts that guide 
The eloquent, in turn replied : 
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' Hear me, Miiicha, -while I speak, 

And tell thee why thy home T seek. 

Sick and distressed am I, and see 
My suiest hope and help in thee 
Of Janasthan I need not tell, 

Wheie Siirpanakha, Khaia, dwell. 

A n d Dushan with the arm of might. 
And Tiiliias, the fierce in fight, 

Who feeds on human flesh and gore. 

And many noble giants more, 

Who roam in daik of midnight through 
The forest, brave and strong and tiue 
By my command they live ot case 
And slaughter saints and devotees 
Those twice seven thousand giants, all 
Obedient to their captain’s call. 

Joying in wai and luthlcss deeds 
Follow where mighty Khaia lends 
Those fearless warrioi bands who roam 
Through Janasthan their forest home. 

In all their terrible array 

Met Kama in the battle fray 

Girt with all weapons forth they sped 

With Khara at the army's head 

The front of battle Rama held 

With funous wrath Ins bosom swelled. 

Without a woid his hate to show 
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He launched the arroAvs fiom Ins bow. 

On the fierce hosts the missiles came, 
Each burning with destiiictivo flame 
The twice seven thousand fell o’eithioAvn 
By him, a man, on foot, alone 
Kharn the army’s chief and pride, 

And Dushan, fearless ii’amor, died. 

Ami Tiiaiias the fierce was slam, 

And Dandak wood Avas fiee again 
Ho, banished by his angiy sire, 

Eoams AVith his wife in mean attue 
This Avietch, his Warrior tribe’s disgrace. 
Has slam the best of giant race. 

Haish, wicked, fierce, and gieedy-souled, 
A fool, Avith senses uncontiolled, 

No thought of duty stirs his breast • 

He joys to see the Aimild distressed 
Ho sought the Avood with fair pretence 
Of truthful life and innocence. 

But his false hand my sistei left 
Mangled, of nose and ears bereft 
This Rama’s Avife avIio bears the name 
Of Sita, lu her face and fiame 
Fair as a daughtei of the skies, — 

Hei will I seize and bung the piize 
Triumphant fiom the forest shade : 

Foi this I seek thy Avillmg aid 
If thou, 0 mighty one, wilt lend 
Tliy help and stand beside thy filend, 

I with my hiotheis may defy 
All Gods embattled iii the sky 
Come, aid me uoav, foi thine the power 
To suecour m the doubtful hour. 

Thou art m war and time of fear, 
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Foi hoait and hand, without a peer. 

Foi thou art skilled in ait and wile, 

A warrior biavo and trained m guile. 

With this one hope, this only aim, 

O Eovei of the Night, I came. 

Now let me tell what aid I ask 
To hack me in my pui posed task. 

Id semblance of a golden deer 
Adorned with silver spots appear 
Go, seek his dwelling . in the way 
Of Rd,ma and his consoit stray 
Doubt not the lady, when she sees 
The wondious deer amid the trees. 

Will bid her lord and Laksbman take 
The cieatuie for its beauty’s sake. 

'Then when the chiefs have paited thence. 
And left her lone, without defence, 

As Rdhu stoims the moonlight, I 
Will seize the lovely dame and fly 
Hei loid will waste away and weep 
For her his valour could not keep 
Then boldly will I stiike the blow 
And w'leak ray vengeance on the foe.’ 

When wise Maricba heard the tale 
His heart grew faint, his cheek was pale. 
He stared with open orbs, and tried 
To moisten lips which terror dried. 

And grief, like death, his bosom rent 
As on the king his look he bent 
The monarch’s will he strove to stay, 
Distracted with alarm. 

For well he knew the might that lay 
In Rama’s matchless ai m 
With suppliant hands Maucha stood, 
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And thus began to tell 
His counsel foi the tyiant’s good, 
And foi his own as well 
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mIricha'S speech. 

Mancha gave attentive ear 
The ruler of the fiends to hear ; 

Then, tiained in all the rules that teach 
The eloquent, began his speech 
‘ ’ Tis ea^y task, O King, to find 
Smooth spcakeia who delight the mind 
But they who urge and they who do 
Distasteful things and wise, aic few. 
Thou hast not learnt, by proof untaught, 
And boine away by eager thought. 

That Rdma, formed for high emprise. 
With Yarun oi with Indra vies 
Still let thy people live in peace, 

Noi let their name and lineage cease. 
For Kama with his vengeful hand 
Can sweep the giants from the land. 

O, let not Janak’s daughter bring 
Destruction on the giant king 
Let not the lady Sita wake 
A tempest, on thy head to break. 

Still let the dame, by caie untried. 

Be happy by her husband’s side, 

Lest swift avenging rum fall 
On glorious Lanka, thee, and all. 

Men such as thou with wills unchained. 
Advised by sin and uniestramed. 
Destroy themselves, the king, the states 
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And leave the people desolate 
Rama, in bonds of duty held, 

Was nevei by bis sue expelled 
Ho IS no wretch of greedy mind, 

Dishonoui of bis Warrior kind 
Rice fiom all touch of rancorous spite, 

All cieatures’ good is his delight 
lie saw his sue of tiuthful heait 
Deceived by Queen Kaikeyi’s ait. 

And said, a true and duteous son, 

' What thou hast promised shall be done ’ 

To giatify the lady’s will. 

His father’s promise to fulfil. 

He left bis realm and all delight 

For D indak wood, an anebonte 

No ciucl wretch, no senseless fool 

Is Rama, uniestiained by rule 

This gioundless charge has ne’er been heard, 

Noi shouldst thou speak the slanderous word. 

Rama in ti uth and goodness bold 

Is Vii tile’s self in human mould, 

The soveicign of the woild confessed 
As ludia rules among the Ble^t 
And dost thou plot fiom him to rend 
The dailiug whom his aims defend ? 

Less vain the hope to steal away 
The gloiy of the Lord of Day 
0 Ravan, guard thee fiom the fiie 
Of vengeful Rama’s kindled iic, — 

Each spark a shaft with deadly aim, 

While bow and falchion feed the fiame. 

Cast not away in hopeless strife 

Thy lealm, thy bliss, thine own dear life. 

0 Rdvan, of his might beware. 



■ Canto XXXVIl. THE RAMJlYAN. 


■ 171 


A God of Death who will not spaie. 

That bow ho knows so well to iliaw 
Is the destioyei’s flaming jaw. 

And with liiSs shafts which flash and glow 
He slays the armies of the foe 
Thou ne’ei canst win — the thought forgo— 
Fiom the safe guaid of shaft and bow 
King Janak’s child, the dear delight 
Ot Hama iinapproached m might 
Tlic spouse of Raghn’s son, confessed 
Lion of men with lion chest, — 

Dealer than life, thioiigh good and ill 
Devoted to her husband’s will, 

The sleudci-waisted, still must be 
From thy polluting touches fioe 
Far hotter giasp with venturous hand 
Tlie flame to wildest fury fanned 
What, King of giants, canst thou gain 
From this attempt so wild and vain ? 

If in the fight his eye he bend 
Upon thee, Lord, thy days must end. 

So life and bliss and royal sway. 

Lost beyond hope, will pass away 
Summon each loid of high estate, 

And chief, Vibhi&han,' to debate. 

With peers in lore of counsel tried 
Consider, reason, and decide 
Scan stiength and weakness, count the cost. 
What may be gained and what be lost 


1 The younger hrothei of the gunt Rilvana, when he and his 
hrotherb had practised auateritiee for a long senes of years, Brabmtf 
appealed to offer them boons Yibhishana asked that he might never 
meditate any umighteoiisness . .On the death of Rtvana 

Vihhibhana iras installed aa Raja of La^kif.’ QkBBCTT’s Olaaneal 
Dictionary of India. 
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Examine and compaie aright 
Thy proper power and Rama’s might, 
Then if tliy'wcal he still thy caie 
Thou wilt he prudent and forbeai 
0 giant King, the contest shun, 

Thy foice is all too weak 
The lord of Eo^al’s mighty son 
In deadly fray to seek 
King of the hosts that rove at night, 
0 hear what I advise : 

My prudent counsel do not slight ; 

Be patient and he wise ' 
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‘ Once in my strength and vigour’s piide 
I roamed this earth from side to side. 

And towering like a mountain’s ciest, 

A thousand Nagas*' might possessed 
Like some vast sable cloud I showed 
My golden armlets flashed aud glowed. 

A crown I wore, an axe I swayed, 

And all I met wore sore afiaid 
I roved where Dandak wood is spread ; 

On flesh of slaughteied saints I fed. 

Then Vilvamitra, sage reveicd. 

Holy of heait, my fury feaied 
To DaSaratha’s court he sped 
And went before the king and said . * 
‘With me, my lord, thy Eama send 
On holy days his aid to lend 
Maricha Alls my soul with dread 
And keeps me sore disquieted ’ 

The monarch heard the saint’s request 
And thus the glorious sage addressed 
‘ My hoy as yet in arms untrained 
The age of twelve has scarce attained. 

But I myself a host will lead 
To guard thee in the hour of need. 

My host with fouifold troops complete. 


' Seipcnt-gods 
> Vol. 1 p. 114. 
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The rover of the night shall meet, 

And I, 0 best of saints, will kill 
Thy fooman and tliy piayei fulfil,’ 

Tlic king vouchsafed his wilhng aid : 
The saint again this answer made : 

‘ By Rama’s might, and his alone. 

Can this gicat fiend be overthrown. 

I know in days of yoie the Blest 
Thy saving help in fight confessed 
Still of thy famous deeds they tell 
In heaven above, in eaith, and hell. 

A mighty host obeys thy best . 

Here let it still, I pi ay thee, rest. 

Thy gloiious son, though yet a boy, 

"Will in the fight that fiend destroy. 
Riiina alone with me shall go . 

Be happy, victor of the foe ' 

He spoke the monarch gave assent> 
And Riima to the heiinit lent. 

So to his woodland home in joy 
Went Visvaniitia with the boy 
"With ready bow the champion stood 
To guaid the iitcs in Dandak wood 
With gloiious eyes, most biiglit to view, 
Beardless as yet and dark of hue ; 

A single lobe his only wear. 

His temples veiled with waving hair, 
Aiouiid his neck a chain of gold. 

He giaspcd the bow he loved to hold ; 
And the young hero’s picscncc made 
A glory in the foiest shade 
Thus Rama with Ins beauteous mien 
Like the young using moon was seen. 

1, like a cloud which tempest bungs. 
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My arms adorned with golden lings, 
Pioud of the boon nhich lent me might, 
Appioached wlicic dwelt the anchorite. 
But Rcima saw me venturing nigh. 
Raising my muideious axe on high ; 

He saw, and feailess of the foe, 

Stuing with calm hand his tiusty bow. 

By pride of conscious strength beguiled, 

I scorned him as a feeble child. 

And lushed with an impetuous bound 
On Visvamitra’s holy gioiind 
A keen swift shaft he pointed well, 

The foeman’s lagc to check and quell. 
And hulled a bundled leagues away 
Deep 111 the ocean waves I lay 
Ho would not kill, but, nobly brave. 

My foifoit life he chose to save 
So theie I lay with wandering sense 
Dazed by that anow’s violence 
Long in the sea I lay at length 
Slowly returned iny sense and stiength. 
And using fiom my watery bed 
To Lanka’s town again I sped 
Thus was I spared, but all my band 
Fell slam by Rama’s conqneiing band,— 
A boy, untiained in wariior skill. 

Of non aim and dauntless will 
If thou with Riima still, in spite 
Of warning and of piayer, wilt fight, 

I SCO teuitic woes impend. 

And due defeat thy days will end. 

Thy giants all will feel the blow 
And share the fatal overthrow, 

Who love the taste of joy and play. 
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The banquet and the festal day 
Thine eyes will see destraction take 
Tliy Lanka, lost for Sita a sake, 

And stately pile and palaee fall 
With teirace, dome, and jewelled wall 
The good will die the crime of kings 
Destruction on the people brings . 

The sinless die, as in the lake 
The fish must pensh with the snake 
Tliy piostrate giants thou wilt see 
Slain for this folly wrought by thee, 

Thoir bodies biigbt with precious scent 
And sheen of heavenly ornament , 

Or see the remnant of thy tram 
Seek refuge far, when help is vain, 

And W'lth their wives, or widowed, fly 
To every quarter of the sky ; 

Tliy mournful eyes, where’er they turn, 
Will see thy stately city burn, 

When royal homes with fire arc red. 

And aiTowy nets around are spread 
A sin that tops all sms in shame 
Is outrage to anothei’s dame 
A tliousand wives thy palace fill. 

And countless beauties wait thy will 

0 rest contented with thine own, 

Noi lot thy race be overthrown. 

If thou, 0 King, hast still delight 

In lank and wealth and power and might. 
In noble wuves, in troops of fiieods, 

In all that loyal state attends, 

1 wain thee, cast not all away, 

Nor challenge Rilma to the fi.xy. 

If, deaf to every fiicudly prayer. 
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Tliou still wilt seek tlie stiife. 

And from the '•nle of Rama tear 
His lovely JL-iitliil wife. 

Soon will thy Iile and cinpne end 
Destroyed by Rdma’s bow. 

And thou, with kith and kin and Mend, 
To Yama’s realm must go.’ 


L 
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* I told tbee of that dreadful day 
‘When Bama smote and spaied to slay. 
Now hear me, Bavau, while I tell 
What in the after time befell 
At length, restoied to stiength and pride, 
I and two mighty fiends beside 
Assumed the forms of deer and strayed 
Thiough Danduk wood m lawn and glade. 
I reaicd teiiific hoins beneath 
Weie flaming tongue and pointed teeth, 

I roamed wheie’er my fancy led. 

And on the flesh of hermits fed. 

In sacied haunt, by hallowed tree. 

Where’ ei the iitual files might be 
A fearful shape, I wandered thiough 
The wood, and many a hermit slew. 

With ruthless rage the saints I killed 
Who in the grove their tasks fulfilled. 
When smitten to the earth they sank, 
Their flesh I ate, their blood I diank. 
And with my cruel deeds dismayed 
All dwelkis in the forest shade. 

Spoiling then iites in bittei hate. 

With human blood inebriate. 

Once in the wood I chanced to see 
Bama again, a devotee, 

A hermit, fed on scanty fare. 
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Hib iiohle ■nifc vas hy his side, 

And Lakshmin in the battle tiied 
lu senseless piide I scoineJ the might 
Of that illu&tiious anchonte, 

And heedless of a hermit foe, 

Becalled my eailier oveithiow 
I chaiged him in my lage and scorn 
To slay him with my pointed horn, 

In heedless haste, to fuiy wrought 
As on my foimer wounds I thought. 

Then fiom the mighty bow he diew 
Thiee foe-destroying ariows flew, 

Keen-pointed, leaping from the string 
Swift as the wind or featheied king. 

Due shafts, ou flesh of foemen fed. 

Like lushing thunderbolts they sped. 

With knots well smoothed and barbs well bent, 
Shot e’en as one, the airows went. 

But I who Ritiia’s might had felt. 

And knew the blows the hero dealt. 

Escaped by rapid flight The two 
Who lingeied on the spot, he slew. 

I fled from rooital danger, fieed 
Fiom the dire shaft by timely speed 
Now to deep thought ray days I give. 

And as a humble hermit live 
In eveiy shiub, in every tice 
I view that noblest devotee 
In eveiy knotted trunk I mark 
His deerskin and Ins coat of baik, 

And see the bow-aimcd Hdma stand 
Like Yama with liis noose in band. 

I tell thee Eavan, in my flight 
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A thousand Ramas mock my sight. 

This wood with every bush and bough 
Seems all one feaiful Rama now 
Throughout the grove there is no spot 
So lonely where I see him not 
He haunts me in my <h earns by night, 

And walies me with the wild affiight. 

The letter that bcgms Ins name 
Scuds terroi through my staitled frame. 

The lapid cais whereon we iide, 

The rich laie jewels, once my piide, 

Have names' that stiike upon mine ear 
With hated sound that counsels fear. 

His mighty stiength too well I know, 

Noi ait thou match foi such a foe 
Too stiong were Raghu’s son in fight 
For Namuchi oi Bali's might 
Then Rama to the battle dare. 

Or else bo patient and forbear , 

But, woukKt thou see me live m peace. 

Let mention of the heio cease 
The good whose holy lives weie spent 
In deepest thought, most innocent, 

With all their people many a time 
Have perished through another’s crime. 

So in the common ruin, I 

Must foi another’s folly die 

Do all thy strength and courage can. 

But ne’ei will I approve the plan 
For he, in might supieniely great. 

The giant world could extiipate. 

Since, when impetuous Khaia sought 
The grove of Janasthan and fought 

* Tbe SaoBkiit wordb foi Ccu and ]ewels begin with ra. 


Canto XXXIX THE E.mAYAN. 


For Surpanakha’s sake, he died 
By Kama’s hand m battle tned 
How has he wionged thee^ Soothly swear, 
And Kama’s fault and sin declare 
I warn thee, and my words are wise, 

I seek thy people’s weal 
Bnt if this rede thou wilt despise. 

Nor hear my last appeal, 

Thou with thy kin and all thy friends 
In fight this day wilt die, 

When his great bow the hero bends. 

And shafts unerring fiy ’ 
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But Bdvan scorned the rede he gare 
In timely words to warn and save. 

E’en as the wretch who hates to live 
Rejects the herb the leeches give 
By fate to sm and rum spnired. 

That sage advice the giant heard. 

Then in reproaches hard and stern 
Thus to Mancha spoke in turn . 

‘ Is this thy counsel, weak and base. 
Unworthy of thy giant race ? 

Thy speech is fruitless, vain thy toil 
Like casting seed on banen soil 
No words of thine shall drive me back 
Eiom Rama and the swift attack. 

A fool IS he, inuied to sin. 

And more, of human origin 

The craven, at a woman’s call 

To leave his sire, his mother, all 

The fiiends he loved, the power and sway. 

And hasten to the woods away t 

But now his anger will I rouse. 

Stealing away his ilarling spouse. 

I m thy sight Mill ravish her 
From Khar.i’s ciiiel nimdcier 
Upon this plan my soul is ’ueiit. 

And naught shall move my fiim intent. 
Not if the way through demons led 
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And Gods with Indra. at their head. 

’Tis thine, when questioned, to explain 
The hope and fcai, the loss and gam. 

And, when thy king thy thoughts would know. 
The tiiumph or the danger show. 

A prudent counsellor should wait. 

And speak when oideied m debate, 

With hands uplifted, calm and meek. 

If lionoiii and reward he seek. 

Oi, when somepiudcnt course he sees 
Winch, spoken, may his king diSplease, 

He should hj'- hints of dexterous art 
His counsel to Ins loid impart 
But prudent woids are said in vain 
M hen the blunt speech brings grief and pain. 
A higli-souled king will scaicely thank 
The mau who shames his loyal lank. 

Five aie the shapes that kings assume. 

Of majesty, of giace, and gloom 
Like Indra now, or Agin, now 
Like the dear Moon, with placid hrow : 

Like mighty Vaiun now they show, 

■Now fieice as He who lules below. 

0 giant, monarchs lofty-souled 

Are kind and gentle, stern and bold, 

With giacious love their gifts dispense 
And swiftly punish each offence 
Thus subjects should their lulers view 
With all lespect and honour due 
But folly leads thy heart to slight 
Thy monarch and neglect his light. 

Thou hast m lawless piiJe addi eased 
With bitter words thy loyal guest. 

1 asked thee not my strength to scan^ 
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Or loss and profit m the plan 
I only spoke to tell the deed 
O mighty one, by me decieed. 

And bid tbeo m the peril lend 
Thy succoui to support thy friend. 

Hear me again, and I will tell 
How thou canst aid my venture well. 

In seiiibl.iuce of a golden deer 
Adorned with silver drops, appear ; 

And near the cottage in the way 
Of Rdma and his consoit stiay 
Draw nigh, and wandeting through the brake 
With thy strange form her fancy take 
The Maithil dame with wondenng eyas 
Will look upon thy fair disguise, 

And quickly bid liei husband go 
And bring the deei that charms her so. 

When R ighu’s son has loft the place. 

Still piossing oiiwaid in the chase, 

Ciy out, ‘0 Lakshmau i Ah, mine own >’ 
With voice resembling Rama’s tone 
When Lakshman hears his brother’s cry. 
Impelled by Sita he will fly, 

Re&tless with eager love, to aid 
The huutei iii the distant shade 
When both her guaids have left her side. 
Even as Indra, thousand-eyed. 

Clasps Saclii, will I beai away 

The Maitliil dame an easy piey 

When thou, my fiieiid, this aid hast lent. 

Go where thou wilt and liie content. 

True servant, faithful to thy vow. 

With half my realm I thee endow. 

Go forth, may luck thy way attend 
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That leads thee to the happy end 
I in my car will quickly he 
In Dandak wood, and follow thee 
Sp will 1 cheat this Rama’s eyes 
And win without a blow the prize ; 

And safe letuin to Lanka’s town 

With thee, my fiiend, this day shall crown. 

But if thou wilt not aid my will, 

My hand tins day thy blood shall spill 
Yea, thou must sluie the destined task, 

For force will take the help I ask 
No bliss that rebel’s life attends 
Whose stubhom will Ins lord offends 
Thy life, if thou the task assay, 

In joopaidy may stand ; 

Oppose me, and this very day 
Tliou diest by this hand. 

Now ponder all that thou hast heard 
Within thy prudent breast: 

Reflect with care on every word, 

And do what seems the best.’ 
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Against his judgment sorely pressed 
By his impenous lord’s behest. 

Miiiicha tlneats of death defied. 

And thus with bittei words lephed • 

‘ Ah, who, my King, with sinful thought 
This wild and wicked counsel taught, 

By which destiuction soon will fall 
On thee, thy sons, thy lealm and all ? 
Who IS the guilty wietch who sees 
With envious eye thy blissful ease, 

And by tins plan, so falsely shown, 
Death’s gate for thee has open thrown* 
With souls impelled by mean desire 
Thy foes against thy life conspire 
They uige thee to destiuction’s brink, 
And gladly would they see thee sink. 
Who with base thought to work thee wo& 
This fatal road has dated to show. 

And, triumph in his wicked eye. 

Would see thee enter in and die* 

To all tliy counsellors, unti ue. 

The punishment of death is due. 

Who see thee tempt the dangeious way. 
Nor strain eachneive thy foot to stay. 
Wise lords, whose king, by passion led. 
The path of sin begins to head, 

Bestram him while theie yet is time : 
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But thiue, — they see nor heed the crime. 
These by their mastei’s will obtain 
Meiit and fame and joy and gain 
’ Tis only by their master’s grace 
That servants hold then lofty place 
But when the monarch stoops to sin 
They lose each joy they stiove to win. 
And all the people high and low 
Fall 111 the common ovei throw 
Mont and fame and honour spring, 

Best of the mighty, from the king 
So all should stiive with heait and will 
To keep the king fiom every ill 
Pnde, violence, and sullen hate 
Will ne’er maintain a monarch’s state. 
And thooe who ciuel deeds advise 
Must perish when then master dies, 

Like diivcis with then cars o’erthrown 
In places rough with root and stone 
The good whoae holy lives were spent 
On duty’s highest laws intent. 

With wives and children many a time 
Have peiished foi another’s ciime 
Hapless aie they whose sovereign lord, 
Opposed to all, by all abhorred, 

Is ciuel-heaited, harsh, seveie 
Thus might a jackal tend the deer 
Now all the giant race await, 

Destioyed by thee, a speedy fate, 

Euled by a king so cruel-sonleil. 

Foolish in heart and uncontrolled. 

Think not I fear the sudden blow 
That thieatens now to lay me low; 

1 mouin the rmn that I see 
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Impending o’er thy host and thee. 

Me first perchance will Rama kill, 

But soon his hand thy blood will spill. 

I die, and if by Rama slam 
And not by thee, I count it gam 
Soon as the hero’s face I see 
Eis angry eyes will minder me, 

And if on her thy hands thou lay 
Thy fiieiids and thou are dead this day. 
If with my help thou still must dare 
The lady fiom her lord to tear, 

Farewell to all ' our days are o’er, 
Lanka and giants are no more. 

In vain, m vain, an earnest fhend, 

I warn thee. King, and pray 
Thou wilt not to ray prayeis attend. 
Or heed the words'I say 
So men, when life is fleeting fast 
And death’s sad hour is nigh. 
Heedless and hhnded to the last 
Reject advice and die,’ 
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thus in wild unrest 
With bitter words the king addressed. 

Then to his giant lord m dread, 

‘ Aiise, and let us go/ he said 
‘ All, I have met that mighty lord 
Armed with his shafts and bow and sword. 
And if again that bow he bend 
Our lives that veiy hour will end 
For none that warrior can provoke 
And think to fly his deadlv stroke 
Like Yama avith his staff is he. 

And his dread hand will slaughter thee. 
What can I more 1 ray w’ords can find 
No passage to thy stubborn mind 
I go gi eat King, thy task to share. 

And may success attend thee there ’ 

With that leply and bold consent 
The giant king was well content 
He strained Mancha to his breast 
And thus with jovful words addressed : 

‘ There spoke a hero dauntless still, 
Obedient to his master’s will, 

Mdrfcha’s propei self once more • 

Some other took thy shape before 
Come, mount my jewelled car that flies, 
Will-governed, tliiough the yielding skies. 
These asses, gobhn-faced, shall bear 
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Us quickly thiougli the fields of air. 
Attract the lady u itli thy shape, 
Thenthiough the wood, at will, escape. 
Aud I, wheu she has uo dctcucc, 

Will seize the dame and beai hei theace.’ 

Again Maiioha made reply, 

Consent and will to signify 
With lapid speed the giant two 
Fiom the calm heimit dwelling flew, 
Boino in that wondious chaiiot, meet 
Foi some gieat God’s celestial seat. 

They fiom then any path looked down 
On many a wood and many a town, 

On lake and liver, brook and nil, 

Citj and icalm and toweimg hill. 

Soon he whom giant hosts obey ed, 
Mdiicha by his side, smvejcd 
The daik expanse of Daudak wood 
Wlieie Rama s heimit cottage stood. 

They left the fly mg car, wheieon 
1 ho M ealth of gold and jewels shone, 
Aud thus the giant king addiessed 
Maiicha aa his h uid ho piessed 
‘llaiicha, look ' before oui eyes 
Round Rama s home tbe plantains rise. 
His heimitage is now in view 
Quick to the woik we came to do ' ' 

Thus Ravau spoke Mancha heaid 
Obedient to his master’s woid, 

Thiew off his giant shape, and near 
The cottage stiajed a beauteous deer. 
With magic powci, by lapid change. 

His bon owed foim was fair and strange. 
A sapphire tipped each hoin with bght , 
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His face was black relieved with white. 

The tuikis and the iiiby shed 

A glory flora his oais and head 

His arching neck was proudly laised^ 

And lazulites beneath it blazed 

With roseate bloom his flanks were dyed, 

And lotus tints adorned his hide 

His shape was fair, compact, and slight ; 

His hoofs weie carven lazulite 

His tail with eveiy changing glow 

Displayed the hues of Indra’s bow. 

With glossy skin so stiangely flecked, 
With tints of eveiy gem bedecked, 

A light o’ei Kama's home he sent, 

And thiongh the wood, wheie’ei he went. 
The giant chd in that stiange diess 
That took the soul with loveliness. 

To charm the fan Videhan’s eyes 
With mingled wealth of mineial dyes. 
Moved onward, cropping in his way, 

The glass and grain and tender spray. 

His coat with drops of silver blight, 

A form to gaze on with delight. 

He rallied his fair neck as he went 
To browse on bud and filament 
Now in the Cassia grove he strayed. 

Now by the cot in plantains’ shade. 
Slowly and slowly on he came 
To catch the glances of the dame, 

And the tall deei of splendid hue 
Shone full at length in Sita’s view. 

He roamed wheie’ei his fincy chose 
Where Rama’s leafy cottage rose 
Now near, now far, in careless ease, 
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He came and went among the trees 
Now with light feet he turned to fly, 

Now, reassured, again diew nigh ; 

Now gaiiiholled close with leap and bound. 
Now lay upon the grassy ground • 

Now sought the door, devoid of fear, 

Aud mingled with the troop of deer , 

Led them a little way, and thence 
Again letuined with confidence 
Now flying far, now tuimng back 
Emboldened on his foimer tiack. 

Seeking to win the lady’s glance 
He wandeied thiough the green expanse. 
Then thronging lound, the woodland deer 
Gazed on his form with wondering fear , 

A while they followed wheie he led. 

Then snuffed the tainted gale and fled. 

The giant, though he longed to slay 
The startled quairy, spared the prey. 

And mindful of the shape he woie 
To veil his nature, still forboie 
Then Sita of the gloiious eye, 

Eetuining from hei task drew nigh : 

Eor she had sought the wood to bring 
Each loveliest flower of eaily spring 
Now would the biight-eyed lady choose 
Some gorgeous bud with blending hues. 
Now plucked the mango’s spray, and now 
The bloom from an ASoka bough. 

She with hei beauteous foim, unmeet 
For woodland life and lone retreat. 

That wondioiis dappled deer beheld 
Gemmed with iich pearls, unparalleled. 

His silver haii the lady saw. 
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His radiant teeth and lips and jaw, 
And gazed with laptnie as her eyes 
Expanded in then glad suipiise 
And when the false deei’s glances fell 
On her whom Rama loved so well, 

He wandered here and there, and cart 
A luminous beauty as he passed ; 

And Janak’s child with strange delight 
Kept gazing on the unwonted sight. 
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She stooped, her hands with flowers to All, 
But gazed upon the marvel still - 
Gazed on its back and sparkling side 
Where silver hues with golden vied. 

Joyous was she of faultless mould. 

With glossy skin like polished gold. 

And loudly to her husband cned 
And bow-armed Lakshman by his side : 
Again, again she called in glee • 

‘ O come, thi.s gloiious creature see , 

Quick, quick, my lord, this deer to view. 
And bring thy brother Lakshman too ’ 

As through the wood her clear tones rang. 
Swift to her side the biothers sprang 
With eager eyes the giove they scanned. 
And saw the deei before them stand. 

But doubt was strong in Laksbman’s breast, 
Who thus his thought and fear expressed 
‘ Stay, for the wondrous deei we see 
The fiend Maricha’s self may be 
Ere now have kings who sought this place 
To take their pastime in the chase, 

Met from his wicked ait defeat. 

And fallen slain by like deceit 
He wears, well trained in magic guile. 

The figure of a deer a while. 

Bright as the very sun, or place 
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Where dwell the gay Gaudharva lace. 

No deer, 0 Edma, e’er was seen 
Thus decked with gold and jewels’ sbeeiii 
’ Tis magic, foi the woild has ne’er, 

Loi d of the world, shown aught so fair.’ 

But Sita of the lovely smile, 

A captive to the giant’s wile, 

Turned Lakshman’s prudent speech aside 
And thus with eager words replied . 

‘ My hoDouied lord, this deer I see 
With beauty rare enraptuies me 
Go, chief of mighty arm, and bring 
For my delight this precious thing. 

Fair cieatures of the woodland roam 
Untroubled near our hermit home. 

The forest cow and stag are there, 

The fawn, the monkey, and the bear, 
Where spotted deer delight to play, 

And strong and beauteous Kmnars ' stray. 
But never, as they wandered by, 

Has such a beauty charmed mine eye 
As this with limbs so fair and slight. 

So gentle beautiful and bright. 

O see, how fair it is to view 
With jewels of each varied hue • 

Bright as the rising moon it glows, 
Lighting the wood where'ei it goes 
Ah me, what form and grace are there [ 
Its limbs how fine, its hues how fair ' 
Transcending all that words express. 

It takes my soul with loveliness 
O, if thou would, to please me, strive 


^ A race of beings of human shape but with tha beads oi horaei, like 
centauib levcrsed 
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To take the heauteon& thing alive. 

How thou wouldst gaze with wondering eyes 
Delighted on the lovely piize ' 

And when our woodland life is o’er, 

And we enjoy our realm once more. 

The wondious animal will grace 
The chambers of my dwelhng-place. 

And a dear treasuie will it be 
To Bhaiat and the queens and me. 

And all with rapture and amaze 
Upon its heavenly foim will gaze 
But if the beauteous deei, pursued, 

Thine arts to take it still elude. 

Strike it, 0 chieftain, and the skin 
Will be a treasure, laid within. 

0, how I long my tune to pass 
Sitting upon the tender grass, 

With that soft fell beneath me spread 
Bright with its hair of golden thread I 
This strong desire, this eager will, 

Befits a gentle lady ill , 

But when I fiist beheld, its look 
My bieast with fascination took. 

Sea, golden haii its flank adorns, 

And sapphiies tip its branching horns 
Resplendent as the lunar way. 

Or the fiist blush of opening day, 

With graceful foim and ladiant hue 
It chaimed thy heart, 0 chieftain, too ’ 

He heard her speech with willing ear. 

He looked again upon the deer. 

Its lovely shape Lis bicast beguiled 
Moved by the piayer of Janak’s child, 

And yielding foi her pleasure’s sake, 
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To Lakbliman Rciiiia tui ued and spake : 

‘Maik, Lakshmau, maik how Sita’s breast 
With eager longiug is possessed 
To-daj' this deei of wondious bleed 
Must foi his passing beauty bleed, 

Bnglitei than e’ei in Nandan stiayed, 

Oi Chaitraratba’s heavenly shade. 

How should the gioves of earth possess 
Such all-surpassing loveliness ' 

The hail lies smooth and bright and fine, 

Or waves upon each curving line, 

And drops of living gold bedeck 
The beauty of his side and neck 
O look, his crimson tongue between 
His teeth like flaming fiie is> seen, 

Flashing, whene’er his lips he parts. 

As fiom a cloud the lightning darts 
0 see his sunlike forehead shine 
With eineiald tmts and almandine. 

While pearly light and loseate glow 
Of shells adoin his neck below 
No eye on such a deer can rest 
But soft enchantment takes the breast ; 

No man so fail a thing behold 
Ablaze with light of radiant gold, 

Celestial, bright with jewels’ sheen, 

Noi marvel when his eyes have seen. 

A king equipped with bow and shaft 
Delights in gentle foiest craft, 

And as in boundless woods he stiays 
The quariy for the venison slays. 

There as he M’andeis with his tiain 
A store of wealth he oft may gam 
He claims by right the precious ore^ 
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He claims the jewels’ sparkling store. 
Such gams are dearer in his eyes 
Than wealth that in his chamber lies, 
llie dearest things his spirit knows. 

Dear as the bliss which Sukra chose. 

£ut oft the rich expected gain 
Winch heedless men pursue in vain, 

The sage, who prudent counsels know, 
Explain and in a moment show. 

This best of deer, this gem of all, 

To 3'ield his precious spoils must fall, 
.And tender Sitd by my side 
Shall sit upon the golden hide. 

Ne’er could I find so rich a coat 
On spotted deei or sheep or goat. 

No buck or antelope has such. 

So bright to view, so soft to touch. 

This ladiant deer and one on high 
That moves in glory through the sky. 
Alike in heavenly beauty are. 

One on the eaith and one a star. 

But, biother, if thy fears be true, 

And this bright oieatuie that we view 
Be fierce Mdricha in disguise. 

Then by this hand he surely dies. 

For that dire fiend who spurns control 
With bloody hand and cruel soul. 

Has roamed this forest and dismayed 
The holiest saints who haunt the shade; 
Great archers, sprung of royal race. 
Pursuing in the wood the chase. 

Have fallen by his wicked ai t, 

And now my shaft shall strike bis heart. 
Vatfipi, by his magic power 
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Made heedless saints his flesh devour, 
Then, from within, then frames he lent 
T’orth bursting fioin impiisonmeut 
But once his art in senseless piide 
Upon the mightiest saint he tried, 
Agastya’s self, and caused him taste 
The baited meal before him placed. 
V^tdpi, when the nte was o’er, 

AVoulJ take the giant form he wore. 

But Saint Agastya knew his wile, 

And checked the giant with a smile : 

' Vatapi, thou with cruel spite 
Hast conquered many an anchorite, 

The noblest of the Brahman caste, — 
And now thy ruin comes at last ’ 

Now if my, powei he thus defies. 

This giant, like Vdtapi, dies. 

Daring to scorn a man like me, 

A self-subduing devotee. 

Yea, as Agastya slew the foe. 

My hand shall lay Mdricha low 
Clad m thine arms, thy bow in hand. 

To guaid the Maithil lady stand. 

With watchful eye and thoughtful breast 
Keeping each wprd of my behest. 

I go, and hunting through the brake 
This wondious deer will kill or take 
Yea, surely I will bring the spoil 
Keturning fiom my hunter’s toil 
See, Lakshman, how my consort’s eyes 
Are longing for the lovely prize. 

This day it falls, that I may win 
The treasure of so fair a skin. 

Do thou and Siti watch with care 
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Lest danger seize you unaware 
Swift from my bow one shaft will fly ; 
The stricken cleei will fall and die 
Then quickly will 1 stnp the game 
And bring the tiophy to my dame. 
Jatayus, guardian good and wise, 

Our old and faithful fiiend, 

The best and strongest bird that flies, 
His willing aid will lend. 

The Maitbil lady well protect, 

For every chance provide. 

And in thy tender care suspect 
A foe on every side.’ 
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Thus having warned his hrother bold 
He giasped his sword with haft of gold. 
And bow with triple flezure bent, 

His own delight and ornament , 

Then bound two quiveis to his side, 

And humed foith with eager stiide 
Soon as thu antleied monarch saw 
The loid of monaichs near him draw, 

A while with tiembling lieait he fled. 
Then turned and showed his stately head 
With swoid and bow the chief piiisued 
Wlieie’ei the flying dcei he viewed 
Sending fioni dell and lone lece&s 
The splendoui of his loveliness 
Now full in view the cieatuie stood. 

Now vanished in the depth of wood ; 

Now luiing with a languid flight. 

Now like a meteor lost to sight 
With tierablmg limbs away be sped , 
Then like the moon with clouds o'ersptead 
Gleamed foi a moment biight between 
The trees, and was again unseen. 

Thus in the magic deer’s disguise 
Maiicha lured him to the piizc, 

And seen a while, then lost to view. 

Far fiom his cot the heio drew 
Still by the flying game deceived ' 
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The hunter’s heart was urroth and grieved, 
And wearied with the fruitless chase 
He stayed him in a shady place 
Again the rover of the night 
Enraged the chieftain, full m sight. 

Slow moving in the coppice near. 
Surrounded by the woodland deer. 

Again the hunter sought the game 
That seemed a while to court his aim : 

But seized again with sudden dread. 

Beyond his sight the creature fled 
Again the hero left the shade. 

Again the deer before him strayed. 

With surer hope and stronger will 
The hunter longed his prey to kill. - 
Then, as his soul impatient grew. 

An arrow from his side he drew, 
Besplendent as the sunbeam’s glow, 

The crusher of the smitten foe. 

With skilful heed the mighty lord 
Fixed well the shaft and strained the cord. 
Upon the deer his eyes he bent. 

And like a fiery serpent went 
The arrow Brahma’s self had framed. 

Alive with sparks that hissed and flamed. 
Like Indra’s flashing levin, true 
To the false deer the missile flew 
Cleaving his flesh, that wondrous dart 
Stood quivering in Maricha’s heart 
Scarce from the giound one foot he sprang. 
Then stricken fell with deadly pang 
Half lifeless, as he pressed the ground. 

He gave a loar of awful sound, 

And ere the wounded giant died 
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He threw his borrowed form aside 
Remembering still his loid’s behest 
He pondeied in his lieait how best 
Sita might send hei guard away, 

And Ravan seiae the helpless prey. 

The monster knew the time was nigh. 

And called aloud with eager cry, 

‘ Ho, Sita, Lakshman i’ and the tone 
He borrowed was like Rdma’s own. 

So by that matchless arrow cleft. 

The deei’s bright form Maricha left. 
Resumed his giant shape and size 
And closed in death his languid eyes. 
When Rdma saw his awful foe 
Gasp, smeared with blood, in deadly throe, 
His anxious thoughts to Sitd sped, 

And the wise words that Lakshman said. 
That this was false Mancha’s art. 

Returned again upon his heait. 

He knew the foe he triumphed o’er 
The name of great Maiicha bore 
‘The fiend,’ he pondeied, ‘ere he died, 

* Ho, Lakshman ' ho, my Sita cried. 

Ah, if that cry has reached her ear. 

How dire must be my darling’s fear • 

And Lakshman of the mighty arm. 

What thinks he in his wild alarm ? ’ 

As thus he thought in sad surmise, 

Each startled hair began to rise ; 

And when he saw the giant slam 
And thought upon that cry again. 

His spirit sank and terror pressed 
Full sorely on the hero’s breast. 

Another deer he chased and struck : 
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He bore away the fallen bxick, 

To Janasth^n then turned his face 
And hastened to his dwelhug-pLice 
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But Sita hearing, as she thought. 

Her husband’s cry with anguish fraught, 
Called to her guaidian, ‘Lakshman, run 
And in the wood seek Raghu’s son 
Scarce can my heart retain its throne. 
Scarce can my life be caUed mine own. 

As all my powers and senses fail 
At that long loud and bitter wail 
Haste to the wood with all thy speed 
And save thy brother in his need. 

Go, save him in the distant shade 
Where loud be calls for timely aid, 

He falls beneath some giant foe — 

A bull whom lions ovei throw ’ 

Deaf to her prayer, no step he stirred 
Obedient to his brother’s word 
Then Janak’s child, with ire inflamed, 

In words of bitter scorn exclaimed : 

‘Sumitra’s son, a fnend in show, 

Thou art in truth thy brother’s foe. 

Who canst at such an hour deny 
Thy succour and neglect his cry 
Yes, Lakshman, smit with love of me 
’rhy brother’s death thou fam wouldst see. 
This guilty love thy heait has swayed 
And makes thy feet so loth to aid. 

Thou hast no love foi Rama, no . 
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Thy joy is vice, thy thoughts are low. 
Hence thus unmoved thou yet canst stay 
While my deai loid is far away. 

If aught of ill my lord betide 

Who led thee heie, thy chief and guide, 

Ah, what will be my hapless fate 
Left in the wild wood desolate •’ 

Thus spoke the lady sad with fear, 

With many a sigh and many a tear, 

Still trembling like a captured doe : 

And Lakshman spoke to calm her woe : 

‘ Videhan Queen, be sure of this, — 

And at the thought thy fear dismiss,— 

Thy husband’s mightier power defies 
All Gods and angels of the skies, 
Gandharvas, and the sons of light. 
Serpents, and rovers of the night 
I tell thee, of the sons of earth. 

Of Gods who boast celestial birth. 

Of beasts and birds and giant hosts. 

Of demigods, Gandharvas, ghosts. 

Of awful fiends, 0 thou most fair. 

There lives not one whose heart would dare 
To meet thy Rdma in the fight. 

Like India’s self unmatched in might. 

Such idle words thou must not say : 

Thy Rama lives whom none may slay. 

I will not, cannot leave thee here 
In the wild wood till he be near 
The mightiest stiength can ne’er withstand 
His eagei foice, his vigoious hand ; 

No, not the tuple woild allied 
With all the immoital Gods beside. 
Dismiss thy fear, again take heart. 
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Let all thy doubt and woe depait 
Thy lord, he sure, will soon be heie 
And bring thee back that best of deer« 

Not his, not his that mournful cry. 

Nor haply came it from the sky . 

Some giant’s art was busy there 
And flamed a castle based on air. 

A precious pledge art thou, consigned 
To me by him of noblest mind , 

Nor can I, faiiest dame, forsake 
The pledge which Rama bade me take. 

Upon our heads, 0 Queen, we drew 
The giants’ hate when Rama slew 
Then chieftain Khara, and the shade 
Of Janasth^n in rum laid 
Through all this mighty wood they rove 
With vaiied cries from giove to grove. 

On lapine bent they wander here : 

But 0, dismiss thy causeless fear’ 

Bright flashed her eye as Lakshmap spoke, 
And foith her words of fury broke 
Upon her tiuthful guardian, flung 
With bitter taunts that pierced and stung : 

‘ Shame on such false compassion, base 
Defller of thy glorious race > 

’Twere joyous sight, I ween, to thee 
My lord in direst strait to see 
Thou knowest Rama sore bested. 

Or word like this thou ne’ei hadst said. 

N o marvel if we find such sin 
In rivals false to kith and km, 

Wretches like thee of evil kind. 

Concealing ciime with crafty mind. 

Thou, wretch, thine aid wilt still deny, 
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And leave my loid alone to die 
Has love of me unneived thy hand, 

Or Bharat’s art this luin planned? 

But be the tieachery his or thine, 

In vain, in vain the base design • 

For how shall I, the chosen bnde 
Of daik-hucd Edma, lotus-eyed. 

The queen who once called Eama mine. 
To love of other men dechne * 

Believe me, Lakshinan, Rama’s wife 
Before thine eyes will quit this life, 

And not a moment will she stay 
If her dear lord have passed away ' 

The lady’s hittei speech, that stirred 
Each hair upon his frame, he heaid 
With lifted hands together laid. 

His calm reply he gently made 
‘ No words have I to answer now • 

My deity, O Queen, art thou. 

But ’tis no maivel, dame, to find 
Such lack of sense in womankind 
Throughout this world, 0 Maithil dame, 
Weak women’s heaits are still the same. 
Inconstant, urged by envious spite. 

They sever friends and hate the light 
I cannot brook, Videhan Queen, 

Thy woicls intolerably been 
Mine eais thy fierce reproaches pain 
As boiling -water seethes the brain. 

And now to bear me witness all 
The dwellers in the wood I call. 

That, when with words of truth I plead. 
This harsh leply is all my meed. 

Ah, woe IS thee ' Ah, grief, that still 
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Eagei to do my biother’s will. 

Mourning thy woman’s nature, I 
Must see thee doubt my truth and die. 

I fly to Eiima’s side, and Ob, 

May bliss attend thee while I go ' 

May all attendant wood-gods screen, 

Thy head fiom harm, 0 large-eyed Queen 1 
And though due omens meet my sight 
And fill my soul with wild affiight, 

May I return in peace and see 
The son of Raghu safe with thee '* 

The child ot Janak heard him speak. 
And the hot teai -drops down her cheek, 
Increasing to a torient, lau. 

As thus once more the dame began 
‘ 0 Lakshman, if 1 widowed be 
Godivaii’s flood shall cover me. 

Or I will die by cord, or leap. 

Life-weary, fiom yon locky steep , 

Or deadly poison will I dunk, 

Or neath the kindled flames will sink. 

But never, reft of Rama, can 
Consent to touch a meaner man ’ 

The Maithil dame with many sighs. 

And toirents pouring from hci eyes, 

The faithful Lakshman thus addiessed, 
And smote her hands upon hei breast. 
Sumitra’s son, o’erwhelmed by fears. 
Looked on the large-eyed queen . 

He saw that flood of burning tears. 

He saw that piteous mien 
He yearned sweet comfort to afford, 

He strove to soothe her pain . 

But to the brother of her loid 

N 
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She spoke no "word again 
His reverent hands once more he laised, 
His liead he slightly bent, 

Upon hev face he sadly ^ised, 

And then toward B^tna went. 
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The angiy Lakshman acaice could brook 
Hei bittei \\ ords, her fuiious look 
With daik foiebodings m hia bieast 
To Bdtna’s side he quickly picssed 
Then teu-necked Bavan saw the time 
Piopitioiis foi his pui posed ciime 
A mendicant in guise he came 
And stood befoie the Maitlul dame 
His gaib was led, with tufted haii 
And sand.dlcd ieet a shade he baie, 

And fiom the fieinl s left shoiddci slung 
A atatt aud watei-vesscl hung 
Neal to the lovely dame he diew, 

Willie both the chiefs weie fai fiom view. 
As daiknoss takes the evening air 
When UGithci sun nor moon is tlieie 
He bent his eye upon the dame, 

A piincess f lu, of spotlcsg fame 
So might some baleful planet be 
Neai Moon-forsaken Boliim ’ 

As the ficice tyiant tieaiei diew, 

The tiees in Janasthan that giew 
Waved not a leaf for fear and woe, 

And the hu=hed wind foiboie to blow. 
Godavaii’s waters as they fled, 

Saw Ins faeice eye-balls flxsliinq red, 

■ Tilt Idvuuiite wile of tliu Moou 
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And from each swiftly-gliihng wave 
A melancholy muimui gave 
Then Rdvan, when hia eager eye 
Beheld the longed-for moment nigh, 

In mendicant's apparel dressed 
Near to the Maithil lady pressed. 

In holy guise, a fiend abhorred. 

He found her mourning for her lord. 
Thus thieatening diaws Samichar ' nigh 
To Chitia." lu the evening sky , 

Thus the deep well by grass concealed 
Yawns tieacheious in the verdant field. 
He stood and looked upon the dame 
Of Rdnia, queen of spotless fame 
With her blight teeth and each fair limb 
Like the full moon she seemed to him, 
Sitting within her leafy cot. 

Weeping for woe that left her not 
Thus, while with joy his pulses beat. 

He saw hei in her lone letreat. 

Eyed like the lotus, fair to view 
In silken robes of amber hue. 

Pieiced to the coie by Kama’s dait 
He murmured texts with lymg art. 

And questioned with a soft addiess 
The lady in her loneliness 
The fiend essayed with gentle speech 
The heart of that fair dame to leach, 
Pride of the worlds, like Beauty’s Queen 
Without her dailing lotus seen 
' 0 thou whose silken robes enfpld 
A form more fair than finest gold. 


^ The pliinet ^iturn 

^ Another fayomiV u[ the Moon , one of the Umar inansioDs 




Canto XLVI. THE RAMA:TAN. - 


With lotus garland on thy head. 

Like a sweet spiing with bloom o'erspread. 
Who ait thou, fair one, what thy name. 
Beauty, oi Honour, Foitunc, Fame, 

Spnit, or nymph, or Queen of love 
Descended fiom thy home above! 

Blight as the da 2 zling jasmine shine 
Thy small square teeth m level line 
Like two black stais aglow with light 
Thine eyes are large and pui'e and bnght. 
Thy chaiina of smile and teeth and hair 
And wiuuiug eyes, 0 thou most fair, 

Steal all my spiiit, as the flow 
Of iiveis mines the hank below. 

How blight, how flue each flowing tress ! 
How film those orbs beneath thy dress ' 
That dainty waist with case weie spanned, 
Sweet lady, by a lover’s hand. 

Mine eyes, 0 beauty, ne’er have seen 
Goddess or nymph so fair of mien, 

Or blight Ghandharva’s heavenly dame, 

Oi woman of so pci feet frame 
In youth’s soft piiiiie thy years are few, 
And earth has naught so fan to view. 

I marvel one like thee m face 
Should make the woods her dwelling-place. 
Leave, lady, leave this lone retreat 
In foiest wilds for thee unmeet. 

Where giants fierce and stiong assume 
All shapes and wander in the gloom. 

Those dainty feet weie foimod to tread 
Some palace floor with caipets .spread. 

Or wander in trim gardens whore 
Each opening bud perfumes the air. 
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The richest lobe thy form should deck. 

The rarest gems adorn thy neck 

The sweetest wicath should bind thy hair, 

The noblest loid thy bed should share 
Art thou akin, 0 fair of form. 

To Rudias, ' or the Gods of storm, * 

Or to the gloiious Vasus How 
Can less than these be bright as thou ? 

But novel n^'iuph oi heavenly maid 
Oi Goddess haunts tins gloomy shade 
Heie giants roam, a savage lace 
What led thee to so dire a place * 

Here monkeys leap fiom tree to tree, 

And bcais and tigers wander fiee , 

Hole lavcinng lions prowl, and fell 
Hjenas in the thickets yell, 

Aud elephants infuriate roam. 

Mighty and fierce, then woodland homo 
Dost thou not diead, so soft and fair. 

Tiger and hon wolf and beai ^ 

Hast thou, O beauteous dame, no fear 
In the wild wood so lone and dieai 
Whose and who ait thou 1 whence and why. 

Sweet ladys with no guardian mgh. 

Dost thou this awful forest tread 
By giant bands inhalnted * ’ 

The piaise the high-souled Ravan spoke 
No donht within her bosom woke 
His saintly look and Brahman guise 
Deceived the lady's tiusting eyes. 

With due attention on the guest 

' The Riidrua, igeuts in election, are eight in number, they spiaug 
from the foieheid of Biialini f 

’ Maiuti, the .itteTidiiUM of India 

’ Badiant dcuii gods 
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Tlei hospitable iites she piessed 
She hade the stianger to a seat, 

And gave him watei foi his feet 
The howl and water-pot he liarc, 

And gaib which wandering Brahmans wear 
Foihado a doubt to lise 
Wou by his holy look she deemed 
The etrangei even as he seemed 
To her deluded eyes 
Intent on hospitable caie. 

She bi ought her best of woodland fare. 

And showed her guest a seat 
She bade the saintly stranger lave 
Ills feet in watei which she gave, 

And sit and rest and eat. 

He kept lus eager glances bent 
On her so kindly eloquent. 

Wife of the noblest king , 

And longed in heart to steal her thence, 
Preparing by the dire offence 
Death on his head to bring 
The lady watched with anxious face 
For Rama coming from the chase 
With Lakshman by his side 
But nothing met her wandering glance 
Save the wild forest's green expanse 
Extending fai and wide. 
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As, clad in mendicant’s disguise, 

He questioned thus his destined pnze. 
She to the seeming saintly man 
The story of her life began 
‘ My guest is he,’ she thought,' and I, 

To scape his curse, must needs reply 
‘ Child of a noble sue I spnng 
From Janak, fair Videha’s king 
May every good be thine ' my name 
Is Sitd, B^ma’s cherished dame 
Twelve winters with my lord I spent 
Most happily with sweet content 
In the rich home of Raghu’s line. 

And every earthly joy was mine 
Twelve pleasant years flew by, and then 
His peers advised the king of men, 
Rdma, my lord, to consecrate 
Joint luler of his ancient state 
But when the rites were scarce begun. 
To conseciate Ikshvaku’s son. 

The queen Ksikeyi, honoured dame. 
Sought of her loid an ancient claim. 
Her plea of foimei seivice piessed. 

And made him giant her new request. 
To banish Rama to the wild 
And consecrate instead her child. 

This double prayer on him, the best 
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And truest king, she strongly pressed : 

' Mine ej'es m sleep I ivill not close. 

Nor eat, nor dunk, nor take repose. 

This very day my death shall bimg 
If Rama be anointed king ’ 

As thus she spake in envious ire, 

The aged king, my husband’s sire. 
Besought with fitting words , but she 
Was cold and deaf to every plea. 

As yet my days are few , eighteen 
The years of life that I have seen ; 

And Rama, best of all alive. 

Has passed of years a score and five — . 
EAnia the great and gentle, through 
All regions famed as puie and true, 
Laige-e3-ed and mighty-armed and tall. 
With tender heait that cares for all. 

But Da^aiatha, led astray 
By woman’s wile and passion’s sway. 

By his stiong love of her impelled. 

The conseciating rites withheld. 

When, hopeful of the promised grace. 

My Rama sought his father’s face, 

The queen Kaikeyi, ill at ease, 

Spoke to my lord biief words like these - 
‘ Hear, son of Raghu, hear fiom me 
The words thy father says to thee : 

‘ I yield this day to Bharat's hand, 

Flee fiom all foes, this ancient land. 

Fly fiom this home no longer thine, 

And dwell in woods five years and nine. 
Live in the foiest and maintaiu 
Mine honour pure from falsehood’s stain ’ 
Then Rama spoke, untouched by dread : 



218 


THE R.m.-fYAN. 


Book' III. 


' Yea, it shall be as thou bast said.' 

And answered, faithful to his vows. 
Obeying Da^aratlia’s spouse 
‘ The offeied realm I would not take, 

But still keep tiue the words he spake ’ 
Thus, gentle Bidliman, Rama still 
Clung to his vow ivitli fiimcst will 
And valiant Lakshman, dear to fame, 

His brother by a younger dame. 

Bold victor in the deadly fiay. 

Would follow Bitma on his way 
On sternest vows his heait was set. 

And he, a youthful anchoret, 

Bound up in twisted coil his hair 
And toolc the gaib which hermits ive.n , 
Then W'lth his bow to giiaid ns, he 
Wont forth with Rama andivith me. 

By Queen Kaikeyi’s art beieft 
The kingdom and our home we left. 

And bound by stern leligiou-s vows - 
We sought this shade ol foiest boughs 
Now, best of Biahmans, here we tread 
These pathless regions daik and diead 
But come, refiesli thy soul, and lest 
Here for a while an honoured guest. 

For he, my lord, will soon be heie 
With flesh supply of woodland cheei. 
Large store of vciiison of the buck. 

Or some gieat boai his hand has struck 
Meanwhile, O stiangci, giant my prayer: 
Thy name, thy lace, thy biith declare. 
And why with no companion thou 
Roamest in Dand.ik foiest now’ 

Thus qiioslionod Sit.i, Rama’s dame. 
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Tl)en fierce tlie stianger’s answei came • 
'Loul of the giant legions, lie 
Fiom whom celehtial aiinics floe, — 

TIio dread of hell and earth and sky, 

Bavan tlie B.ikshas king am I 
Now when thy gold-like form I view 
Arraj'cd in silks of amber hue, 

JVIy love, 0 tliou of peifect mould, 

Foi all my d.imes is dead and cold 
A tliousand faiiest women, torn 
Fiom many a land my liome adoin. 

But come, 0 lovclio>st lady, be 
The queen of eveiy dame and me 
Mv citv Laiikii, gloiious town, 

Looks flora a mountain’s foiehcad down 
Wlioio ocean with Ins flash and foam 
Beats madlv on mine island home 
With me, 0 Sitd, shalt thon rove 
Deliglited tliioiigh each shady grove, 

Noi shall tliy happy bieast retain 
Fond memoiy of tliis life of paiii 
In gay attiie, a glitteimg band. 

Five thousand mauls sliall louiid tliee stand, 
And seive thee at thy beck and sign, 

If thou, fan Sita, wilt be mine ’ 

Then fortli her noble passion broke 
As thus m tnin the lady spoke • 

'Me, me th(> wif' of Rama, him 
The lion lord with lion’s limb. 

Strong as the sea. fiim as the lock. 

Like Indra in the battle shock , 

The lord of each auspicious sign. 

The glory of his princely hue. 

Like some Ian Lodli tiec stioiig and tall, 
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The noblest and the best of all, 

Rama, the hen of happy fate 
Who keeps his woid inviolate, 

Lord of the lion gait, possessed 
Of mighty ai-m and ample chest, 

Rama the lion-wanior, him 

Whose moon-hiight face no fear can dim, 

Rama, his bridled passions’ lord. 

The darling whom his sue adored, — 

Me, me the tiue and loving dame 
Of Rilma, prince of deathless fame, — 

Me wouldst thou vainly woo and press ^ 

A jackal woo a lioness > 

Steal fiom the sun his glory ' such 
Thy hope Loid Rama’s wife to touch 
Ha ' thou hast seen the trees of gold, 

The sign which dying eyes behold. 

Thus seeking, weary of thy life, 

To win the love of Rama’s wife 
Fool I wilt thou daie to rend 'away 
The famished lion’s bleeding prey, 

Oi from the threatening jaws to take 
The fang of some envenomed snake * 
What, wouldst thou shake with puny hand 
Mount Mandar,' towering o’er the land. 

Put poison to thy lips and think 
The deadly cup a haimless dnnk? 

With pointed needle touch thine eye, 

A razor to thy tongue apply. 

Who wouldst pollute with impious touch 
The wife whom Rama loves so much i 
Be round thy neck a millstone tied, 


' The mouiitiun nliich woe used by the Gads as a chuiuing stick at 
tlie Chariiiii^ of the Ocean 
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And swim the sea fiom side to side ; 

Or laising both thy hands on high 
Pluck sun and moon fioni yondei sky ; 

Or let the kindled flame bo jnessed. 
Wrapt in thy garment, to thy breast ; 
More wild the thought that seeks to win 
Kama’s deai wife who knows not sin. 

The fool who thinks with idle aim 
To gain the love of Rama’s dame, 

With daik and despeiate footing makes 
His way o’er points of iron stakes 
As Ocean to a bubbling spring. 

The lion to a fox, the king 
Of all the buds that ply the wing 
To an Ignoble crow. 

As gold to load of little puce, 

As to the drainings of the rice 
The dunk they quaff in Paradise, 

The Amrit’s heavenly flow. 

As sandal dust with perfume sweet 
Is to the miie that soils our feet, 

A tiger to a cat, 

As the white swan is to the owl. 

The peacock to the waterfowl, 

An eagle to a baf. 

Such IS my lord compared with thee ; 
And when with bow and arrows he, 
Mighty as Iiidra’s self shall see 
His foeraan, armed to slay. 

Thou, death-doomed like the fly that sips 
The oil that on the altar dups, 

Shalt cast the moisel from thy lips 
, And lose thy half-won prey ’ 

Thus in high scorn the lady flung 
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The biting aiiows of Lei tongue 
In bittoi woids tb.it pieiceil aiiwl stung 
The lovci ot the uight 
She ceased Hei gentle cheek giew pale-, 
Her loosened limbs began to fail, 

And like a plantain in the gale 
She tiembled with affiigbt 
He teiiihle as Death stood nigh. 

And w.^tclied with fieice exulting eje 
The fcai that shook hei frame 
To teiiify the lady moie, 

He counted aU his tiiumphs o’ei, 
FiocUimed the titles that he bote, 

His pedigree and name 
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^Vltll knitted brow and fuiious eye 
The sti ingci made bis fieice icply 
‘ 111 me, O faiiest dame, behold 
Tile biotliei ot the King of Gold 
Loid ot Ten Necks my title, named 
Rdvan foi iiiiglit and valoui famed 
Gods and Gandliaiva hosts I sciie , 
Snakes, spnits, buds that main the an 
Fly fiom uij coming, wild with fear, 
Tioinbhng like men when Dcitli is neai. 
Vailiaian once, my biothei, wioiight 
To lie, eucoimteied me and fought, 

Uut jieUhng to supeiioi might 
Jfkd tiom hib home in soie affnght 
Lend ot the man-diawn chaiiot, still 
Up dwells on tamed Kaildsa’s hill 
I inidc the vanquished king icsign 
The gloiioiis car which now is mine, — 
Ptishpik, the fai-renowned, that flics 
Will-guidcd thiough the buKom skies. 
tVlcbtial hosts by India led 
Flee fioiii my face disquieted. 

And wlieio my dieadod feet appeal 
The wind is hushed oi bieathes in feai. 
Wheie’ei I stand, whcio’ci I go 
The tioubled waters cease to flow. 

Each spell-bound wa\c is mute and still 
And the ficicc sun hirascll is dull. 
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Beyond the sea my Lanka stands 
Filled with fieice forms and giant bands, 

A glorious city fan to see 
As Indra s Amaravati 
A toweling height of solid wall, 

Flashing afai, surrounds it all 
Its golden courts enchant the sight. 

And gates aglow with lazulite 
Steeds, elephants, and cars are there, 

And drums’ loud music fills the air. 

Fair tiees iii lovely gardens giow 
Whose houghs with vaned fruitage glow 
Thou, beauteous Queen, with me shalt dwell 
In halls that suit a princess well, 

Thy former fellows shalt forget 
Noi think of women with legiet. 

No eaithly joy thy soul shall miss, 

And take its fill of heavenly bliss 
Of mortal E^ma think no more. 

Whose terra of days will soon be o’er 
King Dalaratha looked in scoin 
On Kama though the eldest born, 

Sent to the woods the weakling fool, 

And set his darling son to lule 
What, 0 thou laige-eyed dame, hast thou 
To do with fallen Eama now. 

From home and kingdom forced to fly, 

A wretched hermit soon to die * 

Accept thy lover, nor refuse 
The giant king who fondly woos. 

0 hsten, nor i eject in scoin 
A heart by Kama’s anoivs tom. 

If thou refuse to hoar my piayer. 

Of grief and coming woe beware ; 
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For the sad fate will fall on thee 
Which came on hapless Uivalf, 

When with hei foot she chanced to touch 
Puruiavas, and son owed much. ‘ 

My little finger raised in fight 

Weie more than match foi Rama’s might 

0 faiiest, hlithe and happy be 

With him whom foitune sends to thee ’ , 

Such were the words the giant said 
And Sita’s angiy eyes weie led 
She answeied in that lonely place 
The monaich of the giant lace 
‘ Art thou the biothei of the Lord 
Of Gold by all the world adoied, 

And spiling of that illustiious seed 
Wouldst now attempt this evil deed ? 

1 tell thee, impious Monaich, all 
The giants by thy sm will fall. 

Whose leckless loid and king thou ait, 

With foolish mind and lawleas heait 
Yea, one may hope to steal the wife 
Of India and escape with life 

But he who Rama’s dame would teai 
From his loved side must needs despaii 

f 

Yea, one may steal fair Saclu, dame 
Of Him who shoots the thunder flame. 

May live successful m his aim 
And length of days may sec , 

But hope, 0 giant King, in vain. 

Though cups of Amrit thou may dram. 

To shun the penalty and pain 
Of wronging one like me ’ 

' The story will be fouuJ in GaiiBETT's OtaaiaU Diclumary See 
Additional Notes 
0 
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The Hakshas monarch, thus addressed, 

His hands a while together pressed, 

And straight before her startled eyes 
Stood monstious in his giant size. 

Then to the lady, with the lore 
Of eloquence, he spoke once more 
‘ Thou scarce,’ he cued, 'hast heard anght 
The gloiies of my power and might. 

I borne sublime m air can stand 
And with these arms upheave the land, 
Dunk the deep flood of Ocean dry 
And Death with conqueiing force defy, 
Pieice the gieat sun with furious dait 
And to her depths cleave earth apart 
See, thou whom love and beauty blind, 

I weal each form as wills my mmd ’ 

As thus he spake in burning ire 
His glowing eyes were red with fire. 

His gentle garb aside was thrown 
And all his native shape was shown. 

Terrific, monstrous, wild, and dread 
As the dark God who rules the dead, 

His fiery eyes in fuiy lolled. 

His limbs were decked with glittenng gold. 
Like .some daik cloud the monster showed. 
And his fierce bieast with fuiy glowed. 

The ten-faced rovei of the nieht, 

D • 
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With twenty aims exposed to sight, 

His saintly guise aside had laid 
And all his giant height displayed. 

Attired in lohes of ciimson dye 
He stood and watched with angry eye 
The lady in her bright array 
Resplendent as the dawn of day 
When fioin the east the sunbeams break, 
And to the daik-haiied lady spake • 

‘ If thou would call that loid thine own 
Wliose fame in eveiy woild is known, 

Look kindly on my love, and be 
Bade of a consort meet for thee 
With me let blissful yeais be spent, 

Foi ne’er thy choice shalt thou repent. 

No deed of mine shall e’er displease 
My dailmg as she lives at ease. 

Thy love for mortal man’resign. 

And to a worthiei ^oid incline. 

Ah loolish lady, seeming wise 
In thme own weak and paitial eyes. 

By what fair graces art thou held 
To Riima fiom his lealm expelled? 

Misfoi tunes all his life attend, 

And his brief days are near their end. 
Unwoithy piince, infirm of mind ' 

A woman spoke, and he lesigned 
His home and kingdom and withdrew 
Fioiii tioops of fiiends and letinue. 

And sought this forest dark and dread 
By savage beasts inhabited ’ 

Thus Ravan uiged the lady meet 
Foi love, whose woids were soft and sweet. 
Neai and more neai the giant pressed 
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As love’s hot fire inflamed his breast. 

The leader of the giant ciew 
His arm around the lady threw 
Thus Budha ' with ill-omened might 
Steals Rohini’s delicious light 
One hand her gloiious tresses grasped. 

One with its ruthless pressure clasped 
The body of his lovely prize. 

The Maitliil dame with lotus eyes 
The silvan Gods in wild alarm 
Marked his huge teeth and ponderous aim. 
And from that Death-like piesence fled, 

Of mountain size and toweling head 
Then seen was Rivan's magic cai 
Aglow with gold winch blazed afar, — 

The mighty cai which asses di cw 
Thundenng as it ouward flew. 

He spaied not harsh lobuke to chide 
The lady as she moaned and cried. 

Then with his aim about her wa^st 
His captive in the car he placed 
In vain he threatened long and slnill 
Rang out her lamentation still, 

0 Rama ' which no feai could stay 

But her dear lord was far away 

Then lose the fiend, and toward the skies 

Boie Ins poor helpless stmggling piize 

Huirymg through the air above 

The dame who loathed his proffered love. 

So might a soaring eagle bcai 
A serpent’s consoit thiougli the air. 

As on he boie her tliiough the sky 
She shrieked aloud liei bittei cry, 

’ Meicarv to l)( carrCul I v (li?t]nf;ui3faed from Buddha 
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As when some wretch’s lips complain 
In agony of maddening pain 
‘ 0 Lakshman, thou whose joj is still 
To do thine elder brother’s will. 

This fiend, who all disguises wears, 

From Rama’s side his darling tears 
Thou who couldst leave bhss, fortune, all. 
Yea life itself at duty’s call. 

Dost thou not see this outiage done 
To hapless me, 0 Raghu’s son ® 

’ Tis thine, 0 victor of the foe. 

To bung the haughtiest spiiit low; 

How cauat thou such an outrage see 
And let the guilty fiend go free ? 

Ah, seldom in a moment’s time 
Comes bitter fiuit of sin and ciime, 

But in the day of harvest pain 
Comes like the ripening of the gram 
So thou whom fate and folly lead 
To ruin for this guilty deed, 

Shalt die by Rama’s arm ere long 
A dreadful death for hideous wrong 
Ah, too successful in their ends 
Aie Queen Eaikeyi and her ii lends, 
When virtuous Rama, dear to fame. 

Is mourning for his ravished dame 
Ah me, ah me ' a long farewell 
To lawn and glade and forest dell 
In Janasthan’s wild region, where 
The Cassia trees are bright and fair 1 
With all your tongues to Rama say 
That Rtlvan beais his wife away 
Farewell, a long farewell to thee, 

0 pleasant stieam Godavaii, 
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Whose npphng waves aie ever stirred 
By many a glad wild water-biid > 

All ye to Rama’s ear relate 
The giant’s deed and Sita’s fate 

0 all ye Gods who love this giound 
Where trees of every leaf abound, 

Tell Rama I am stolen hence, 

1 pray you all with reveience 
On all the living things beside 

That these daik boughs and coverts hide, 
Ye flocks of birds, ye troops of deer, 

I call on you my prayer to hear 
All ye to Rama’s eai proclaim 
That Ravau tears away his dame 
With firceful arms, — Ins darling wife, 
Dearci to Riina than his life 
O, if he knew I dwelt in bell, 

"My mighty lord, I know full well. 

Would bung me, couqueror, back to-day. 
Though Yama’s self leclaimed his prey.’ 

Thus fiom the air the lady sent 
With piteous voice her last lament. 

And as she wept she chanced to see 
The vulture on a lofty tree 
As Ravan bore her swiftly by. 

On the dear bird she bent her eye, 

And with a voice which woe made faint 
Renewed to him her wild complaint 
‘ 0 see, the king who rules the race 
Of giants, cruel, fieice and base, 

Ravau the spoilei bears me hence 
The helpless prey of violence 
This fiend who roves in midnight shade 
By thee, dear bud, can ne’er be stayed, 
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For he is aimed and fierce and strong 
Triumphant m the power to wiong. 
For thee remains one only task, 

To do, kind friend, the thing I ask. 
To Rama’s ear by thee he borne 
How Sita from her home is tom, 

And to the valiant Lakshma^ tell 
The giant’s deed and what befell* 
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The vulture fioni hia alumher woke 
And heard the words which Sit& spoke. 
He raised his eye and looked on her. 
Looked on her giant ravisher 
That noblest bud with pointed beak, 

M. jistic as a mountain peak, 

High on the tree addiessed the king 
Of giants, wisely counselling 
‘ O Ten-necked lord, I firmly hold 
To faith and laws ordained of old. 

And thou, my brothei, shouldst refiain 
From guilty deeds that shame and stain 
The vulture king su pi erne lu air, 
Jatayus is the name I bear. 

Thy captive, known by Sita’s name. 

Is the dear consort and the dame 
Of Rama DaSaratha’s heir 
Who makes the good of all his caie 
Lord of the woild, in might he vies 
With the great Gods of seas and skies 
The law he boasts to keep allows 
No king to touch another’s spouse, 

And, more tl.an all. a prince's dame 
High honoui and lespect may claim. 
Back to the eai th tliy way incline. 

Nor think of one who is not thine. 
Heroic suuls should hold it shame 
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To stoop to deeds ^vinch otheis blame. 
And all respect l>y them is shown 
To dames of others as then own 
Not eveiy case of bliss and gain 
The Senpture’s holy texts explain. 

And subjects, when that light is dim, 
Look to their piince and follow him. 

The king is bliss and profit, he 
Is store of tieasuies fair to see, 

And all the people’s fortunes spring. 
Then joy and miseiy, from the king 
If, loid of giant race, thy mind 
Be fickle, false, to sin inclined. 

How wilt thou kingly place retain ? 
High till ones in iieaven no sinners gain 
The soul which gentle passions sway 
Ne’ei throws its noblei part away, 

Nor will the mansion of the base 
Long be the good man’s dwelling-place. 
Prince Rama, chief of high lenown. 

Has wioiiged thee not in field or town. 
Ne’ei has he sinned against thee . how 
Caust tlioii resolve to harm him now ? 

If moved by Suipanakha’s prayer 
The giant Khara sought him there, 

And fighting fell witli baffled aim. 

His and not RSma’s is the blame 
Say, mighty lord of giants, say 
What fault on Rama canst thou lay * 
What has the world’s great master done 
That thou should steal his piecious one ? 
Quick, quick the Maithii dame release ; 
Let Rfima’s consort go in peace, 

Lest scorched by his teiiific eye 
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Beneath his wrath thou fall and die 
Like Viitra when Lord Indra threw 
The lightning flame that smote and slew. 
Ah fool, with blinded eyes to take 
Home to thy heart a venomed snake ' 

Ah foolish eyes, too blind to see 
That Death’s due coils entangle thee ' 

The prudent man his strength will spare. 
Nor lift a load too gieat to bear. 

Content is he with wholesome food 
Which gives him life and stiength lencwed. 
But who would dare the guilty deed 
That brings no fame or glorious meed, 
Where meiit there is none to win 
And vengeance soon o'ertakes the sin ? 

My couise of life, Pulastya’s son, 

Foi sixty thousand years has run. 

Lord of my kind I still maintain 
Mine old hereditary reign 
I, worn by years, am oldei far 
Than thou, young loid of bow and car. 

In coat of glitteiing mail encased 
And armed with arrows at thy waist 
But not unchallenged shalt thou go. 

Or steal the dame without a blow 
Thou canst not. King, before mine eyes 
Bear off unchecked thy lovely pnze, 

Safe as the truth of Scripture bent 
By no close logic’s argument 
Stay if thy courage lot thee, stay 
And meet me in the battle fiay, 

And thou shalt stain the earth with gore 
Falling as Khara fell before. 

Soon Bama, clothed m bark, shall smite 
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Thee, his proud foe, in deadly fight, — 
Rama, from -n'hom have oft times fled 
The Daitya hosts discomfited 
No povvei have I to kill or slay • 

The princely youths are far away, 

But soon shalt thou with fearful eye 
Stiuck down beneath their arrows he. 
But while 1 yet have life and sense. 
Thou shalt not, tyiant, carry hence 
Fail Sita, Rama’s lionouied queen, 
With lotus eyes and lovely mien ' 
Whate’ei the pain, whate’er the cost, 
Though in the struggle life he lost. 

The will of Raghu’s noblest son 
And Da^aratha must be done 
Stay for a while, 0 Ravan, stay. 

One houi thy flying car delay. 

And fiom that glorious chariot thou 
Shalt fall like fruit from shaken bough, 
For I to thee, while yet I live, 

The welcome of a foe will give.’ 
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Rfivan’s red eyes m fury rolled - 
Bright with his armlets’ flashing gold. 

In high disdain, by passion stiired 
Ho iiishod against the sovereign bird 
With clash and dm and furious blows 
Of murderous battle met the foes 
Thus urged by winds two clouds on high 
Meet wailing in the stormy sky 
Then fierce the dreadful combat raged 
As fiend and biid in war engaged, 

As if two winged mountains sped 
To due encounter overhead 
Keen pointed aiiows thick and fast, 

In never ceasing fury cast, 

Rained huithng on the vulture king 
And smote him on the breast and wing 
But still tliat noblest bird sustained 
Tlie cloud of shafts which Ravan rained. 
And with strong beak and talons bent 
The body of his foeman lent 
Then wild with rage the ten-necked king 
Laid ten swift arrows on his string, — 
Dread as the staff of Death were they. 

So terrible and keen to slay 
Stiaight to his eai the string he drew, 
Stiaight to the mark the aiiows flew. 
And pioiccd bj' every iron head 
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The vulture’s mangled body bled. 

One glance upon the car he beat 
Where Sitii wept with shrill lament, 
Then heedless of his wounds and pain 
Eushed at the giant king again 
Then the brave vulture with the stroke 
Of his resistless talons bioke 
The giant’s shafts and bow whereon 
The faiiest peails and jewels shone. 

The monster paused, by lage unmanned : 
A second -bow soon arnied his hand, 
Whence pointed aiTows swift and true 
In hundieds, yea in thousands, flew. 

The monaich of the vultures, plied 
With ceaseless darts on every side, 
Showed like a bird that turns to rest 
Close covered by the branch-built nest 
He shook his pinions to repel 
The stoim of ariows as it fell , 

Then with his talons snapped in two 
The mighty bow which Ravan drew. 

Next with teiiific wing he smote 
So ficicely on tlie giant’s coat, 

The harness, glittering with the glow 
Of file, gave way beneath the blow. 

With storm of muidcrous strokes he beat 
The harnessed asses strong and fleet, — 
Each with a goblin’s monstious face 
And plates of gold his neck to grace 
Then on the car he turned his ire, — 

The will-moved car that shone like fire. 
And broke the glorious chaiiot, broke 
The golden stops' and pole and yoke 
The chouiis and the silken shade 
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Like the full moon to \iew di'iplajed, 

Together with the gu'iid9 iiho held 
Those emhlcms to the giound he felled 
The loyal vultmc hoioied o oi 
The dnvei’s head, and pieiccd and toio 
With his strong beak and dreaded Claris 
His mangled brow and cheek and jaws 
With broken cai and snnd^ied bow, 

His chaiioteer and team laid low. 

One aim about the lady wound, 

Spnng the fieice giant to the giound 

Spectntois of the combat, all 

'J’hc spirits ^ lewed the monstei’s fall 

Landing the vultuie eveiy one 

Cii»d with glad voice, Well done ' well done > 

But weak with length of days, at last 

The vultuie’s stiength was failing fast 

The fiend again assayed to bear 

The lads tlirough the fields of air 

But when the vultuie saw him use 

Tiiumphant with his ticmbling piive, 

Bosiingthe swoid that still was left 

When other aims weio lost or cleft, 

Once moie, impatient of repose. 

Swift fiom the earth hei champion lose, 

Hung in the way the fiend would take, 

And thus addressing Ravan spake 
‘ Thou King of giants, rash and blind. 

Wilt be the luin of thy kind. 

Stealing the wife of Rama, him 
With lightning scars on chest and limb 
A mighty host obeys his will 
And tioops of slaves his palace fill , 

His lords of state aie wise and true. 
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Kinsmen has he and retinue 
As thirsty tia\ellei3 dram the clip, 

Thou drmkest deadly poison up 
The lash and caieless fool who heeds 
No coining fruit of guilty deeds, 

A few shoit years of life shall see, 

And perish doomed to death hke thee. 
Say whither wilt thou fly to loose 
Thy neck fiom Death’s entangling noose, 
Caught like the flsh that finds too late 
The hook beneath the tieacheious bait ? 
Never, 0 King — of this be sme — 

Will Raghu’s fiery sons endure, 

Teuific in their vengeful lage. 

This insult to their hermitage 
Thy guilty hands this day have done 
A deed which all reprove and shun, 
Unwoithy of a noble chief. 

The pillage loved by cowaid thief 
Stay, if thy heart allow thee, stay 
And meet me in the deadly fray 
Soon shalt thou stain the eaith with gore. 
And fall as Khara fell befoie 
The fi uits of former deeds o’erpower 
The sinner in his dying hour , 

And such a fate ou thee, 0 King, ' 

Thy tyranny and madness bring 
Not e’en the Self-existent Loid, 

Who leigns by all the woilds adored. 
Would daie attempt a guilty deed 
Which the due fruits of crime succeed.’ 

Thus brave Jatayus, best of birds, 
Addresssd the fiend with moving words, , 
Then ready foi the swiit attack 
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Swooped down upon the giant’s back 
Down to the bone tlie talons went 
With many a wound tlie flesh was rent . 
Such blows infnnatc driveis deal 
Their elephants with pointed steel 
Fixed in his back the stiong beak lay, 

The talons stripped the flesh away 
He fought with claws and beak and wing, 
And tore the long haii of the king 
Stdl as the royal vultuie heat 
The giant with his wings and feet, 
Swelled the fiend’s lips, his body shook 
With furious rage too gicat to brook. 
About the Maithil dame he cast 
One huge left arm and held hei fast 
In fuiious lage to fiomiy fanned 
He struck the vultine with his hand 
Jattiyus mocked the vain assay. 

And rent his ten left aims away 
Down dropped the seveied limbs anew 
Ten otheis from his body gicw 
Thus bright with peaily ladiance glide 
Dread seipents from the hillock side. 
Again m wrath the giant pressed 
The lady closer to his breast. 

And foot and fist sent blow on blow 
In ceaseless fury at the foe 
So fierce and dire the battle, waged 
Between those jnighty champions, lagod , 
Here was the lord of giants, there 
The noblest of the birds of air. 

Thus, as his love of Rama taught, 

The faithful vulture strove and fought. 
But Ravan seized Ins sworn and smote 
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Hib wings and side and feel and throat. 

At mangled side and wing he hied ; 

He fell, and life was almost fled. 

The lady saw hci champion lie. 

His plumes distal ned with goiy dye. 

And hastened to the vulture’s side 
Grieving as though a kinsman died. 

The lord of Lanka’s island viewed 
The vulture as he lay • 

Whose hack like some daik cloud was hued, 
His breast a paly grey. 

Like ashes, when by none renewed. 

The flame has died away 
The lady saw with moumful eye 
Hei champion press the plain, — 

The royal bud, hci tiue ally 
Whom R^van’s might had slam. 

Her soft arms locked in strict embrace 
Around bis neck she kept, ^ 

And lovely with her moon-bnght face 
Bent o’er her friend and wept. 


P 
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Fair as the lord of silvery rays 
Whom every star in heaven obeys. 

The Maithil dame her plamt renewed 
O’er him by Rdvan s might subdued : 
‘Dreams, omens, auguiies foreshow 
Our coming lot of weal and woe • 

But thou, my Kama, couldst not see 
The giievous blow which falls on thee. 
The buds and doer desert the brakes 
And show the path my captor takes. 

And thus e’en now this royal hud 
Flew to mine aid by pity stined. 

Slam for my sake m death he lies, 

The bioad-winged rover of the skies. 

O Rama, haste, thine aid I ciave 
O Lakshman, why delay to save ? 

Brave sons of old Ikshvaku, hear 
And lescue m this hour of feai ’ 

Hei flowery wreath was torn and rent. 
Crushed was each spaikhng ornament. 
She with weak arms and tiembling knees 
Clung like a ciecpcv to the trees, 

And like some pool dcseited thing 
With wild shrieks made the forest ring. 
But swift the giant leached her side, 

As loud on Rama’s name she cued 
Fieice as grim Death one hand he laid 
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Upon her tresses' lovely biaid 

That touch, thou impious King,, shall be 

The luin of thy r.ace and thee 

The universal woild in awe 

That outiage on the lady saw 

All natiiie shook convulsed with dread. 

And daikuess o’ei the land was spread. 

The Loid of Day grew dark and chill, 

And eveiy bieath of air was still 
The Eternal Fathei of the sky 
Belicld the crime with heavenly eye, 

And spake with solemn voice, ‘The deed. 
The deed is done, of old decieed.’ 

Sad were the saints within the grove, 

Dut tiiumph with their soiiow strove. 

They wept to see the Maithil dame 
Eudiue the outiage, scoin, and shame: 
They joyed because his life should pay 
The penalty incurred that day 
Then Kiivan laised her up, and bare 
His captive through the fields of air. 
Calling with accents loud and shiill 
On Kama and on Lakshman still 
With sparkling gems on aim and breast. 

In silk of paly amber diessed. 

High in the an the Maithil dame 
Gleamed like the lightning’s flashing flame. 
The giant, as the bieezes blew 
Upon hei robes of ambei hue. 

And round him twined that gay attiie. 
Showed like a mountain girt with fire. 

The lady, fairest of the fair. 

Had wreathed a gailaud lound her haii ; 

Its lotus petals blight and sweet 
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Bained down atout the giant’s feet 
Her vesture, blight as burning gold, 

Gave to the wind each glittciing fold. 

Fail as a gilded cloud that gleams 
Touched hj’ the Day-God’s tempered beams. 
Yet struggling in the fiend’s embrace, 

The lady with her sweet pme face, 

Fai fiom her loid, no longei woie 
The light of joy that shone before 
Like some sad lily by the side 
Of waters which the sun has dned ; 

Like the pale moon uprising thiough 
An autumn cloud of darkest hue. 

So was her peifeot face between 
The arms of giant Kavan seen ; 

Fan with the chaim of braided tiess 
And forehead’s finished loveliness ; 

Fair with the ivory teeth that shed 
White lustie through the lips’ fine led. 

Fair as the lotus when the bud 
Is using fiom the paient flood 
With faultlesi lip and nose and eye. 

Deal as ^ . viiat floods the sky 
With gentle light, of perfect mould, 

She seemed a thing of burnished gold. 
Though on her cheek the tiaces lay 
Of teais her hand had biushcd away 
But as the moon-beams swiftly fade 
Eie the great Day-God shines displayed. 
So m that form of perfect grace 
Still tienibling in the fiend’s embrace, 
From her beloved Rama left, 

No light of piide or joy was left. 

The lady with her golden hue ' 
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O'er the swait fiend a lustre threw, 

As when embioideied giiths enfold 
An elephant with gleams of gold. 

Fair as the lily’s bending stem, — 

Her arms adoined with many a gem, 

A lustre to the fiend slie lent 
Gleaming from eveiy ornament, 

As when the cloud-shot flashes light 
The shadows of a mountain height 
Whene’ei the bieezcs eaithwarJ bore 
The tinkling of the zone she woie. 

He seemed a cloud of daiksome hue 
Sending forth muimuis as it flew 
As on hei way the dame was sped 
Fiom hei sweet neck fair floweis were shed. 
The swift wind caught the flowery rain 
And pouied it o’er the fiend again 
The wind-stirred blossoms, sweet to smeU, 
On the dark brows of Ravan fell. 

Like liinai constellations set 

On Meru for a coronet 

From her small foot an anklet fair 

With jewels slipped, and through the an. 

Like a bright circlet of the flame 

Of thunder, to the valley came 

The Maithil lady, fair to see 

As the young leaflet of a tree 

Clad in the tender hues of spring,' 

Flashed glory on the giant king. 

As when a gold-embroidcred zone 
Around an elephant is thrown 
While, bearing far the lady, through 
The realms of sky the giant flew. 

She like a gleaming meteor cast 
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A glory round her as she passed 
Then from each limb in swift descent 
Dropped many a spaikling oinainent: 

On eaith they rested dim and pale 
Like fallen stais when virtues fail ' 

Aioiind hei neck a garland lay 
Bright as the Star-God’s silvery ray 
It fell and flashed like Ganga sent 
Brom heaven above the fiimament’ 

The buds of every wing had flocked 
To stately trees by breezes rocked 
These bowed their wind-swept heads and said 
‘ My lady sweet, be comforted ’ 

With faded blooms each biook within 
Whose waters moved no gleamy fin. 

Stole sadly through the forest dell 
Mourning the dame it loved so well 
From eveiy woodland region near 
Came lions, tigers, buds, and deer. 

And followed, each with furious look, 

The way her flying shadow took 
For Sita s loss each lofty hill. 

Whose teais were wateifall and rill, 

Lifting on high each arm-hke steep. 

Seemed in the geneial woe to weep. 

When the great sun, the lord of day. 

Saw Ravan tear the dame away. 

His glorious light began to fail 
And all his disk giew cold and pale. 

Tf Ravan fiom the forest flies 

• The apints of the good dwell in heaven until their store of accumii- 
ated merit is exhausted Then they redescend to earth in the form 
of falling stars 

® See The Descent of Ganga, Book I Canto XLIV. 
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With Rama’s Sita as bis piize. 

Justice and tiutli have vanished hence, 

Honoui and light and innocence 
Thus lose tlio ciy of wild despair 
Fiom spirits as they gathered there. 

In trembling troops in open lawns 
Wept, wild with woe, the startled fawns, 

And a stiange terror changed the eyes 
Tliey lifted to the distant skies 
On silvan Gods who love the dell 
A sudden fear and trembling fell. 

As in the deepest woe they viewed 
The lady by the fiend subdued. 

Still in loud sliiieks was heard afar 

That voice whose sweetness naught could mar. 

While eager looks of feai and woe 
She bent upon the earth below. 

The lady of each winning 
With peaily teeth and lovely smile. 

Seized by the lord of Lanka’s isle. 

Looked down for friends in vain. 

She saw no friend to aid her, none. 

Not Rama nor the younger son 
Of DaSaiatha, and undone 
She swooned with fear and pmn. 



248 


■ CANTO LIII, 

SITA'S threats 

Soon as the Maithil lady knew 
That high through air the giant Hew, 
Distressed with grief and sore afraid 
Her tioiiblcd spirit sank dismayed. 

Then, as anew the wateis welled 
Fiom those red eyes which sorrow swelled, 
Foith in keen ivoids hei passion hioke, 
And to the fieice-eyed fiend she spoke 
‘ Canst thou attempt a deed so base, 
Untrouhlod by the deep disgrace, — . 

To steal me from my home and fly, 

When friend or guardian none was nigh ? 
Thy craven soul that longed to steal, 
Feaiing the blows that wairiois deal. 
Upon a magic deer relied 
I'o lure my husband from my side 
Fiiend of his siie, the vulture kiug 
Lies low on earth with mangled wing. 
Who gave his aged life for me 
And died for her he sought to fiec 
Ah, gloiious strength indeed is thine. 

Thou meanest of thy giant line. 

Whose couiage dared to tell thy name 
And conquer in the fight a dame 
Does the vile deed that thou hast done 
Cause thee no shame, thou w icked one — 

A woman fmm her home to icnd 
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When none was neai his aid to lend * 
Thioiigh all the woilds, 0 giant King, 
The tidings of tins deed ivill iiiig. 

This deed in law and hoiioiu’s spite 
Jiy one who claims a heio’s might 
Shame on thy boasted valoui, shame ' 
Thy piowcss is an empty name 
Shame, giant, on this ciiiseil deed 
Foi which thy race is doomed to bleed i 
Thou fliest swifter tlian the gale, 

Foi what can stiength like thine avail ? 
Stay foi one hour, 0 Ravan, stay ; 

Thou shalt not flee with life away. 

Soon as the royal chieftains’ siglit 
Falls on the thief who loams by night. 
Thou wilt not, tyiaut, live one hour 
Though backed by all thy legions’ powei. 
Ne'er can thy puny strength sustain 
The tempest of their arrowy ram 
Have e’er the tieinbling binls withstood . 
The wild flames raging m the wood ? 

Hear me, 0 Ravap, let me go, 

And save thy soul fiom coming woe 
Or if thou wilt not set me fice, 

Wioth for this insult done to me. 

With his brave brothel’s aid ray loid 
Against thy life will raise his sword. 

A guilty hope inflames thy breast 
His wife fiom Rama’s home to wrest. 

Ah fool, the hope thou hast is vain , 

Thy dreams of bliss shall end in pain. 

If torn from all I love by thee 
My godlike loribno more T see. 

Soon will I die and end my woes. 
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Nor live the captive of my foes 
Ah fool, with hlmded eyes to choose 
The evil and the good lefuse ' 

So the sick wietch with stubboin will 
Turns fondly to the cates that kill, 

And madly draws his lips away 
From medicine that would check decay 
About thy neck securely wound 
The deadly coil of Fate is bound, 

And thou, 0 Ravan, dost not fear 
Although the hour of death is near. 

With death-doomed sight thine eyes behold 
The gleaming of the trees of gold,^ 

See diead Vaitarani, the flood 
Tliat rolls a stream of foamy blood, — 

See the daik wood by all abhoiied — 

Its every leaf a thieatemng sword 
The tangled thickets thou shalt tread 
Where thorns with iron points aie spiead. 
For never can thy days be long. 

Base plotter of this shame and wrong 

To Riima of the lofty soul 

He dies who dunks the poisoned bowl. 

The coils of death around thee he 
They hold thee and thou canst not fly 
Ah whither, tyrant, wouldst thou run 
The vengeance of my lord to shun ? 

By his unaided arm alone 

Weie twice seven thousand fiends o’erthrown 

Yes, m the twinkling of an eye 

He forced thy mightiest fiends to die. 

And shall that lord of lion heait. 

Skilled in the bow and spear and daft. 

Spare thee, 0 fiend, in battle strife, 
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These weie her woids, and more beside, 
By wiath and bittoi hate supplied. 

Then by hci ivnc and fear o’eitlirown 
She wept again and made ber moan. 

As long she wept in grief and dread, 
Scarce conscious of the words she said. 
The wicked giant onward fled 
And bore her through the air. 

As firm he held the Maithil dame, 

Still wildly struggling, o’er her frame 
With grief and bitter misery came 
The trembling of despair. 



2^2 


CANTO LIV. 

lankL 

He bore her on ia rapid 
And not a fnend appeared m sight 
But on a hill that o’ei the wood 
Raised its high top five monkeys stood 
From liei fair neck hei scarf she diew. 

And down the glittering vesture flew. 

With eairing, necklet, chain, and gem. 
Descending m the midst of them . 

‘ For these,’ she thought, ‘ my path may show, 
And tell my loid the way I go’ 

Nor did the fiend, in wild alarm, 

Maik Avhen she diew from nock and arm 
And foot the gems and gold, and sent 
To eaith each gleaming ornament 
The monkeys raised their tawny eyes 
That closed not in their fiist surprise. 

And saw the dark-eyed lady, where 
She shiieked above them in the air 
High o’er their heads the giant passed 
Holding the weeping lady fast 
O’er Pampas flashing flood he sped 
And on to Lanka’s city fled 
He bore away in senseless joy 
The prize that should his life destroy. 

Like the rash fool who hugs beneath 
His robe a snake with venomed teeth. 

Swift as an auow fiom a bow. 
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Speeding o’ei lands that lay below. 
Sublime in air his couise he took 
O’er wood and lock and lake and brook. 
He passed at length the sounding sea 
Wheie monstrous creatines wander free, — 
Seat of Loid Vaiun’s ancient reign, 
Controllei of the eternal main 
The angiy waves were laised and tossed 
As Ravan with the lady crossed, 

And fish and snake in wild uniest 
Showed flashing fin and gleaming crest. 
Then fiom the blessed troops who dwell 
In air celestial voices fell 
‘ 0 ten-necked King,’ they eiied, ‘ attend : 
This guilty deed will bring thine end.’ 

Then Rfivaii speeding like the storm. 
Bearing his death in human form, 

The struggling SitS, lighted down 
In loyal Lanka’s gloiious town , 

A city bright and iich, tliat showed 
Well-oidered street and noble road ; 
Arranged with just division, fair 
With multitudes in couit and square. 

Thus, all his journey done, he passed 
Within his royal home at last 
Theie in a queenly bower he placed 
The black-eyed dame with dainty waist 
Thus in her chamber Maya laid 
The lovely Maya, demon maid 
Then RS,van gave command to all 
The dread she-fiends w'ho filled the hall : 

‘ T his captive lady watch and guard 
From sight of man and woman barred. 

But all the fair one asks beside 
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Be with unbpaiing hand supplied • 

As though ’twcic I that asked, withhold 
No peails oi diess or gems or gold. 

And she among you that shall dare 
Of pm pose or through want of care 
One woid to vex her soul to say, 

Tliiows her unvalued life away’ 

Thus spake the monarch of their race 
To those she-fiends who thionged the place. 
And pondeiing on the couise to take 
Went fiom the chamber as he spake 
Ho saw eight giants, strong and diead, 

On flesh of bleeding victims fed, 

Pioud in the boon which Brahma gave, 

And tiustmg m its powei to save 
Ho thus the mighty chiefs addressed 
Of glorious powei and strength possessed 
‘ Aim, wariiors, with the speai and bow , 
With all your speed fiom Lanka go, 

For Janasthan, our own no moie. 

Is now defiled with giants’ gore ; 

The seat of Khaia’s loyai state 
Is left unto us desolate 
In your brave hearts and might confide, 
And cast ignoble fear aside. 

Go, in that desert region dwell 
Wheie the fierce giants fought and fell. 

A glorious host that legion held, 

Foi power and might unparalleled, 

By Diishan and brave Khaia led, — 

All, slam by Rama’s aiiows, bled. 

Hence boundless wiath that spurns control 
Reigns paramount within my soul. 

And naught but Rama’s deatli can sate 
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The fury of my vengeful hate 
I will not close my slumbering eyes 
Till by this hand my foeman dies. 

And when mine ai m has slam the foe 
Who laid those giant princes low, 

Loug will I triumph in the deed. 

Like one ennched in utmost need. 

Now go , that I this end may gain, 

In Janasthan, O chiefs, lemam 
Watch Rama theie with keenest eye. 
And all his deeds and movements spy. 
Go forth, no helping art neglect. 

Be biavc and prompt and ciicumspect, 
And be your one endeavour still 
To aid mine arm this foe to kill ' 

Oft have I seen youi waiiior might 
Proved in the forehead of the fight. 

And suie of strength I know so well 
Send you in Janasthan to dwell.’ 

The giants heard with prompt assent 
The pleasant word? he said, 

And each before his master bent 
For meet salute, his head 
Then as he bade, without delay. 
From Lanka’s gate they passed, 
And hurried forward on their way 
Invisible and fast. 
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Thus Ravau his commaudaieut gave 
To those eight giants strong and brave. 

So thinking in his foolish piide 
Against all dangers to provide 
Thun with his wounded heait aflame 
With love he thought upon the dame. 
And took with hasty steps the way 
To the fan chamber where she lay. 

Ho saw the gentle lady there 
Weighed down by woe too great to bear, 
Amid the throng of fiends ivho kept 
Then watch around hei as she wept . 

A pinnace sinking neath the wave 
When mighty winds around hei lavc. 

A lonely hcid-foisaken deei. 

When hungiy dogs are pressing near 
AVithin the bower the giant passed 
Her mournful looks weie downward cast 
As theie she lay with stieamiiig eyes 
The giant bade the lady rise. 

And to the shrinking captive showed 
'Pile gloiies of his iicli abode, 

Whole thousand women spent tlicir days 
In palaces with gold ablaze , 

Where wandeied buds of every sort, 

And jewels flashed iii hall and court, 
Whcie noble pillars chaimed tlic sight 
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With diamond and lazuhte. 

And others gloiious to behold 
With ivory, ciystal, silver, gold 
There swelled on high the tambour’s sound, 
And burnished ore was bright around. 

He led the mournful lady where 
Kesplendent gold adorned the stair, 

And showed each lattice fair to see 
With silver work and ivory 
Showed his bnght chambers, line on line. 
Adorned with nets of golden twine. 

Beyond he showed the Maithil dame 
His gaidens biiglit as liglitnmg’s liame. 

And many a pool and lake he showed 
Where blooms of gayest coloui glowed 
Thiough all his home flora view to view 
The lady sunk in giicf he dicw 
Then trusting in her heart to wake 
Desire of all she saw, he spake • 

' Three hundred million giants, all 
Obedient to then mastei’s call. 

Not counting young and weak and old, 
Serve me with spurts fierce and bold. 

A thousand culled fioin all of these 
Wait on the lord they long to please 
This gloiious powei, this pomp and sway. 
Dear lady, at thy feet T lay , 

Yv.a, with my life I give the whole, 

O dearer than my life and soul. 

A thousand beauties fill my hall : 

Be thou my wife and rule them all. 

O hear my supplication f why 
This reasonable piayer deny ’ 

Some pity to thy suitoi show, 

Q 
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For love’a hot flames within me glow. 
This isle a hunched leagues in length. 
Encompassed the ocean’s strength, 
"Would all the Gods and fiends defy 
Though led by Him who rules the sky. 
Ho God in heaven, no sage on earth, 

No minstrel of celestial birth. 

No spirit in the worlds I see 
A match in power and might for me. 
What wilt thou do with Rama, him 
Whose days are short, whose light is dim. 
Expelled from home and royal sway. 
Who treads on foot his weary way ? 
Leave the poor mortal to his fate. 

And wed thee with a worthier mate. 

My timid love, enjoy with me 
The piime of youth before it flee. 

Do not one hour the hope retain 
To look on Rama’s face again. 

For whom would wildest tliought beguile 
To seek thee in the giants’ isle ^ 

Say who is be has powei to bind 
In toils of net the lushing wind 
Whose IS the mighty hand will tame 
And hold the glory of the flame ? 

In all the worlds above, below. 

Not one, 0 fair of form, I know 
Who from this isle in fight could rend 
The lady whom these aims defend 
Fan Queen, o’er Lanka’s island reign. 
Sole mistress of the wide domain. 

Gods, rovers of the night like me. 

And all the world thy slaves w ill be. 
O’er thy fair brows and queenly head 
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Let consecrating talm be sbed, 

And sorrow banished fiom thy breast, 
Enjoy my love and take thy rest. 

Here never moic thy soul shall know 
The memory of thy former woe. 

And here shalt thou enjoy the meed 
Desen''ed by every virtuous deed. 

Here garlands glow of flowery twine, 
With gorgeous hues and scent divine. 
Take gold and gems and rich attire : 
Enjoy with me thy heart’s desire. 

There stands, of chariots far the best. 
The car my brother once possessed. 
Which, victor in the stneken field, 

I forced the Lord of Gold to yield. 

’Tis wide and high and nobly wrought, 
Bright as the sun and swift as thought. 
Therein, 0 Sitd, shalt thou iide 
Delighted by thy lover’s side 
But soriow mars with lingering trace 
The splendour of thy lotus face. 

A cloud of woe is o’er it spread. 

And all the light of joy is fled.’ 

The lady, by her woe distressed. 

One comer of her raiment presse*d 
To her sad cheek like moonlight clear. 
And wiped away a falling tear. 

The lover of the night renewed 
His eager pleading as he viewed 
The lady stand like one distraught. 
Striving to fix her wandering thought : 

‘ Think not, sweet lady, of the shame 
Of broken vows, nor fear the blame 
The sainth approve with favouring eyes 
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This union knit ivith marriage ties. 

0 beauty, at thy radiant feet 

1 lay my heads, and thus entreat. 

One word of grace, one look I crave i 
Have pity on thy prostrate slave. 

These idle words I speak are vain. 
Wrung forth by love’s consuming pain. 
And ne’er of Bavap be it said 

He wooed a dame with prostrate head.’ 

Thus to the Maitlnl lady sued 
The monarch of the giant brood. 

And ‘She is now mine own,’ he thought. 
In Death’s dire coils alieady caught. 
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His words the Maithil lady heard 
Oppressed by woe but undeterred. 

Fear of the fiend she cast aside^ 

And thus in noble scorn replied : 

‘ His word of honour never stained. 

King Dalaratha nobly reigned. 

The bridge of right, the fnend of truth. 
His eldest sod, a noble youth, 

Is R^ma, virtue’s faithful friend. 

Whose gloiies through the worlds extend 
Long arms and large full eyes has he, 

My husband, yea a God to me. 

With shoulders hke the forest king’s, 

From old Ikshv&ku’s line he springs. 

He with his brother Lakshman’s aid 
Will smite thee with the vengeful blade 
Hadst <.hou but dared befoie his eyes 
To lay thme hand upon the piize, 

Thou stretched before liis feet hadst lain 
In JanasthSn like Khara slain. 

Thy boasted rovers of the night 
With hideous shapes and giant might, — 
Like serpents when the feathered king 
Swoops down with his tremendous wing, — 
Wdl find their useless venom fail 
When Rama’s mighty arms assail. 

The rapid arrows biight with gold, 
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Shot from the how he loves to hold, 

Will rend thy frame from flank to flank 
As Ganga’s waves eiodc the bank. 

Though neither God noi fiend liave power 
To slay thee m the battle hour. 

Yet from his hand shall come thy fate. 

Struck down before his vengeful hate. 

That mighty lord will strike and end 
The days of life thou hast to spend 
Thy days are doomed, thy life is sped 
Like victim’s to the pillar led. 

Yea, if the glance of Rama bright 
With fury on thy form should light. 

Thou scoiched this day wouldst fall and die 
Like Kama slain by Eudra’s eye ' 

He who fiom heaven the moon could throw, 
Oi hid its bright rays cease to glow, — 

He who could dram the mighty sea 
Ti^ill set his darling Sita free. 

Fled IS thy life, thy glory, fled 
Thy strength and power ; each sense is dead. 
Soon Lanki widowed by thy guilt 
Will see the blood of giants spilt. 

This wicked deed, 0 cruel King, 

No tiiumph, no dehght will bring 
Thou with outrageous might and scorn 
A woman from her lord hast torn. 

My glorious husband fai away. 

Making heroic strength his stay. 

Dwells with his brother, void of fear. 

In Dandak forest lone and drear 
Ho more in force of aims confide : 

That haughty strength, that power and pride 


' See Book I, Cauto XXY 
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My hero with his arrowy ram 
From all tli\ bleeding limbs will drain. 
When urged by Fate’s dire mandate, nigh 
Comes the fixt hour for men to die, 

Caught in Death’s toils their eyes are blind. 
And folly takes each wandering mind. 

So for rhe outrage thou hast done 
The fate is near thou canst not shun,— 

The fate that on thyself and all 
Thy giants ana thy town shall fall 
I spurn thee : can the altar dight 
With vessels for the sacred rite, 

O'er which the priest his prayer has said. 
Be sullied by an outcaste’s tread? 

So me, the consort Jea» oud true 
Of him who clings to virtue too. 

Thy hated touch shall ne’er defile, 

Base tyrant lord of Lanka’s isle. 

Can the white swan who floats in pnde 
Through hhes by her consort’s side, 

Look for one moment, as they pass. 

On the poor diver m the grass ? 

This senseless body waits thy will. 

To torture, chain, to wound or kill. 

I will not. King of giants, strive 
To keep this fleeting soul alive. 

But never shall they join the name 
Of Sltfi with reproach and shame.’ 

Thus as her breast with fury burned 
Her bitter speech the dame returned. 

Such words of rage and scorn, the last 
She uttered, at the fiend she cast. 

Her taunting speech the giant beard. 

And evei7 hair with anger stirred ; 
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Then thus with fury in Ins eye 
He made in tiucats Ins fieicc leply: 

‘ Hear Maitbil ladyj hcai my speech ; 

List to my woids and poudei each. 

If o’er thy head twelve months shall fly 
And thou thy love wilt still deny. 

My cooks shall mince thy flesh with steel 
And serve it foi my morning meal.’ 

Thus with terrific threats to her 
Snake Ea van, cruel ravener. 

Mad with the rage her answer woke 
He called the fiendish tiain and spoke ; 

‘ Take her, ye Rakshas dames, who fright 
Wrih hideous form and mien the sight, 
Who make the flesh of men your food,— 
And lot her pride he soon subdued ’ 

He spoke, and at his word the band 
Of fiendish monsteis raised each hand 
In levciencc to the giant king, 

‘And pressed round Sita in a ring 
t4u,vpii once more with stem behest 
To those sl'C-fiends his speech addressed : 
Sha'ung the earth beneath his tread. 

He stamped his fuiious loot and said : 

‘ To tue ASoka c'lrden boar 
The dome, and guard her safely theie 
Until hoi 'aibdorn piido be bent 
By mingled threat and blandishment 
Sec that ye watch her wcU, and tame. 
Like some shc-tlcphant, the dame.’ 

They led hei to that garden where 
The sweetest flowers perfumed the air. 
Where bright trees bore each rarest fruit, 
And birds, enamoured, ne’ei wore mute. 
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Bowed do\m wiLli terror and distress, 
Watched by each ciucl giaatess, — 

Like a pooi eolitaiy dcei 
When ravening tigresses arc near,— 
The hapless lady lay distraught 
Like some wild thing but newly caught, 
And found no solace, no relief 
From agonizing fear and gnef; 

Not for one moment could forget 
Each temfying word and tin eat. 

Or the fierce eyes upon her set 
By those who watched around. 

She thought of B&ma far away, 

She mourned for Lakshman as she lay 
In grief and terror and dismay 
Half fainting on the ground. 
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Soon as the fiend had set hex down 
Within his home in Lankfi’s town 
Triumph and joy filled Indra's breast, 
Whom thus the Eternal Sire addressed : 

' This deed will free the worlds from woe 
And cause the giants’ overthrow. 

The fiend has borne to Lanka’s isle 
The lady of the lovely smile, 

True consort, horn to happy fate. 

Well nurtured, fair and delicate 
She looks and longs for Rama's face. 

But sees a crowd of demon race. 

And guarded by the giant’s train 
Pines for her lord and weeps in vain. 

But Lanka founded on a steep 
Is giidled by the mighty deep, 

And how will Rama know his fair 
And blameless wife is prisoned there ? 

She on her woe will sadly brood 
And pine away in solitude, 

And heedless of herself will cease 
To live, despairing of release 
Yes, pondering on her fate, I see 
Her gentle life in jeopaidy, ' 

Go, Indra, swiftly seek the place. 

And look upon hei lovely face. 

Within the city make thy way . 
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Let heavenly food her spirit stay.’ 

Thus Biahmii spake and He who slew 
'The cruel d^“mon. Pcika, flew 
Where Lanka’s royal city lay. 

And Sleep went with him on his way 
‘ Sleep,’ cned the heavenly Monarch,' ‘ close 
Each giant’s eye in deep repose.’ 

Thus India spoke, and Sleep fulfilled 
With joy his mandate as he willed. 

To aid the plan the Gods proposed. 

The demons’ eyes in sleep she closed. 

Then Sachi’s loid, the Thousand-eyed, 

To the A^oka garden hied 
He came and stood where Sitd lay, 

And gently thus began to say ; 

‘Loid of the Gods who hold the sky, 

Dame of the lovely smile, am I. 

Weep no more, lady, weep no more ; 

Thy days of woo will soon be o’er. 

I come, 0 Janak’s child, to be 
The helper of thy lord and thee. 

He thiough my grace, with hosts to aid, 
This sea-girt land will soon invade. 

’Tis by my art that slumbers close 
The eyelids of thy giant foes. 

Now I, with Sleep, this place have sought, 
Videhan lady, and have brought 
A gift of heaven’s ambrosial food 
To stay thee in thy solitude. 

Eeccive it from my hand, and taste, 

0 lady of tlio dainty waist ; 

For countless ages thou shalt be 
From pangs of thirst and hunger free.’ 

But doubt within her bosom woke 
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As to the Lord of Gods she spoke 
‘ How may I know for truth that thou 
Whoso form I sec before me now 
Art veidy the King adoied 
By heavenly Gods, and ^achi’s lord ? 

With Raghu’s sons I learnt to know 
The certain signs which Godhead show. 
These maiks befoie mine eyes display 
If o’ci the Gods thou bear the sway.’ 

The heavenly lord of Sachi heard. 

And did accoiding to her word. 

Above the giound his feet were raised ; 
With cj elids motionless he gazed. 

No dust upon his raiment lay, 

And his blight wreath was fresh and gay. 
Nor was the lady's glad heart slow 
The Monaich of the Gods to know, 

And while the teais unceasmg ran 
From her sweet eyes she thus began : 

‘ My loid has gained a frieud in thee, 

And I this day thy presence see 
Shown deaily to mine eyes, as when 
Riima and Lakshinan, lords of men. 

Behold it, and their sire the king, 

And Janak too fiom whom I spnng. 

Now T, 0 Monarch of the Blest, 

Will eat this food at thy behest. 

Which thou hast brought me, of thy grace. 
To aid and strengthen Raghu’s race ’ 

She spoke, and by his words relieved. 
The food from India’s hand received. 

Yet ere she ate the balm he brought, 

On Lakshman and her lord she thought. 

' If my brave lord be still ahve. 
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If valiant Lakshman yet survive, 

May this my taste of heavenly food 
Bring health to them and bliss renewed •’ 
She ate, and that cclestiai food 
Stayed hunger, thirst, and lassitude. 
And all her strength restored. 

Great joy her hopeful spmt stirred 
Ac the glad tidings newly heard 
Of Lakshman and her lord. 

And Indra’s heart was joyful too : 

He bade the Maithil dame adieu, 

His saving errand done. 

With Sleep beside him parting thence 
He sought his heavenly residence 
To prosper Bs^hu’s son. 
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When Bama’s deadly shaft bad stiuck 
The giant in the seeming buck, 

The chieftain turned him from the place 
His homcwaid way again to trace. 

Then as ho hastened onward, fain 
To look upon his spouse again. 

Behind him fiom a thicket nigh 
Bang out a jackal’s piercing cry 
AlaimccI he hoard the staitliug shriek 
That laisod his hair and dimmed his cheek. 
And all his heait was filled with doubt 
As the shiill jackal’s ciy rang out . 

‘ Alas, some dire disaster seems 
Poi tended by the jackal’s screams 
O may the Maithil dame be screened 
From outiage of each hungry fiend ' 

Alas, if Lakshman chanced to hear 
That bittci ciy of woe and fear 
What time Mancha, as he died. 

With voice that mocked my accents ciied, 
Swift to my side the piince would flee 
And quit tlie dame to succour me 
Too well I see the demon band 
Tlie slaughter of my love have planned. 

Me far from home and Site’s view 
The seeming deei Maricha diew 
He led me fai thiough brake and dell 
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Till wounded by my shaft he fell, 

And as ho sank rang out his cry, 

* 0 save mo, Lakshman, oi I die.’ 

May it be well with both who stayed 
In the great wood with none to aid. 

For every fiend is now my foe 
For Janasthan’s great overthrow, 

And many an omen seen to-day 
Has filled my heart with soie dismay.’ 

Such were the thoughts and sad surmise 
Of Rama at the jackal’s cnes. 

And all his heart within him burned 
As to his cot his steps he turned. 

He pondered on the deer that led 
His feet to follow where it fled. 

And sad with many a bitter thought 
His home in Janasth^n he sought. 

His soul was dark with woe and fear 
When flocks of birds and troops of deer 
Moved round him from the left, and raised 
Discordant voices as they gazed 
The omens which the chieftain viewed 
The terror of his soul renewed, 

When lo, to meet him Lakshman sped 
With brmvs whence all the light had fled. 
Near and moie near the pi'uces came, 
Each brother’s heart and look the same ; 
Alike on each sad visage lay 
The signs of misery and dismay. 

Then Rama by his terror moved 
His brother foi his fault reproved 
In leaving Sita far from aid 
In the wild wood where giants strayed. 
Laks hma n’s left hand he took, and then 



272 


THE IUMJ'YAN. 


Book III. 


In gentle tones the pnnee of men, 
Though sharp and ficicc then tenour ran. 
Thus to his biolhei chief began ; 

‘ 0 Lakshman, thou art much to blame 
Leaving alone the Maithil dame. 

And flying hither to my side : 

0, may no ill my spouse betide ' 

But ah, I know my wife is dead. 

And giants on her limbs have fed, 

So strange, so terrible are all 
The omens which my heart appal 
0 Lakshman, may we yet return 
The safety of my love to learn. 

To find the child of Janak still 
Alive and free from scathe and ill ! 

Each bird with notes of warning screams. 
Though the hot sun still darts his beams. 
The moan of deer, the jackal’s yell 
Of some o’crwhelming miseiy tell. 

O mighty brother, still may she. 

My piinccss, live fiom danger free ' 

That semblance of a golden deer 
Allured me far away, 

I followed nearer and more near, 

And longed to take the prey. 

I followed where the quarry fled ; 

My deadly arrow flew, 

And as the dying creature bled. 

The giant met my view. 

Great fear and pain oppress my hear'. 

That dreads the coming blow, 

And through my left eye keenly dart 
The throbs that herald woe. 

Ah LakshmaQ, all these sigus dismay 
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Mj soul that sinks with dread. 
I know my love is torn away, 

Or, haply, she is dead ’ 


R 
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When Rama saw his brother stand 
With none beside him, all unmanned. 
Eager he questioned why he came 
So f 11 without the Maithil dame 
‘Wlieie is my wife, my darling, she ■ 
Who to the wild wood followed me ? 
Where hast thou left my lady, where 
The dame who chose my lot to share * 
Wheie is my love who Imlms my woe 
As through the forest wilds I go, 
Unkinged and banished and disgraced, - 
My dailmg of the dainty waist ^ 

She nerves my spirit for the ^iife. 

She, only she gives zest to life 
Dear as my breath is she who vies 
In chaims with daughters of the skies. 
If Janak’s child be mine no more, 

In splendour fair as viigin oie. 

The lordship of the skies and earth 
To me weie prize of little worth 
Ah, lives she yet, the Maithil dame. 
Dear as the soul within this fiame ? 

0, let not all my toil be vam. 

The banishment, the woe and pain ! 

0, let not dark Kaikeyi win 
The guerdon of liei tcacheioua sin, 

If, Sita lost, my days I end, 
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And tliou without me homeward wend 1 
O, let not good Kau&alya shod 
Her bitter teais to mouin me dead, 

Nor hei pioiid iival’s best obey, 

Stiong in her son and queenly sway > 
Back to my cot will I repau 
If Sita live to greet me there, 

But if my wife have perished, I 
Reft of my love will surely die. 

0 Lakshmag, if I seek my cot. 

Look for my love and find hei not 
Sweet welcome with her smile to give, 

1 tell thee, I will cease to live 

O auswci, — let thy woids be plain, — 
Lives Siti yet, oi is she slain ? 

Didst thou thy sacred tiust betray 
Till ravening giants seized the prey ? 

Ah me, so young, so soft and fair, 

Lapped in all bliss, untried by care. 

Rent firm her own deai husband, how 
Will she support her misery now* 

That voice, O Lakshman, smote thine ear, 
And filled, I ween, thy heart with fear. 
When on ihy name for succoui cried 
The tioaclieious giant eie he died 
That voice too like mine own, I ween. 
Was hoard by the Videhan queen 
She bade thee seek my side to aid. 

And quickly was the best obeyed 
But, ah, thy fault I needs must blame. 

To leave alone the helpless dame, 

And let the cruel giants sate 
The fuiy of then muiderous hate. 

Those blood-dcvouiing demons all 
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Grieve in theii souls for Khara’s fall, 

An il Sita, none to guard her side. 

Torn by their cruel hands has died. 

I sink, 0 tamer of thy foes. 

Deep in the sea bf whelming woes 
What can I now ? I must endure 
The mighty gnef that mocks at cure ’ 
Thus, all his thoughts on Sita bent, 

To Janastlian the chieftain went. 
Hastening on with eager stiide, 

And Lakslimai^ hurried by his side. 
With toil and tliiist and hunger worn, 
His breast with doubt and anguish torn, 
He «o'ig’it the well-known spot. 
Again, again he turned to chide 
With quiveiing lips which tenor dried : 

He looked, and found her not. 

Within his leafy home he sped, 

Each pleasant spot he visited 
Where oft his darhng strayed. 

’ Tis as 1 feared’, he cried, and there. 
Yielding to pangs too great to bear. 

He sank by grief dismayed. 
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But Eama ceased not to upbraid 
His brother for untimely aid, 

And thus, while anguish wrung his breast. 
The chief with eager question pressed • 

‘ Why, Lakshman, didst thou hurry hence 
And leave my wife ivithout defence ? 

I left her in the wood with thee, 

And deemed her safe fiom jeopaidy 
When first thy form appeared m view, 

I mai’ked that SitS came act too. 

With woe my troubled soul was rent. 
Prophetic of the due event 
Thy coming steps afai I spied, 

I saw no Sita by thy side. 

And felt a sudden throbbing dart 
Through my lett eye, and arm, and heart ’ 
Lakshman, with Foi tune’s marks impressed, 
His brother mournfully addiessed : 

‘ Not by my heart’s fiee impulse led, 

Leaving thy wife to thee I sped ; 

But by her keen reproaches sent, 

O Rama, to thine aid I went. 

She heard afar a mournful cry, 

‘O save me, Lakshman, or I die’ 

The voice that spoke in moving tone 
Smote on her ear and seemed thine own. 

Soon as those accents reached her ear 
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She yielded to her woe and fear. 

She wept o’cicome hy giief, and cned, 

‘ Fly, Lakshman, fly to Rama’s side ’ 

Though many a time she hade me speed, 
Hei urgent piayci I would not heed. 

I bade her in thy stiength confide, 

And thus with tendei words replied : 

‘No giant roams the forest shade 
From whom thy loid need shiink dismayed. 
No human voice, believe me, spoke 
Those wolds thy causeless fear that woke. 
Can he whose might can save in woe 
The heavenly Gods e’ei stoop so low. 

And with those piteous accents call 
For succour like a caitiff thrall ’ 

And why should wandeimg giants choose 
The accents of thy loid to nso. 

In alien tones ray help to crave. 

And cry aloud, 0 Lakshman, save ? 

Now let my woids thy spiiit cheer, 
Compose thy thoughts and banish fear. 

In hell, m eaith, oi m the skies 
Theie is not, and tlicie cannot rise 
A champion whose strong aim can slay 
Thy Rama in the battle fray 
To heavenly hosts he ne’er would yield 
Though Indra led them to tho field ’ 

To soothe hei thus I vainly sought 
Her heart with woe was still distraught. 
"Wilde from hei eyes the waters ran 
Her bittei speech she thus began • 

‘ Too well I sec thy daik intent ; 

Thy lawless thoughts on me are lient. 
Thou hopost, but thy hope is vain, 



Canto LX. THE R^MAYAN. ' 


To win my love, thy brothci slain. 

Not love, but Bliaiat’s claik decree 
To shaic his exile coun-sellod thee, 

Oi healing now his bittci ciy 
Thou sinely to his aid wonldst fly. 

For love of me, a stealthy foe 
Thou choosest by his side to go. 

And now thou longest that my lord 
Should die, and wilt no help affoid ’ 

Such weie the woids the lady said 
With angiy iiie my eyes weie led 
With pale lips qiiivciing in my lage 
I hastened from the hermitage ’ 

He ceased , and ficnzied by his pam 
' Tiio son of Raghu spoke again 
‘ 0 biother, for thy fault I grieve, 

The M.aithil dame alone to leave 
Q’liou knowest that my aim is strong 
To save me fiom the giant throng. 

And yet couldst leave the cottage, spurred 
To folly by her angiy word. 

For this thy deed I praise thee not,— 

To leave her helpless in the cot, 

And thus thy sacred chaige forsake 
For the wild words a woman spake 
Yea, thou art all to blame heiein. 

And very giievous is thy wu, 

That anger swayed thy faithless breast 
And made thee false to my behest 
All airow speeding fiom my bow 
Has laid the treacherous giant low, 

Who lined me cagei for the chase 
Fai from my heimit dwelling-place. 

The atnng with easy hand I drew. 



280 THE RMA7AN. 

The arrow as in pastime flew, 

The wounded quaiiy bled 
The borrowed foim was cast away, 

Before mine eyes a giant lay 
With bright gold braceleted. 

My airow smote him in the chest . 

The giant by the pain distressed 
Raised his loud voice on high. 

Far rang the mournful sound : mine own, 
It seemed, were accent, voice, and tone. 
They made thee leave my spouse alone 
And to my rescue fly.’ 


Book HI. 
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As Rama sought his leafy cot 
Through his left eye keen throbbings shot. 
His wonted strength his frame forsook. 
And all his body reeled and shook 
Still on those dieadful signs he thought, — 
Sad omens with disaster fiaught. 

And from his troubled heait he cned, 

‘ O, may no ill my spouse betide 
Longing to gaze on Site’s face 
Ho hastened to his dwolhng-place, 

Then sinking neatli his misery’s weight. 
He looked and found it desolate 
Tossing his mighty arms on higli 
He sought her with an eager cry 
Fioin spot to spot he wildly ran 
Each corner of his home to scan 
He looked, but Sita was not there , 

His cot was desolate and baie, 

Like streamlet in the wintei fiost, 

The glory of her lilies lost 

With leafy teais the sad trees wept 

As a wild wind their blanches swept. 

Mourned bird and deer, and every flowei 

Liooped fainting round the lonely bower. 

The silvan deities had ded 

The spot whole all the light was dead. 

Where hermit coats of akin displayed, 
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Aod piles of sacicd giass weic laid. 

Ho saw, and maddened by his pain 
Cued in lament again, again 
‘ Wheie IS she, dead oi tom away, 

Lost, or some hungiy giant’s picy ^ 

Oi did my dailing chance to love 

Foi fiuit and blossoms thiough the giove? 

Oi has she sought the pool oi nil, 

Hci pitchci fiom the wave to fill * ’ 

His oxgci eyes on fiic with pain 
He loamcd about with maddened hiain 
Each giove and glade he scaiched with caie. 
He sought, but found no Sita, thcie 
He wildly rushed from lull to hill, 

Fiom tico to ticc, fioin nil to nil. 

As bittei woo Ins bosom lent 
Still Saiiia loimed with fond lament 
‘ 0 sweet Kadaraba, say has she 
Who loved thy bloom been seen by thee ? 

If thou ha\c seen her face most fan. 

Say, gentle ticc, I pi ay thee, whcio. 

O Bel ticc with thy golden hint 
Round as hci bicast, no inoic be mute. 
Wheio IS my radiant dailmg, gay 
In sdk that mocks thy glossy spiay ? 

0 Aijun, say, where is she now 

Who loved to touch thy scented bough * 

Do not thy giaceful friend foiget. 

But tell me, is she living yet * 

Speak, Basil, thou must suiely know, 

Foi like hei limbs thy branches show,— 
Most lovely in thy fan array 

01 twilling pi lut and tcndei spray. 

Sweet Tihi, laiiLst ot the tices. 
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Melodious witli the hum of bees. 

Where is my dailmg Sitii, tell, — 

The dame who loved thy Howers bo well 1 
A^oka, act thy gentle pait, — 

Named Heartsease,' give mo what thou art. 
To these sad eyes my darling show 
And fiee me fiom this loud of woe. 

0 Palm, in rich iipo fruitage dressed 
Bound as the beauties of her breast. 

If thou have heait to know and feel, 

Mj peerless consoit’s fate levcal 
Hast thou, Rose-apple, chanced to view 
My dailuig biight with golden hue ? 

If thou have seen hei quickly speak. 

Where is the dame I wildly seek i 
0 glorious Cassia, thou ait gay 
With all thy loveliest bloom to-day, 

Wheie is my dear who loved to hold 
In her full lap thy floweiy gold V 
To many a tree and plant beside, 

To Jasmin, Mango, Sal, he cued 
‘ Say, hast thou seen, 0 gentle deer, 

The fawn-eyed Sita waudciing hcic* 

It may be that my love has strayed 
To sport with fawns beneath the shade. 

If thou, great elephant, have seen 
My dailmg of the lovely mien, 

Whose rounded limbs are soft and fine 
As is that lissome tiunk of thino, 

O noblest of wild cieatures, show 
Where is the dame thou needs must know 
0 tigei, hast thou clianced to see 
My dailmg ^ vciy fair is she 
' A^oLa IS coMipouudcd u( a not snd Sola gnef. 
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Cast all tby fear away, declare, 

Where is my moon-faced darling, where * 
There, darling of the lotus eye, 

I sec thee, and ’tis vain to fly. 

Wilt thou not speak, dear love ? I see 
Thy form half hidden by the tree. 

Stay if thou love me, Sita, stay. 

In pity cease thy heaitless play 
Why mock me now ? thy gentle breast 
Was nevei pi one to cruel jest. 

’ Tis vain behind you bush to steal ; 

Thy shimmering silks thy path reveal. 

Fly not, mine eyes pursue thy way : 

For pity’s sake, deai Sita, stay. 

Ah me, ah me, my words are vain , 

My gentle love is lost or slam. 

How could her tender bosom spurn 
Her husband on his home-retmn* 

Ah no, my love is surely dead. 

Fierce giants on hei flesh have fed. 

Bending the soft limbs of their piey 
AVhen I her loid was far away 
That inoon-biight face, that polished brow. 
Bed bps, blight teeth — what aie they now ^ 
Alas, my daihng’s shapely neck 
She loved with chains of gold to deck, — 
That neck that mocked the sandal scent. 
The luthlcss fiends have giasped and rent, 
Alas, ’twas vain those arms to raise 
Soft as the young tiee’s tender sprays. 

Ah, dainty meal for giants’ lips 
Were arms and quiveiing fiuger tips. 

Ah, she who counted many a friend 
Was left foi fiends to seize and rend. 
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Was left by me without defence 
From ravcniug giants’ violence. 

0 Lalvshman of the arm of might, 

Say, IS my darling love m sight? 

0 dearest Sitii, where art thou ? 

Where is my darling consoit now ? ’ 

Thus as he cried in wild lament 
From grove to grove the mourner went, 
Heie for a moment sank to rest, 

Then started up and onward pressed 
Thus roaming on hke one distraught 
Still for his vanished love he sought. 

He searched in wood and hill and glade, 
Sy rock and brook and wild cascade. 
Through groves with restless step he sped 
And left no spot un visited 
Thiough lawns and woods of vast extent 
Still searching for his love he went 
With eager steps and fast. 

For many a weary hour he toiled, 

Still in his fond endeavour foiled. 

Yet hoping to the last. 
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When all the toil and search was vain 
He sought his leafy home again. 

’ Twas empty still ; all scattered lay 
Tlic scats of grass in disarray 
He raised hia shapely arms on high 
And spoke aloud with bitter ciy : 

‘ Wheio is the Maithil dame 1’ he said, 

‘ 0, whither has my darling fled ? 

Who can have borne away my dame, 

Or feasted on her tender fiame 1 
If, Sita, hidden by some tree, 

Tlioii jo vest still to mock at me. 

Cease, cease thy cruel spoit, and take 
Compassion, or my heart will break. 
Bolhiuk thee, love, the gentle fawns 
With Avliom thou playest on the lawns. 
Impatient foi thy coming wait 
With stieaming eyes disconsolate. 

Heft of ray love, I needs must go 
Hence to the shades weighed down by woe. 
The king oui sue will see me there. 

And ciy, ‘ O peijurcd Rama, where, 

Wlieic IS thy faith, that thou canst speed 
Flora exile cio the time dccioed ? 

Ah Sita, whither hast thou fled 
And left mo lieic disquieted, 

A hapless mourner, reft of hopo. 
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Too feeble with my woe to cope ? 

E’en thus ludionant Gloiy flies 

The wiotcli who stiuns his soul with lies. 

If thou, my lovo, ait lost to view, 

I in my woe must peiish too ’ 

Thus Rama by his giief distraught 
Wept foi the wife he vainly sought, 

And Laksliman, whose fraternal breast 
Longed foi bis weal, the chief addressed, 
Whose soul gave way beneath the pam 
When all liis eager search was vain, 
Like some gieat elephant who stands 
Sinking upon the trcaclieious sands : 

‘ Not 3 'et, 0 wisest chief, despair , 

Renew thy toil with utmost caie 
Tins noble hill wheie tiees are green 
Has many a cave and daik laviue. 

The Maithil lady day by day 
Delighted in the woods to stray. 

Deep in the giove she wandeis still. 

Or walks by blossom-coveicd rill, 

Oi fish-loved iivcr stealing through 
Tall clustcis of the daik bamboo 
Or else the dame with arch design 
To piove thy mood, 0 Piince, and iniue, 
Fai in some sheltering tliicket lies 
To frighten ero she meet our eyes. 

Then come, renew thy laboui, tiace 
The lady to hci lui king-place. 

And seaich the wood from side to side 
To know whole Sitii loves to hide. 
Collect thy thoughts, O loyal chief, 

Noi yield to unavailing giief.’ 

Thus Lakshiuan, by affection etiricd, 
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To fresh attempts his bi other spurred, 

And E^ma, as he ceased, began 
With Lakshman’s aid each spot to scan. 

In eager search then way they took 
Through wood, o’er hill, by pool and brook 
They roamed each mount, nor spaied to seek 
On ridge and crag and towering peak 
They sought the dame m every spot , 

But all in vain they found her not 

Above, below, on every side 

They langed the hill, and E^ma cried, 

O Laksliiiian, O my brother, still 
No tiace of Sita on the hill ■ ’ 

Then Lakshman as he roamed the wood 
Beside his glorious brothei stood. 

And while fierce grief his bosom burned 
This answer to the chief retained : 

‘ Thou, Eama, after toil and pain 
Wilt meet the Maithil dame again, 

As Vishnu, Ball’s might subdued. 

His empne of the earth renewed ’’ 

Then Eama cried in mournful tone, 

His spiiit by his woe o’erthrown • 

‘ The wood is searched from side to side. 

No distant spot remains untried. 

No lilied pool, no streamlet where 
The lotus buds are fresh and fair 
Our eyes have searched the hill with all 
His caves and every waterfall, — 

But ah, not yet I find my wife. 

More precious than the breath of life.’ 

As thus he mourned his vanished dame 
A mighty trembling seized his frame. 


’ See Book I Caoto XXXI 
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And by o’erpoT\ ermg giief assailed. 

His fioublcd senses leeledand failed. 

Too gieat to bcai Ins miseiy grew, 

And many a long hot sigh ho diew, 

Then as he wept and sobbed and sighed, 

‘ O Sit.;, 0 my love i’ he ctied. 

Then Lakshmao, joining palm to palm. 
Tiled every art his woe to calm. 

But Hama in his anguish heard 
Or heeded not one soothing word, 

StiU for his spouse he mourned, and shrill 
Bang out his lamentation still. 
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Thus for his Trife in vaia he sought : 

Then, his sad soiil -with pain distraught. 

The hero of the lotus eyes 
Filled all the air with frantic cnes, 
O’erpowered by love’s strong influence, he 
His absent wife still seemed to see. 

And thus uith accents weak and faint 
Henewed with tears his wild complaint : 

• Thou, fairer than their bloom, my spouse, 
Art hidden by ASoka boughs. 

Those blooms have power to banish care. 

But now they drive me to despair. 

Thioe arms are like the plantain’s stem : 
Why let the plantain cover them ? 

Thou art not hidden, love , thy feet 
Betray thee in thy dark retreat 
Thou runnest in thy girlish sport 
To flowery trees, thy dear resort. 

But cease, 0 cease, my love, I pray. 

To vex me with thy cruel play. 

Such mockery m a holy spot 
Where hermits dwell beseems thee not. 

Ah, now I see thy fickle mind 
To scornful mood too much inclined. 

Come, large- eyed beauty, I implore ; 

Lone IS the cot so dear before. 

No, sbe IS slain by giants ; they 
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Have stolen or devoured tbeir prey, 

Or surely at my mouinful ciy 
My dailing to hei loid would fly. 

O Lakshmau, see those tioops of deer : 

In each sad eye there gleams a tear. 

Those looks of woe too clearly say 
My consort is the giants’ piey. 

0 noblest, faiiest of the fair. 

Where art thou, best of women, where? 
This day will daik Kaike)i find 
Fresh triumph for her evil mind. 

When I who with my Sita came 
Return alone, w'lthout my dame. 

But ne’er can 1 return to see 
Those cliambeis wheie ray queen should be. 
And hear the scornful people speak 
Of Rtima as a cowaid weak 
For mine will be the cowaid’s shame 
Who let the foeraan steal liis dame 
How can I seek my home, oi brook 
Upon Videha's king to look ? 

How listen, when he bids me tell. 

My wanderings o’er, that all is well® 

He, when I meet Ins eager view. 

Will mark that Sita comes not too, 

And when he heais the mournful tale 
His wildered sense will reel and fail 
‘ 0 DaSaratha,’ will he cry, 

‘ Blest m thy mansion m the sky 
Ne’er to that town my steps shall bend. 
That town which Bliaiat’s arms defend. 

For e’en the blessed homes above 
Would seem a waste without my love. 

Leave me, my brother, here, I pray ; 
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To fair Ayodhy^ bend thy way. 

Without my love I cannot bear 
To live one hour m blank despair. 

Round Bhaiat’s neck thy fond arms twine, 
And greet him with these words of mine : 

' Dear brother, still the power retain, 

And o’ei the land as monaich leign.’ 

With salutation next incline 
Before thy mother, his, and mine. 

Still, bi other, to my woids attend, 

And with all care each dame befnend. 

To my dear mother’s ear relate 
My mournful tale and Sita's fate.' 

Thus Rama gave his sorrow ventj 
And from a heait which anguish lent, 
Mourned foi Lis wife in loud lament, — 
Her of the glorious hair. 

Prom Lakshman’s cheek the colour fled, 
And o'er his heait came sudden dread, 
Sick, faint, and sore disquieted 
By woe too great to bear. 
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Reft of his love, the royal chief, 

Weighed down beneath his whelming grief, 
Desponding made his brother share 
His grievous burden of despiir 
Over his sinking bosom i oiled 
The flood of soiiow uncontrolled. 

And as he wept and sighed. 

In mournful accents faint and slow 
With words congenial to his woe. 

To Lakshman thus he cried 
' Brother, I ween, beneath the sun. 

Of all mankind there lives not one 
So full of sin, whose hand has done 
Such cuised deeds as mine. 

For my sad heart with misery bleeds. 

As, guerdon of those evil deeds. 

Still greater woe to woe succeeds 
In nevei -ending line. 

A life of sin I fieely chose. 

And from my past tiansgression flows 
A ceaseless flood of bitter woes 
My folly to repay 
The fruit of sin has npened fast, 

Through many a soiiow have I passed. 

And now the crowning giief at last 
Falls on my head to-day. 

From all my faithful friends I fled. 
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My sire is numbered with the dead, 

My royal rank is forfeited, 

My mother fai away 
These woes on which I sadly think 
Fill, till it laves above the bunk. 

The stieam of giief in which I sink, — 
The flood which naught can stay 
Ne’er, hi other, ne’er have I complained ; 
Though long by toil and tiouble pained. 
Without a muimui I sustained 
The woes of woodland life 
Eut tiercel than the flames that rise 
When crackling wood the food supplies, — 
Flashing a glow through evening skies, — 
This sorrow for my wife 
Some cruel fiend has seized the prey 
And torn my tiembling love away. 

While, as he boie hei thiough the skies, 
She shrieked aloud with frautic cries. 

In tones of fear which, wild and shrill. 
Retained then native sweetness still. 

Ah me, that breast so soft and sweet. 

For sandal’s piecious perfume meet. 

Now all distained with dust and goie. 
Shall meet my fond caress no moie. 

’ That face, whose lips with tones so clear 
Made pleasant music, sweet to hear, — 
With soft locks plaited o’er the brow,— 
Some giant’s hand is on it now. 

It sniil IS not, as the deai light fails 
Yi/^hen Riihu’s jaw the moon assails. 

Ah, my tiue love 1 that shapely neck 
She loved with faiiest chains to deck. 

The cruel demons rend, and drain 
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The lifeblood from each mangled vein. 

Ah, when the savage monsters came 
And dragged away the helpless dame, 

The lady of the long soft eye 
Called like a lamb with piteous cry. 

Beneath this rock, 0 Lakshmap, see. 

My peerless consoit sat with me. 

And gently talked to thee the while, 

Her sweet lips opening with a smile 
Here is that fairest stream which she 
Loved ever, bright Godavari. 

Ne'er can the dame have passed this way: 
So far alone she would not stray. 

Noi has my darling, lotus-eyed, 

Sought lilies by the iivei’s side, 

Foi without me she ne’er would go 
To stieamlets where the wild flowers grow. 
Tell me not, brother, she has strayed 
To the dark forest’s distant shade 
Wheie blooming boughs axe gay and sweet> 
And bright birds love the cool retreat. 

Alone my love ivould never dare, — 

My timid love, — to wander there 
0 Lord of Day whose eye sees all 
We act and plan, on thee I call ; 

For naught is hidden fiom thy sight,— 
Great witness thou of wiong and right. 
Where is she, lost or torn away ? 

Dispel my torturing doubt and say. 

And 0 thou Wind who blowest free. 

The wo lids have naught concealed from thee.. 
List to my prayer, icveal one trace 
Of her, the glory of her race. 

Say, is she stolen hence, or dead, 
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Or do her feet the forest tread V 
Thus with disordered senses, famt 
With wne, he p lined his sad complaint, 
And the i, a beiter way to teach. 

Wise Lakshman spoke in seemly speech : 
‘ Up, brother dear, thy grief subdue, 

With ijeait and soul thy seaich lenew. 
When woes oppress and dangers threat 
Brave effort ne'er was fruitless yet ’ 

He spoke, but Rama gave no heed 
To valiant Lakshma^'s prudent rede. 
With double force the dood of pain 
Rushed o'er his yielding soul again. 
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With piteous voice, by woo subdued, 

Thus Bagbu's sou bis speech renewed : 

' Tby steps, my brother, quickly turn 
To bijgbt Godavari and learn 
If Sita to the stream have hied 
To cull the lilies ou ils side ’ 

Obedient to the woids he said. 

His brother to the iiver sped 
The shelving banks he seaiched in vain, 
And then to Bunia turned again 
' I searched, but found her not,' he cried ; 
‘ I called aloud, but none replied. 

Where can the Maithil lady stray. 

Whose Bight would chase our cares away ? 

I know not where, her steps untraced, 
Roams Sita of the dainty waist ’ 

When Kama heaid tbe words he spoke 
Again he sank beneath the stroke, 

And with a bosom anguish-fraught 
Himself the lovely iiver sought 
There standing on the shelving side, 

‘ 0 Sita, where art thou* ’ he cried 
No spmt voice an answer gave, 

No murmur from the tiembling wave 

Of sweet Godavaii declared 

The outrage winch tbe head had dared. 

‘O speak !’ the pitying spints cried. 
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But yet the stream then piayer demed, 

Nor dared she, coldly mute, relate 
To the sad chrcf hrs dar hug’s fate 
Of Ravau’s awful form she thought, 

Aird the drre deed his arm had wrought, 

And still withheld, by fear dismayed, 

The tale ^pr which the mourner prayed 
When hope was none, his heart to cheer, 

That the bright stream hrs cry would hear, 
While sorrow for Ins darling tore 
His longing soul he spake once more : 

‘ Though I have sought with tears and sighs 
Godavari no word replies 

0 say, what answer can I frame 
To Janak father of my dame* 

Or how before her mother stand 
Leading no Sitd by the hand ? 

Where is my loyal love who went 
Forth with her lord to banishment ? 

Her faith to me she nobly held 

Though fiom my realm and home expelled,— 
A heimit, nursed on woodland fare, — 

She followed still and soothed my care. 

Of all my friends am I beieft. 

Nor is my faithful consort left 
How slowly will the long nights creep 
While comfortless I wake and weep ! 

0, if my wife may yet be found. 

With humble love I'll wander round 
This Janasthan, PiaSiavan’s hill, 

Mandakinl’s delightful rill 
See how the deei with gentle eyes 
Look on my face and sympathize. 

1 mark their soft expression . each 
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Would soothe me, if it could, ivith speech.’ 

A while the anxious thiong he eyed. 

And ‘ Where is Sita^ wheie ? ’ he cried 
Thus while hot tears his utterance broke 
The mourning son of Raghu spoke. 

The deer in pity for his woes 
Obeyed the summons and arose. 

Upon his right thy stood, and raised 
Their sad eyes up to heaven and gazed. 

Each to that quarter bent her look 
Which R^van with his captive took 
Then Raghu’s son again they viewed. 

And towdid that point their way pursued. 
Then Lakshman watched then looks intent 
As moaning on theii way they went, 

And marked each sign winch struck his sense 
With mute expressive influence. 

Then as again his sorrow woke 
Thus to hia brother chief he spoke : 

‘ Those deer thy eager question heard 
And rose at once by pity stiired : 

See, in thy search their aid they lend. 

See, to the south then looks they bend. 

Arise, dear brother, let us go 
The way their eagei glances show, 

If haply sign or trace descried 

Oui footsteps in the seaich may guide.’ 

The son of Raghu gave assent, 

And quickly to the south they went j 
With eager eyes the earth he scanned. 

And Lakshman followed close at hand. 

As each to other spake his thought. 

And round with anxious glances sought. 
Scattered before them m the way, 
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Slooms of a fallen garland lay 
"When Eama saw that flowery rain 
He spoke once more with bitterest pain ■ 

‘ 0 LakshmaUj every flower that lies 
Here on tlie giound I recogniae. 

I cullel theu in the giove, and there 
My darling turned them m her hair. , 

The sun, the earuh the genial breeze 
Have spared these floiteis my soul to please.’ 

Then to that woody hill he prayed. 
Whence flashed afai each wild cascade : 

‘ 0 best of mountains, hast thou seen 
A dame of peifect form and mien 
In some sweei spot with trees o’ergrown, — 
My dailiug whom I left alone?’ 

Then as a lion thieats a deer 
He thuiideied with a voice of fear : 

* Eeveal hei, mountain, to my view 
With golden limbs and golden hue. 

Where is my daihng Slid? speak 
Befoie I rend thee peak fiom peak.’ 

The mountain scorned hei track to show, 
But told' not all he sought to know 
Then DaSaratha’s son renewed 
His summons as the mount be viewed : 

' Soon a^ my flaming arrows fly. 

Consumed to ashes shalt thou he 
Without a herb or bud or tree, 

And buds no more shall dwell m thee. 

And if this stieam my piayer deny. 

My wrath this day her flood shall dry, 
Because she lends no aid to trace 
My darhng of the lotus face ’ 

Thus Edma spake as though his ire 
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Would scorch them with his glance of fire ; 
Then searching faithei on the ground 
The footpimt of a fiend he found, 

And small light traces hcie and there, 
Where Sita in her great despair, 

Shriek.?ng for Hama’s help, had fled 
Before the giant's mighty tread. 

His careful eye each trace surveyed 
Which Sita and tlie fiend had made, — 

The quivers and the broken bow 
And ruined chaiiot of the foe, — 

And told, distiaught by fear and grief. 

His tidings to his brother chief : 

' 0 Lakshtnan, here,’ he cued ‘ behold 
My Sita’s eariings dropped with gold. 

Heie lie her gai lands tom and rent, 

Heie lies each glittering ornament. 

O look, the ground on eveiy side 
With blood-like drops of gold is dyed. 

The fiends who wear each stiange disguise 
Have seized, I ween, the helpless piize. 

My lady, by then hands o’eipoweied, 

Is slaughteied, mangled, and devoured. 
Methinks two feaiful giants came 
And waged fioice battle for the dame. 
Whose, Lakshman, was this mighty bow 
With peails and gems in ghtteiing row? 
Cast to the giound the fiagments he. 

And still their glory chainis the eye. 

A bow so mighty sure was planned 
For heavenly God or giant’s band. 

Whose was tins coat of golden mail 
Which, though its lustie now is pale. 

Shone like the sun of morning, bright 
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With studs of glittering lazulite 1 

Whose, Lakshmap, was this bloom-^vreathed shade 

With all its hundicd ribs displayed? 

This screen, most meet for royal brow, 

With broken staff lies useless now. 

And these tall asses, goblin-faced. 

With plates of golden harness graced. 

Whose hideous forms are stained with gore,— • 

Who is the lord whose yoke they bore ? 

Whose was this pieiced and broken car 
That shoots a flame-like blaze afar ? 

Whose these spent shafts at random spread. 

Each feaiful with its iron head, — 

With golden mountings fair to see. 

Long as a chaiiot’s axle-tiee? 

These quivois see, which, rent in twain. 

Their sheaves of anows still contain. 

Whose was this diivei ? Dead and cold, 

His hands the whip and leins still hold. 

See, Laksliman, here the foot I trace 
Of man, nay, one of giant lace 
The hatied that I nursed of old 
Grows mightier now a hundred fold 
Against these giants, fierce of heart, 

Who change their forms by magic art. 

Slain, eaten by the giant press, 

Oi stolen IS the votaress. 

Nor could her virtue bring defence 
To Sitd seized and burned hence. 

0, if my love be slam or lost 
All hope of bliss for me is crossed 
The power of all the worlds were vain 
To bring one joy to soothe my pain. 

The spirits with their blinded eyes 
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Would look lu wonder, and despise 
The Lord who made the woilds, the great 
Cieatoi when compassionate. 

And so, I ween, the Imnioitals turn 
Cold eyes upon me now, and spurn 
The weakling prompt at pity’s call. 
Devoted to the good of all 
But fiom this day heboid me changed, 
Fiom every gentle giace estianged. 

Now he it mine all life to slay. 

And sweep these cuised fiends away. 

As the great sun leaps up the sky. 

And the cold moonbeams fade and die. 

So vengeance uses in my breast. 

One passion conquering all the rest. 
Gaudhaivas m their radiant place. 

The Yakshas, and the giant lace, 

Kinnars and men shall look in vain 
For joy they ne’er shall see again 
The anguish of my gi'eat despair, 

0 Lakshman, fills the heaven and air , 
And I m wiath all life will slay 
Within the tuple world to-day. 

Unless the Gods in heaven who dwell 
Eestore my Sita safe and well, 

1 aimed with all the fires of Fate 
The triple woild will devastate. 

The tioubled stars from heaven shall fall. 
The moon he wrapped in gloomy pall, 

The fire be quenched, the wind be stilled. 
The radiant sun grow dark and chilled ; 
Crushed every mountain's towering pride. 
And eveiy lake and river dned. 

Dead every deeper, plant, and tree, 
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And lost for aye the mighty seel. 

Thou shalt the world this day behold 
In wild disoider iinconti oiled. 

With dying life which naught defends 
From the fierce storm my bowstring sends. 

My shafts this day, foi Sita's sake, 

The life of eveiy fiend shall take 
The Gods this day shall see the force 
That wings my airows on their course, 

And maik how far that couise is held. 

By my unsparing wrath impelled. 

No God, not one of Daitya strain, 

Goblin or Rakshas shall remain. 

My wrath shall end the woilds, and all 
Demons and Gods therewith shall fall. 

Each world which Gods, the Danav race, 

And giants make their dwelling place, 

Shall fall beneath my arrows sent 
In fury when my bow is bent 
The arrows loosened from my string 
Confusion on the worlds shall bung. 

For she is lost or bieathcs no more, 

Nor will the Gods my love lestoie 
Hence all on earth with life and breath 
This day I dedicate to death. 

All, till my darling they reveal. 

The fury of my shafts shall feel.’ 

Thus as he spake by rage impelled, 

Red gisw his eyes, his fieice lips swelled. 

His bark coat lound his foim he drew 
And coiled his hermit hi aids anew. 

Like Rudra when he yearned to slay 
The demon Tnpur ‘ in ihe fray, 

* An Asur or demon, king of Tripura, the modem TipperalL 
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So looked the heio biave and mse. 

The fury flashing fiom his eyes 
Then Rama, conqueroi of the foe. 

From Lakshmun's hand received his bow. 
Strained the great string, and laid thereon 
A deadly dart tliat flashed and shone. 

And spake these woids as flerce in ire 
As He who ends the worlds with fiie : 

' As age and time and death and fate 
All life with checkless power await, 

So Lakshman, in iny wrath to-day 
My vengeful might shall brook no stay. 
Unless this day T see my dame 
In whose sweet form is naught to blame,— 
Yea, as befoie, my love behold 
Fair with bright teeth and perfect mould, 
This world shall feel a deadly blow 
Destroyed with ruthless overthrow,, 

And serpent lords and Qods of air, 
Gandharvae, men, the doom shall share.' 


T 
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He stood incensed with eyes of flame, 

Still mourning for his ravished dame. 
Determined, like the fire of Fate, 

To leave the wide world desolate. 

His ready bow the hero eyed. 

And as again, again he sighed. 

The tuple world would fain consume 
Like Hara' in the day of doom 
Then Lakshmap moved with sorrow viewed 
His brother in unwonted mood, 

Aud reverent palm to palm applied. 

Thus spoke with lips which terror dried . 

‘ Thy heart was ever soft and kind. 

To every creatuic’s good inclined. 

Cast not thy tendei mood away, 

Noi yield to anger’s mastciing sway 
The moon for gentle grace is known. 

The sun has splendoui all his own. 

The restless wind is free and fast. 

And e<arth m patience unsuipassed. 

So glory with her noble fiuit 
Is thine eternal attribute 
O, let not, foi the sin of one. 

The triple world be all undone. 

I know not whose this cat that lies 
In fragments here befoic our eyes, 

' Sira 
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Nor who tlic clncfs who met and fought, 

Noi what the piize the focnien sought , 

Who maiked the giound wuth hoof and wheel, 
Of whose the hand that plted the steel 
Which left this spot, the battle o’er. 

Thus sadly dyed with drops of gore. 

Searching with utmost care I view 
The signs of one and not of two. 

Where’er I turn mine eyes I trace 
No mighty host about the place. 

Then mete not out for one offence 
This all-involving recompense. 

For kings should use the sword they bear. 

But mild in time should learn to spare. 

Thou, ever moved by misery’s call, 

Wast the gieat hope and stay of all. 
Thioiighout this woild who would not blame 
This outrage on thy ravished dame ? 
Gandhaivas, Danavs, Gods, the trees. 

The rocks, the rivers, and the seas. 

Can ne’er in aught thy soul offend. 

As one whom holiest rites befnend. 

But him who dared to steal the dame 
Pursue, 0 King, with ceaseless aim. 

With me, the heimits’ holy band. 

And thy great bow to arm thy hand. 

By every mighty flood we’ll seek. 

Each wood, each hill from base to peak. 

To the fair homes of Gods we’ll fly. 

And blight Gandharvas in the sky. 

Until wc reach, wheie’er he be. 

The wretch who stole thy spouse from thee. 
Then if the Gods will not restore 
Thy Sitii when the search is o’er, 
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Theiij royal lord of Ko^al s land, 

No longer hold thy vengeful hand 
If meekness, piayer, and light be weak 
To bring thee back the dame we seek, 
Up, brother, with a deadly shower 
Of gold-bright shafts thy foes o’erpower, 
Fierce as the flashing levin sent 
From King Mahendra’s firmament ’ 



CANTO LXVII. 
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As B&ma, pierced by sorrow’s sting. 
Lamented like a helpless thing. 

And by his migbty woe distraught 
Was last in maze of tioubled thought, 
Sumitra’s son with loving care 
Consoled him in his wild despair, 

And while his feet he gently pressed 
With woids like these the chief addressed : 
' For sternest vow and noblest deed 
Was LaSaratha blessed with seed. 

Thee for his son the king obtained, 

Like Amrit by the Gods regained 
Thy gentle graces won bis heart. 

And all too weak to live apart 
The monarch died, as Bharat told. 

And lives on high mid Gods enrolled 
If thou, O Rama, wilt not bear 
This grief which fills thee with despair, 
How^shall a weaker man e’er hope. 

Infirm and mean, with woe to cope i 
Take heart, I pray thee, noblest chief , 
What man who breathes is free fiom grief? 
Misfortunes come and burn like fiame. 
Then fly as quickly as they came 
Yayati son of Nahush reigned 
With India on the throne he gained, ’ 

But falling for a light offence 
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He mouTned a while the consequence 
VaSishtha, reverend saint and sage, 

Priest of oui sire fiom youth to age. 

Begot a hundred sons, but they 
Were smitten in a single day* 

And she, the queen whom all levere, 

Tlie mothei whom we hold so deal. 

The eaith heiself not seldom feels 
Fierce fevei when she shakes and leels 
And those twin lights, the woild’s gieat cjes. 
On which the univcise lelies, — 

Does not eclipse at tunes assail 

Their hiilliauce till their fires giow pale? 

Tlie mighty Poweis, the Immortal Bbst 

Bend to a laiv which none contest 

No Godj^no bodied life is fiee 

From conquering Fate’s supreme decree. 

E’en Sakra’s self must leap the meed 

Of vutue and of sinful deed 

And O great lord of men, wilt thou 

Helpless beneath thy miseiy bow ? 

No, if thy dame be lost or dead, 

O hero, still be comfoited, 

Noi yield foi evei to thy woe 
O’eimasteied like the mean and low' 

Thy peers, with keen fai -reaching eyes. 
Spend not their hours m ceaseless sighs . 

In dire distress, in whelming ill 
Their manly looks aie hopeful still. 

To this, great chief, thy leason bend. 

And cainestly the tiuth perpend. 

By reason’s aid the wisest learn 
The good and evil to discern. 


' See hook 1 , Canto L12L, 
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With sm and goodness scaicely known. 
Faint light by chequered lives is shown ; 
Without some clem undoubted deed 
We maik not how the fiiiits succeed. 

In time of old, O thou most brave, 

To me thy lips such counsel gave. 
Viihaspati ‘ can scaicely find 
New wisdom to instruct thy mind 
For thme is wit and genius high 
Meet for the childien of the sky. 

1 rouse that heait benumbed by pain 
And call to vigoious life again. 

Be manly godlike vigour shown ; 

Put forth that noblest strength, thine own. 
Strive, best of old Ishvdku’s stiain, 

Strive till the conquered foe be slain. 
Where is the profit or the joy 
If thy fierce rage the worlds destroy ? 
Search till thou find the foe. 

Then let thy hand no mercy show.’ 


‘ The preceptor of the Gcdci 
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Thus faithful Lahshman strove to cheer 
The prince with counsel wise and cle&r, 
"Who, prompt to seize the pith of all, 

Let not that wisdom idly fall. 

With vigoious effoit he restmined 
The passion in his breast that reigned. 
And leaning on his bow for rest 
His brother Lakshmau thus addressed . 

‘ How shall we labour now, reflect , 
Whither again our search direct ? 
Brother, what plan canst thou devise 
To bring her to these longing eyes 
To him by toil and sorrow tried 
The prudent Lakshmau thus replied ; 

‘ Come, though oui labour yet be vain. 
And search thiough Janasth&n again, — 
A lealin wheie giaut foes abound. 

And tiees and creepers hide the ground. 
Foi there are caverns deep and dread, 
By dcei and wild buds tenanted, 

And hills with many a daik abyss. 
Grotto and lock and precipice. 

There bright Gandharvas love to dwell. 
And Kiunais in each bosky dell. 

With me thy eagei seaich to aid 
Be every hill and cave surveyed 
Great chiefs like thee, the best of men. 
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Endowed with sense and pieiciug ken. 
Though tried by trouble never fad. 

Like rooted hills that mock the gale ’ 

Then Rama, pierced by anger’s sting. 
Laid a keen aiiow on his string, 

And by the faithful Lakshman’s side 
Roamed through the forest far and wide. 
Jat^us there with blood-diops dyed. 

Lying upon the ground he spied. 

Huge as a mountain’s shattered crest. 

Mid all the birds of an the best. 

In wrath the mighty bird he eyed. 

And thus the chief to Lakshman cried . 

' Ah me, these signs the truth betray , 
My darling was the vulture’s prey 
Some demon in the bud's disguise 
Roams through the wood that round us lies 
On large-eyed Sita he has fed. 

And rests him now with wings outspread. 
But my keen shafts, whose flight is true. 
Shall pieice the ravenous monster through ’ 

An airow on the stiing he laid. 

And rushing near the bud surveyed. 

While eaith to ocean’s distant side 
Tiembled beneath his fuiious stride 
With blood and froth on neck and beak 
The dying bird assayed to speak. 

And with a piteous voice, distressed. 

Thus DaSaratha’s sou addressed : 

‘ She whom like some sweet heib of grace 
Thou seekest in tins lonely place, 

Fair lady, is fierce fiavaii’s prey. 

Who took, beside, my life aw’ay. 

Lakshman and thou had parted hence 
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And left the dame without defence. 

I saw hei swiftly home away 
By Ravan’s might which none could stay. 

I hurncd to the lady’s aid, 

I ciushed his car and royal sliadc, 

Aud putting foith my wailike might 
Hulled Ravan to the earth in fight 
Here, Rama, lies his broken bow. 

Here lie the ariows of the foe. 

There on the giouud befoie thee are 
The fiagments of his battle car. 

There hlceds the diivei whom my wings 
Beat down with ceaseless buffetmgs 
"When toil my aged strength subdued, 

His swoid my weary pinions hewed. 

Then lifting up the dame he baie 
His captive through the fields of air. 

Thy vengeful blows from me restrain, 
Already by the giant slain.’ 

When Rdma lieaid the vulture tell 
The tale that proved his love so well. 

His bow upon the giound he placed, 

And tenderly the bird embraced . 

Then to the earth he fell o’erpowered, 

And burning tears both brothers showered. 
For double pain and anguish pressed 
Upon the patient hcio's breast. 

The solitary bud he eyed 

Who m the lone wood gasped and sighed. 

And as again hi^ anguish woke 

Thus Rama to hi>j hi other spoke 

‘Expelled fiom power the woods I tread, 
My spouse is lost, the bud is dead. 

A fate so sad, I iveen, would tame 
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Tlie vigoui of the glouous flame. 

If I to cool my fever tiicd 
To cross the deep from side to side, 

The sea, — so haid my fate, — would dry 
His wateis as my feet came nigh. 

In all this woild theie lives not one 
So cursed as I beneath the sun ; , 

So strong a net of misery cast 
Around me holds the captive fast. 

Best of all buds that ply the wmg. 

Loved, honouied by our sue the king, 

The vulture, in my fate enwound. 

Lies bleeding, dying on the ground ’ 

Then Rama and hia biother stirred 
By pity mourned the royal bird, 

And, as their hands his limbs caressed, 
Affection for a sii-e expressed 
And Rama to his bosom strained 
The bird with mangled wings distained. 

With crimson blood-drops dyed. 

He fell, and shedding many a tear, 

‘ Where is my spouse than life more dear? 

Where is my love ?’ he cried. 
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As B&ma viewed with heait-felt pam 
The vulture whom the fiend had slain, 

In words with tender love impressed 
His brother chief he thus addressed 

‘ This loyal bird with faithful thought 
For my advantage strove and fought 
Slain by the fiend in mortal stiife 
For me he yields his noble life 
See, Lakshman, how his wounds have bled , 
His struggling breath will soon have fled 
Faint IS his voice, and near to die. 

He scarce can lift his trembling eye 
Jatayus, if thou still can speak. 

Give, give the answer that I seek 
The fate of ravished Sita tell. 

And how thy mournful chance befell 
Say why the giant stole my dame 
What have I done that he could blame ? 
What fault in me has Ravan seen 
That he should rob me of my queen * 

How looked the lady’s moon-bnght cheek 1 
What were the words she found to speak ? 
His strength, his might, bis deeds declare * 
And tell the foim he loves to wear 
To all my questions make reply 
Where does the giant’s dwelling lie ?’ 

The noble bird his glances bent 
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On Eama as he made lament. 

And in low accents f.unt and weak 
With anguibh thus began to speak ; 

* Fierce Bavau, king of giant lace. 

Stole Si'ta from thy dwelling-place 
He calls his magic art to aid 
With wind and cloud and gloomy shade. 
When in the fight my power was spent 
My weaned wings he cleft and rent 
Then round the dame his arms he threw, 
And to the southern region flew 
0 Raghu's son, I gasp for breath. 

My swimming sight is dim in death 
E’en now before my vision pass 
Bright trees of gold with hair of grass 
The hour the impious robber chose 
Brings on the thief a flood of woes 
The giant in his haste foigot 
’ Twas Vinda’s horn,' or heeded not 
Those robbed at such a time obtain 
Their plundered stoie and wealth again 
He, like a fish that takes the bait. 

In briefest time shall meet his fate. 

Now be thy troubled heart controlled 
And for thy lady’s loss consoled. 

For thou wilt slay the fiend in fight 
And with thy dame have new delight ’ 
With senses clear, though sorely tried. 
The royal vulture thus rephed. 

While as he sank beneath his pam 
Forth rushed the tide of blood again. 

‘ Him,’ brother of the Lord of Gold, 


> From the root vid, to find. 
* Bdra^, 
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ViSiavas’ 5clf begot of obi.’ 

Thus spoke the bud, and stained with gore 
Resigned the bieath that came no moic. 

‘Speak, speak again ’’ thus Rama ciied, 
With leveient palrn to palm applied. 

But from the fiame the spirit fled 
And to the skiey legions sped 
The breath of life had passed away, 
Stretched on the ground the body lay. 

When Rama saw the vulture he, 

Huge as a hill, with darksome eye. 

With many a poignant woe distressed 
His brothel chief he thus addressed; 

' Amid these haunted shades content 
Full many a year this bud has spent. 

His life m homo of giants passed, 

In Dandak wood he dies at last 

The yeais in lengthened couise have fled 

Untioublod o’er the vultuie’s head. 

And now he lies in death, foi none 
The stern deciccs of Fate may shun. 

Sec, Lakshman, how the vuluie fell 
While for my sake he battled i\ ell. 

And stiove to free ivith onset bold 
Uy Sita from the giant’s hold 
Supreme amid the vultuie kind 
His ancient iiile the bud lesigned. 

And conquered in the fruitless stiifc 
Gave foi my sake Ins noble life 
O Lakshmau, many a time no sec 
Great souls who keep the law’s decree. 
With whom the n e.ik sure refuge find, 

In cicatuics nf infoiioi kind 
The loss ofhci, my^daihng'queen. 
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Stiikcs with .1 pang less ficicoly keen 
Than now this slaiightored bud to see 
Who nobly fought and died foi me. 

As DaSaratha, good and great, 

Was glorious in his high estate. 
Honoured by all, to all endeared, 

So was this royal bird revered. 

Bring fuel for the funeral ntc ; 

These hands the solemn fire shall light 
And on the burning pyie shall lay 
Tho bird who died for me to-day 
Now on the gathcied wood shall lie 
The loid of all the birds that fly. 

And I will burn with honouis due 
My champion whom tho giant slew, 

0 royal bird of noblest heart. 

Graced with all funeral ntes depart 
To blight celestial seats above, 
Kewaided for thy faithful love. 

Dwell in thy happy home with those 
Whose constant files of worship rose 
Live blest amid tho unyielding biave, 
And those who land in largess gave ’ 
Sore giief upon his bosom weighed 
As on the pyio the bud he laid. 

And bade the kindled flame ascend 
To burn the body of his friend 
Then with his brother by his side 
Tlie hero to the forest hied 
There many a stately deer he slew, 

Tlic flesh around the bud to strew 
T'hc venison into balls ho made, 

Ami on f.m grass befoic him laid. 

Then that tho paitcd soul might rise 
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And find free passage to the sties. 

Each solemn word and text he said 
Which Biahmans utter o’er the dead 
Then hastening went the piincely pair 
To bright Godavari, and there 
Libations of the stream they poured 
In honour of the vultuie lord, 

With solemn iitual to the slain, 

As scripture’s holy texts ordain 
Thus ofieiings to the bud they gave 
And bathed their bodies in the wave 
The vulture monarch having wi ought 
A hard and glorious feat, 

Honouied by Rama sage in thought, 

Soaied to Lis blissful seat. 

The brothers, when each rite was paid 
To him of birds supreme, 

Their hearts with new-found comfort stayed, 
And turned them from the stream. 

Like sovereigns of celestial race 
Within the wood they came. 

Each pondering the means to trace 
The captor of the dame 
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When every rite was duly paid 
The princely brothers onward strayed, 

And eager in the lady’s quest 
They turned their footsteps to the west. 
Through lonely woods that round them lay 
Ikshvaku’s children made their way, * 

And armed with bow and shaft and brand 
Pressed onward to the southern land. 

Thick trees and shrubs and creepers grew 
In the wild grove they huiiifd through 
’Twas daik and drear and hard to pass 
For tangled thorns and matted grass 
Still onward with a southern course 
They made then way with vigorous iorce, 
And passing thiough the mazes stood 
Beyond that vast and feaifnl wood. 

With toil and haidship yet unspent 
Thiee leagues fioin Janasthetn they went, 
And speeding on then way at last 
Within the wood of Kiaiincha' passed 
A fearful forest wild and black 
As some huge pile of cloudy rack. 

Filled with all buds and beasts, where grev 
Bnglit blooms of eveiy vaiied hue 
On Sitii bending every thought 
Thiough all the mighty wood they sought, 

' Or Cui lews’ Wood 

u 
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And at the ladj’s loss dismayed 
Here for a while and there they stayed. 

Then turning farthei eastward they 
Pursued three leagues their weai-y way, 

Passed Krauncha’s wood and reached the grove 
Where elephants rejoiced to rove. 

The chiefs that awful wood surveyed 
Where deer and wild birds filled each glade, 
Where scarce a step the foot could take 
For tangled shrub and tree and brake. 

There in a mountain’s woody side 
A cave the royal brothers spied, 

With dread abysses deep as hell, 

Where darkness never ceased to dwell. 

When, piessing on, the lords of men 
Stood near the entrance of the den, 

They saw within the daik recess 
A huge misshapen giantess ; 

A thing the timid heait that shook 
With fearful shape and savage look, 

Ternfic fiend, her voice was fierce. 

Long were her teeth to rend and pierce. 

The monster gorged her honid feast 
Of flesh of many a savage beast. 

While her long locks, at random flung. 
Dishevelled o’er her shoulders huns. 

Their eyes the royal hi others laised. 

And on the fearful monster gazed. 

Forth fioin hei den she came and glanced 
At Lakshmaii as he fiist advanced, 

Her eagei arms to hold him spread. 

And ‘ Come and be my love’ she said. 

Then as she held him to her breast, 

The prince m wouls like these addressed : 
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‘Behold thy tieasuie fond and fair : 
Ayomukhi ' the name I bear 
In thickets of each lofty hill, 

On islets of each brook and rill, 

With me delighted shalt thou play, 

And live for many a lengthened day.' 

Enraged he beard the monster woo ; 
His ready sword he swiftly drew. 

And the sharp steel that quelled his foes 
Gut through her hi east and ear and nose. 
Thus mangled by his vengeful swoid 
In rage and pain the demon roared. 

And hideous with hei awful face 
Sped to hci scciet dwelling place. 

Soon as the fiend had fied from sight, 
The brothel s, dauntless in their might, 
Reached a wild foiest daik and dread 
Whose tangled ways were haid to tread. 
Then bravest Lakshman, viituous youth, 
The fiiend of puiity and truth. 

With reverent palm to palm applied 
Thus to his glorious brother ci,ied . 

‘My arm presaging thiobs amain. 

My troubled heait is sick with pain. 

And cheerless omens ill portend 
Wheie’er my anxious eyes I bend. 

Dear brothei, heai my woids , advance 
Resolved and armed for every chance. 

For every sign I luaik to-day 
Foretels a peril iii the way 
This bud of most ill-omened note, 

Loud screaming with discordant throat. 
Announces with a warning cry 


^ li outfaced 
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That strife and victoiy are mgh ’ 

Then as the chiefs their search pursued 
Throughout the dieary solitude. 

They heaid amazed a mighty sound 
That broke the veiy trees around, 

As though a furious tempest passed 
Crushing the wood beneath its blast. 
Then Rama raised his trusty sword, 

And both the hidden cause explored. 
There stood before their wondering eyes 
A fiend bioad-cbested, huge of size 
A vast misshapen trunk they saw 
In height surpassing nature’s law. 

It stood befoie them dire and diead 
Without a neck, without a head. 

Tall as some hill aloft in air. 

Its limbs weie clothed with bnstling hair. 
And deep below the monster’s waist 
His vast misshapen mouth was placed. 
His foim was huge, his voice was loud 
As some dark-tinted thunder cloud. 

Forth from his ample chest there came 
A brilliance as of gushing flame. 

Beneath long lashes, dark and keen 
The monster’s single eye was seen. 

Deep in his chest, long, fiercely bright, 

It glittered with ternfic light. 

He swallowed down his savage fare 
Of lion, bird, and slaughtered bear. 

And with huge teeth exposed to view 
O’er his gieat lips his tongue he drew. 
His arms unshapely, vast and dread, 

A league in length, he raised and spread. 
He seized with monstious bands a herd 
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Of deer and many a bear and bird. 
Among them all be picked and chose^ 
Drew forwaid these, lejected those. 

Before the pimcely pair ho stood 
Barring their passage through the wood- 
A league of shade the chiefs had passed 
When on the fiend their eyes they cast. 

A monstrous shape without a head 
With mighty arms before him spread. 
They saw that hideous tiunlc appear 
That struck the tiembhng eye with fear. 
Then, stretching to then full extent 
His awful arms with fingeis bent. 

Bound Raghu’s pimcely sons he cast 
Each giasping limb and held them fast 
Though stiong of arm and fierce in fight, 
Each aimed with bow and sword to smite. 
The royal brothers, brave and bold, 

Were helpless in the giant’s hold. 

Then Raghu’s son, heioic still, 

Felt not a pang his bosom thnll ; 

But young, with no protection near, 

His brother’s heart was sad with fear. 

And thus with trembling tongue he said 
To Rama, sore disquieted 

‘ Ah me, ah me, my days are told : 

O see me in the giant’s hold. 

Fly, son of Raghu, swiftly flee. 

And thy dear self from danger free. 

Me to the fiend an offering give ; 

Fly at thine ease thyself and live. 

Thou, great Kakutstha’s son, I ween. 

Wilt find ere long thy Maithil queen. 

And when thou boldest, throned again, 
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Thine old hereditary reign. 

With servants piompt to do thy will, 

O think upon thy bi other still' 

As thus the trembling Lakshman ciied. 

The dauntless Rama thus replied , 

' Brother, from causeless dread forbear. 

■A chief like thee should scoin despair.’ 

He spoke to soothe his wild alaim ; 

Then fieice Kabandha' long of arm. 

Among the Danavs ‘ first and best. 

The sons of Eaghu thus addressed. 

‘ What men aie you, whose shoulders show 
Broad as a bull’s, with sword and bow. 

Who roam this dark and hoind place, 

BioUght by your fate before my face? 

Declare by what occasion led 
These sohtaiy wilds you tiead. 

With swoids and bows and shafts to pierce, 

Like bulls whose horns are strong and fierce. 

Why have you sought this forest land 
Wheie wild with hunger’s pangs I stand? 

Now as youi steps ray path have crossed 
Esteem your lives already lost ’ 

The loyal brotheis heard with diead 
The woids which fierce Kabandha said. 

And Rama to his brother cried. 

Whose cheek by blanching fear was dried : 

‘ Alas, we fall, 0 valiant chief. 

From sorrow into drier gnef. 

Still mourning her I hold so dear 
We see om own destruction near. 

* Knbandlia means a trunk, 

• A class of mytliological giants In the Epic period they W9te pro* 
fcsMy personifications of the .abongtnes of Indis, 
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Mark, brother, mark what power has time 
O’er all that live, m every clime. 

Now, lord of men, thyself and me 
Involved in fatal danger see 
'Tis not, be sure, the might of Fate 
That crushes all with deadly weight. 

Ne’er can the biave and strong, who know 
The use of spear and swoid and bow, 

The force of conquering time withstand, 

But fall hke bariieis built of sand.* 

■ Thus in calm strength which naught could shake 
The son of DaSaratha spake, 

With glory yet unstained. 

Upon Sumitrd’s son he bent 
Eis eyes, and firm in his mtent 
His dauntless heart maintained. 
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Kabandha saw each chieftain stand 
Imprisoned by his mighty hand, 

Which like a snare aiound him piessed. 

And thus the royal pair addressed : 

‘ Why, warriors, are your glances bent 
On me whom hungry pangs torment * 

Why stand with wildered senses ? Fate 
Has brought you now my maw to sate ’ 
When Lakshman beaid, a while appalled, 
His ancient courage he lecalled. 

And to bis brother by his side 
With seasonable counsel cned 
‘ This vilest of the giant race 
Will draw us to his side apace 
Come, rouse thee , let the vengeful sword 
Smite off his aims, my honoured lord 
This awful giant, vast of size. 

On his huge strength of aim relies. 

And o’er the woild victoiious, thus 
With mighty force would slaughter us. 

But in cold blood to slay, O King, 

Discredit on the biave would bung. 

As when some victim in the rite 
Shuns not the hand upraised to smite.' 

The monstious fiend, to anger stirred. 

The converse of the brothers heard. 

His horrid mouth he opened wide 
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And drew the piinces to his side 
They, skilled due tune and place to note, 
Unsheathed then glittering swords and smote, 
Till from tlio giant's shoulders they 
Had hewn the mighty arms away. 

His trenchant falchion Bama plied 
And smote him on the better side. 

While valiant Lakshman on the left 
The arm that held him pnsoned cleft. 

Then to the eaith dismemheied fell 
The monster with a hideous yell. 

And like a cloud's his deep roar went 
Thiough eaith and an and fiimament 
Then as the giant's blood flowed fast. 

On his cleft limbs his eye he cast. 

And called upon the princely pair 
Their names and lineage (o declare. 

Him then the noble Lakshman, blest 
With foitune's favouimg marks, addressed. 
And told the fiend liis biother’s name 
And the high blood of which he came . 

‘ Ikshvaku’s heir heie Rama stands, 

Illustrious thiough a hundred lands. 

I, youugei bi other of the heir, 

0 fiend, the name of Lakshman bear 
His mother stole his realm away 
And diove him forth in woods to stray. 

Thus through the mighty foiest he 
Roamed with his royal wife and me. 

While glorious as a God he made 
His dwelling in the greenwood shade. 

Some giant stole away his dame. 

And seeking her we hither came 
But tell me who thou ait, and why 
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"With headless tiunk that toweied so high, 
With flamiug face beneath thy chest, 

Thou best ciushed, in wild unrest’ 

He heaid the woids that Lakshman spoke,. 
And memory m his breast awoke, 

Eecalhng Indra’s woids to mmd 
He spoke in gentle tones and kind : 

‘ 0 welcome, best of men, are ye 
Whom, blest by fate, this day I see. 

A blessing on each trenchant blade 
That low on earth these arms has laid ! 

Thou, lord of men, incline thine ear 
The story of my woe to hear, 

While I the rebel pride declare 
Which doomed me to the form I wear/ 
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‘ Lord of the mighty arm, of yore 
A shape transcending thought 1 wore. 

And through the triple world’s extent 
My fame for might and valour went. 

Scarce might the sun and moon on high, 
Scarce Sakra, with my heauty vie. 

Then for a time this form I took, 

And the great world with trembhng shook. 
The saints in forest shades who dwelt 
The teiror of ray presence felt. 

But once I stirred to funous rage 
Great Sthula^iras, glonous sage. 

Culling in woods his hermit food 
My hideous shape with fear h^ viewed. 
Then forth his words of anger buist 
That bade me live a thing accursed : 

'Thou, whose delight is others’ pain, 

This giisly form shalt still retain.’ 

Then when I prayed him to relent 
And fix some teim of punishment, — 
Prayed that the curse at length might cease, 
He bade me thus expect release : 

' Let Rama cleave thine arms away 
And on the pyre thy body lay. 

And then shalt thou, set free from doom, 

Thine own fair shape once more assume.’ 
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0 Lakshman, hear my worcJs . in me 
The world-illustiious Danu see 

By Indra’s curse, subdued m fight, 

1 wear this form which scares the sight. 

By stei nest penance long maintained 
The mighty Fatliei’s grace I gained 
When length of days the God bestowed, 

With foolish pride my bosom glowed 
My life, of lengthened years assured, 

I deemed fiom Sakia’s might seemed 
Led by my senseless piide astray 
I challenged India to the fray 
A flaming bolt with many a knot 
With his terrific arm he shot. 

And stiaight my head and thighs compressed 
Weie bulled in my bulky chest 
Deaf to each piayoi and piteous call 
He sent me not to Yama’s hall. 

‘ Thy prayers and cries,’ he said, ‘ are vain j 
The Father's word must true remain ’ 

‘ But how may lengthened life be spent 
By one thy bolt has torn and rent ? 

How can I live,’ I cued, ‘ unfed. 

With shattered face and thighs and head ? ' 
As thus I spoke his grace to crave, 

Arms each a league in length he gave, 

And opened in my chest beneath 
This mouth supplied with fearful teeth. 

So my huge arms I used to cast 
BiOund woodland creatures as they passed. 
And fed within the foiest here 
On bon, tigei, paid, and deer. 

Then Indra spake to soothe my grief : 

‘ When Bama and his biotlier chief 
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From thy Luge hulk those .inns shall cleave, 
Then shall the skies thy soul receive.’ 
Disguised in this teiiific shape 
I let no woodland thing escape, 

And still my longing soul was pleased 
Whene'er my arms a victim seised. 

For in these aims I fondly thought 
Would Rama’s self at last bo caught. 

Thus hoping, toiling many a day 
I yearned to cast my life away, 

And here, my lord, thou standest now . 
Blessings be thme > for none hut thou 
Could cleave my arms with trenchant stroke : 
Tine are the words the hermit spoke. 

Now let me, best of wauiois, lend 
My counsel, and thy plans befriend. 

And aid thee with advice in turn 
If thou with fire my coise wilt burn ’ 

As thus the mighty Danu prayed 
With offei of Ins fiiendly aid. 

While Lakshman gazed with anxious eye, 
'rhe viituous Rama made reply . 

‘ Lakshman and I thiough forest shade 
Fiuin Janastlian a while had strayed. 

Wheu uoue was near her, Ravau came 
And hole away my gloiious dame 
The giant's foim and size unknown, 

I leain as yet his name alone 

Not yet the power and might we know 

Or dwelling of the monstious foe. 

With none our helpless feet to guide 
We wander here by sorrow tried. 

Let pity move thee to requite 
Oiu seivice in the funeial rite. 
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Our hands shall bring the boughs that, dry 
Where elephants have lent them, lie. 

Then dig a pit, and light the fire 
To bum thee as the laws require. 

Do thou as meed of this declare 

Who stole my spouse, his dwelling where. 

0, if thou can, I pray thee saj-. 

And let this grace our deeds repay.’ 

Danu had lent attentiTe ear 
The words which Hama spoke to hear. 

And thus, a speaker skilled and tried. 

To that great orator replied . 

‘ No heavenly lore my soul endows. 

Naught know I of thy Maithil spouse. 

Yet will I, when iny shape I wear. 

Him who will tell thee all declare. 

Then, Rdma, will my lips disclose 
His name who well that giant knows. 

But till the flames my corse devour 
This hidden knowledge mocks my power. 
For through that curse’s withering taint 
My knowledge now is small and faint. 
Unknown the giant’s very name 
Who bore away the Maithil dame. 

Cursed for my evil deeds I wore 
A shape which all the worlds abhor. 

Now ere with weaned steeds the sun 
Through western skies his course have run. 
Deep in a pit my body lay 
And bum it m the wonted way 
When in the grave my corse is placed. 
With file and funeial honours graced, 

Then I, great chief, his name will tell 
Who knows the giant lobber well. 
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With him, M ho guides liis life aright, 

In league of trusting love unite. 

And he, 0 valiant piince, 11111 be 
A faithful fiiencl and aid to thee. 

Tor, R&ma, to his searching eyes 
The triple world uncovered lies. 

For some dark cause of old, 1 ween, 

Through all the spheres his ways have been.’ 
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The monster ceased ; the princely pair 
Heard great Kabandha’s eager prayer 
Within a mountain cave they sped, 

Where kindled fire with care they fed. 
Then Lakshman in hia mighty hands 
Brought ample store of lighted brands, 
And to a pile of logs applied 
The flame that ran from side to side 
The spreading glow with gentle force 
Consumed Kabandha’s mighty corse. 

Till the unresting flames had diunk 
The mairow of the monstrous trunk. 

As balls of butter melt away 
Amid the fires that o’er them play. 

Then from the pyre, like flame that glows 
TJndimmed by cloudy smoke, he rose. 

In gaiments puie of spot or speck, 

A heavenly wreath about his neck. 
Besplendent in his bright attire 
He sprang exultant fiom the pyre. 

While from neck, arm, and foot was sent 
The flash of gold and ornament 
High on a chariot, blight of hue. 

Which swans of fairest pinion drew. 

He filled each region of the air 
With splendid glow reflected there. 

Then in the sky he stayed his car 



Canto LX XI II THE RA'MATAN. 


SS7 


And called to Rama fiom afar; 

‘ Hear, chieftain, while my lips explain 
The means to win thy spouse again. 

Six plans, 0 piince, the wise pursue 
To reach the aims we hold in view. ' 

When evils ripening sorely press 
They load the wretch with new distress. 

So thou and Lakshmau, tned by W'oe, 

Have felt at last a fiercer blow. 

And plunged in bitterest grief to-day 
Lament thy consort torn away 
There is no course but this • attend ; 

Make, best of fiiends, that chief thy friend 
Unless his prospeiing help thou gam 
Thy plans and hopes must all be vain 
0 Rfima, heal my words, ami seek 
Sugriva, for of him I speak 
His brother B41i, India’s son. 

Expelled him when the fight was won. 

With four great chieftains, faithful still. 

He dwells on Rishyamuka’s hill, — 

Fair mountain, lovely with the flow 
Of Pampa’s waves that glide below, — 

Lord of the Vanars,' just and true. 

Strong, very gloiious, bright to view. 

Unmatched in counsel, firm and meek. 

Bound by each word his lips may speak. 

Good, splendid, mighty, bold and brave. 

Wise in each plan to guide and save. 

His brother, fired by lust of sway. 

Drove forth the prince in woods to stray. 

' Peace, war, marchiag, haltiag, sowing dissensiODS, and seeking 
protection 

* See Book I , Canto XVI. 
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In all thy search for Sita he 
Thy ready fiiend and help will be. 

With him to aid thee in thy quest 
Dismiss all soirow fioni thy breast 
Time IS a mighty power, and none 
His fixed decree can change or shun. 

So rich reward thy toil shall bless, 

And naught can stay thy suie success. 
Speed hence, 0 chief, without delay. 

To strong Sugriva take thy way 
This hour thy footsteps onward bend, 

And make that mighty piince thy friend. 
With him before the attesting flame 
In solemn truth alliance frame 
Hor wilt thou, if thy heart be wise, 
Sugriva, Vanar king, despise. 

Of boundless strength, all shapes he wears, 
He hearkens to a suppliant’s players. 

And, grateful for each kindly deed. 

Will help and save in hour of need 
And you, I ween, the power possess 
To aid his hopes and give icdiess. 

He, let his cause succeed or fail, 

Wdl help you, and you must prevail. 

A banished piince, in feai and woo 
He roams wheie Pampa’s waters flow, 
True offspring of the Loid of Light 
Expelled by Biih’s conquering might. 

Go, Raghu’s son, that chieftain seek 
Who dwells on Eishyamuka’s peak 
Before the flame thy weapons cast 
And bind the bonds of friendship fast. 

■ Foi, prince of all the Vanar race. 

He m his wisdom knows each place 
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Where divell tlie fierce gigantic brood 
Who make the flesh of man their food. 
To him, 0 Ragliu’s son, to him 
Naught in the ivorld is dark or dim, 
Where’er the mighty Day-God gleams 
Resplendent ivith a thousand beams. 
He ovei rocky height and hill, 
Through gloomy cave, by lake and rill. 
Will Mith his Vanars seek the prize, 
And tell thee ivliere thy lady lies. 

And he ivill send great chieftains forth 
To east and west and south and north, 
To seek the distant spot whore she 
All desolate laments foi thee 
He e’en in Eava^i’s halls would find 
Thy Sit4 gem of womankind. 

Yea, if the blameless lady lay 
On Meru’s loftiest steep. 

Or, far removed from light of day. 
Where hell is dark and deep, 

That chief of all the Vfinar race 
His way would still explore, 

Meet the cowed giants face to face 
And thy dear spouse restore.’ 
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When wise Kabhandha thus had taught 
The means to find the dame they sought. 

And urged them onward in the quest, 

He thus again the prince addressed : 

‘ This path, 0 Raghu’s son, pursue 
Where those fair trees which charm the view, 
Extending westward far away. 

The glory of their bloom display, 

Wheie their bright leaves Rose-apples show, 
And the tall Jak and Mango grow. 

Whene’er you imII, those tiees ascend. 

Or the long branches shake and bend. 

Their savoury fiuit like Amrit eat. 

Then onwaid speed with willing feet 
Beyond this shady forest, decked 
With flowering trees, your course direct. 
Another grove you then will find 
With every joy to take the mmd. 

Like Nandan with its charms displayed. 

Or Northern Kuiu’s blissful shade ; 

Where tiees distil their balmy juice. 

And fruit thiough all the year produce ; 

Whose sliades with seasons ever fair 
With Chaitraratha may compare , 

Where trees whose spiays with fiiiit are bowed 
Rise like a mountain or a cloud. 

There, when you list, from time to time, 



CantoLXX17. THE RJ'MATAN. 


The loaded tiees may Lakshman climb, 

Or from the shaken boughs supply 
Sweet fruit that may ■« ith Amrit vie. 

The onwaid path puisumg still 
From wood to wood, fiom hill to hill, 

Yoni happy eyes at length will rest 
On Pampa’s lotus-covered breast 
Her banks with gentle slope descend, 

Nor stones nor weed the eyes offend, 

And o’er smooth beds of silvei sand 
Lotus and lily blooms expand 
There swans and ducks and curlews play, 
And keen-eyed ospreys watch their prey, 
And from the limpid waves are heard 
Glad notes of many a water-bird. 

Untaught a deadly foe to fear 
They fly not when a man is near, 

And fat as balls of butter they 
Will, when you list, your hunger stay. 

Then Lakshman with his shafts will take 
The fish that swim the brook and lake, 
Bemove each bone and scale and fin. 

Or stiip away the speckled skin. 

And then on iion skewers broil 
For thy repast the savoury spoil. 

Thou on a heap of floweis shalt rest 
And eat the meal his hands have dressed 
There shalt thou lie on Pampa’s brink. 

And Lakshman’s hand shall give thee drink. 
Filling a lotus leaf with cool 
Pure water from the crystal pool. 

To which the opemng blooms have lent 
The iiches of divmest scent. 

Beside thee at the close of day 
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Will Lakshman through the woodland stray, 

And show thee where the monkeys sleep 
In caves beneath the mountain steep. 

Loud-voieed as bulls they forth will burst 
And seek the flood, oppressed by thirst ; 

Then rest a while, then wants supplied. 

Then well-fed bands on Pampii’s side. 

Thou roving theie at eve shalt see 
Hich clusters hang on shrub and tree. 

And Pampa flushed with roseate glow. 

And at the view forget thy woe. 

There shalt thou mark -with strange delight 
Each loveliest flowei that blooms by night. 

While hly buds that sin ink from day 
Their tendei lo\ ehness display 
In that tai wild no hand but thine 
Those peciless floweii. in wreaths shall twine: 
Immoital in then changeless pude, 

Ne’er fade those blooms and ne’ei aie diied 
There erst on holy thoughts intent 
Then days Matanga’s pupils spent 
Once for their master food they sought. 

And store of fiuit and berries brought. 

Then as they laboured through the dell 
From limb and brow the heat-drops fell : 

Thence sprang and bloomed those wondrous trees ; 
Such holy power have devotees. 

Thus, from the hermits’ heat-drops sprung, 

Then growth ii ever fresh and young. 

There Savari is dwelling yet. 

Who served each vanished anchoret. 

Beneath the shade of holy boughs 
That ancient votaress keeps her vows. 

Her happy eyes on thee will fall, 
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O godlike prince, aJoied by all. 

And she, whose life is pure fiom sin, 

A blissful seat in hea\eu will win. 

But cioss, 0 son of Eaghu, o ei. 

And stand on Pampa’s western shore. 

A tianquil hermitage that lies 
Deep in the woods will meet thine eyes. 

No wandeiing elephants invade 
The stillness of that holy shade, 

But checked by Saint Matanga’s power 
They spare each consecrated bower. 

Through many an age those trees have stood 
World-famous as Matanga’s wood. 

Still, Eaghii’s son, puisue thy way . 

Thiough shades where birds are vocal stray. 
Fair as the blessed wood where rove 
Immortal Gods, oi Nandan’s grove. 

Near Pampa eastward, full in sight. 

Stands Eish}^amuka’s wood-crowned height. 

’ Tis hard to climb that towering steep 
Where serpents unmolested sleep 
The flee and bounteous, formed of old 
By Biahma of superior mould. 

Who sink when day is done to rest 
Beclinmg on that mountain crest — , 

What wealth oi joy in dreams they view, 
Awaking find the vision tiue. 

But if a villain stained with crime 
That holy hill presume to cUmb, 

The giants in their fury sweep 
From the hill top the wietch asleep. 

There loud and long is heard the roar 
Of elephants on Pampa's shore, 

Who near Matanga’s dwelling stray 
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And in those waters bathe and play. 

A while they revel by the flood. 

Th e ir temples stained with streams like blood, 

Then wander far away dispersed, 

Dark as huge clouds before they burst 
But ere they pait they dnnk their fill 
Of bright pure water from the rill. 

Delightful to the touch, where meet 
Scents of all flowers divinely sweet. 

Then speeding from the nvei side 
Deep in the sheltering thicket hide 
Then beais and tigers shalt thou view 
"Whose soft skins show the sapphire’s hue. 

And silvan deer that wander nigh 
Shall harmless fiom thy presence fly 
High in that mountain’s wooded side 
Is a fair cavern deep and wide. 

Yet hard to enter : piles of rock 
The portals of the cavern block ' 

Fast by the eastern door a pool 
Gleams with broad waters fresh and cool. 

Where stores of roots and fruit abound. 

And thick tress shade the grassy ground 
This mountain cave the virtuous-souled 
Sugriva and his Vanars hold, 

AnH oft the mighty chieftain seeks 
The summits of those towering peaks ’ 

Thus spake Kabandha high in air 
His counsel to the royal pair. 

Still on his neck that wieatb he bore. 

And radiance like the sun’s he wore 
Their eyes the princely brothers raised 

■ Or as the commentator Tiitha says, Silapidhantf, lock-coveied, may 
b6 the name^oX the ca\ern. 
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And on that blissful being gazed : 

‘ Behold, we go no moie delay ; 

Begin,’ they cued, ‘ thy heavenward way.' 
‘Depait,’ Kabandha’s voice replied, 

' Pursue your search, and bliss betide’. 

Thus to the happy chie& he said, 

Then on his heavenwaid journey sped. 
Thus once again Kabandha won 
A shape that glittered like the sun 
Without a spot or stain 
Thus bade he B^ma from the air 
To great Sugiiva’s side lepair 
Eis fhendly love to gain. 
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Thus counselled by theu: fiiendly guide 
' On through the wood the princes hied. 
Pursuing still the eastern road 
To Pampa which Kabandha showed, 

Where tiees that on the mountains grew 
With fimt like honey chaimed the view. 
They lested weary for the night 
Upon a mountain’s wooded height, 

Then onwaid with the dawn they hied 
And stood on Pampd’s western side, 

Where ^avail’s fair home they viewed 
Deep in that shady solitude 
The piinccs reached the holy ground 
Where noble trees stood thick around, 

And joying in the lovely view 
Near to the aged votaress drew. 

To meet the sons of Baghu came, 

With hands upraised, the pious dame. 

And bending low with reverence meet 
Welcomed them both and pressed their feet. 
Then water, as beseems, she gave. 

Their lips to cool, their feet to lave. 

To that pure saint wlio never broke 
One law of duty Kama spoke : 

‘I trust no Cciies invade thy peace, 

While holy works and zeal increase ; 

That thou content with scanty food 
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All touch of lie hast long subdued ; 

That all tliy vows aio well maiatamed 
While peace of mind is suiely gained ; 
That reveience of the saints who tausrht 
Thy faithful heart due fruit has brought ’ 
The aged votaress pine of taiut, 
Revered by every perfect saint. 

Rose to her feet by Rama’s side 
And thus in gentle tones replied • 

‘ My penance’ meed this day I see 
Complete, my loid, in meeting thee. 

This day tlie fruit of birth I gam, 

Nor have I seivod the saints in vain 
I reap rich fruits of toil and vow. 

And heaven itself awaits me now. 

When I, 0 chief of men, have done 
Honoui to thee the godlike one. 

I feel, gloat loid, thy gentle eye 
My earthly spirit purify. 

And I, biave tamer of thy foes, 

Shall through thy grace in bhss repose. 
Thy feet by Chitrakuta strayed 
When those great saints whom I obeyed, 
In dazzling chaiiots bright of hue, 

Hence to their heavenly mansions flew. 
As the high saints were borne away 
I heard their holy voices say : 

‘In this pure grove, 0 devotee. 

Prince Rama soon will visit the& 

When he and Lakshinan seek this shade. 
Be to thy guests all honour paid. 

Him shalt thou see, and pass away 
To those blest worlds which ne'er decay.' 
To me, 0 mighty chief, the best 
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Of lofty saints these words addressed. 

Laid up within my dwelling lie 
Fruits of each soit which woods supply, — 
Food culled for thee in endless store 
From every tiee on Pampa’s shore’ 

Thus to her virtuous guest she sued, 

And he, with heavenly lore endued, 

Words such as these in turn addressed 
To her with equal knowledge blest : 

' Danu himself the power has told 
Of thy great masters lofty-souled 
Now, if thou will, mine eyes would fain 
Assurance of their gloiies gain ’ 

She heard the prince his wish declare : 
Then rose she, and the royal pair 
Of brothers through the wood she led 
That lound her holy dwelling spread. 

‘ Behold Matanga’s wood,’ she cried. 

‘ A grove made famous far and wide. 

Dark as thick clouds and filled with herds 
Of wandermg deer, and joyous birds. 

In this pure spot each reverend sire 
With offerings fed the holy fire. 

See, here the western altar stands 
Where daily with their trembhng hands 
The aged samts, so long obeyed 
By me, their gifts of blossoms laid. 

The holy power, O Raghu’s son. 

By their ascetic virtue won. 

Still keeps their well-loved altar bright. 
Filling the air with beams of light. 

And those seven neighbouring lakes behold 
Which, when the saints infiim and old, 
Worn out by fasts, no longer sought, 
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Moved hithei drawn by power of thought 
Look Rama, ^\he^e the devotees 
Hung their bark mantles on the trees. 
Fresh from the bath those garments wet 
Through many a day are dripping yet. 

See, through those aged hermits’ power 
The tender spray, the bnght-hned flower 
With which the saints their worship paid, 
Fresh to this hour nor change nor fade 
Here thou hast seen each lawn and dell. 
And heard the tale I had to tell : 

Permit thy servant, lord. I pray. 

To east this mortal shell away. 

For I would dwell, this life resigned, 

"With those great saints of lofty mind. 
Whom I within this holy shade 
With reveieutial care obeyed.’ 

When R^ma and his brother heard 
The pious prayer the dame preferred, 
Filled full of transport and amazed 
They marvelled as hei woids they praised. 
Then Rama to the votaiess said 
Whose holy rows were peifected : 

‘ Go, lady, where thou fain wouldst be, 

O thou who well hast honoured me.’ 

Her locks in hermit fashion tied, 

Clad jn hark coat and black deer’s bide. 
When BS.ma gave consent, the dame 
Resigned her body to the flame. 

Then, like the fire that burns and glows. 
To heaven the sainted lady rose, 

In all her heavenly garments dressed. 
Immortal wreaths on neck and breast. 
Bright with celestial gems she shone 
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Most beautiful to look upon, 

And like the dame ot lightning sent 
A glory through the fiimament 
That holy sphere the dame attained, 

By depth of contemplation gained, 
'Where roam high saints with spints pure 
In bliss that shall for aye endure. 
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'When Savari had sought the skies 
And gained her splendid virtue’s prize, 

Rdina TVith Lakshman stayed to brood 
O’er the strange scenes their eyes had viewed. 
His mind upon those saints was bent, 

For power and might pieeminent. 

And he to musing Lakshman spoke 
The thoughts that in his bosom woke . 

« Mine eyes this Mondious home have viewed 
Of those gloat saints with souls subdued, 
Wheie peaceful tigeis dwell and birds, 

And deei abound m liecdicss heids 
Our feet upon the banks have stood 
Of those seven lakes within the wood. 

Where we have duly dipped, and paid 
Libations to each loyal shade 
Foi gotten now aie thoughts of ill 
And joyful hopes my bosom fill. 

Again my heart is light and gay 
And giief and caie have passed away. 

Come, brothel, let us hasten where 
Bright Pampa’s flood is ficsh and fan. 

And toweling m then beauty near 
Mount Eiisliyamuka’s heights appear. 

Which, offspiing of the Loid of Light, 

Still feaiing Bali’^ compieimg might, 

With four biavo duets ol Vanar race 
Sug.iva makes his dwelling-place. 

I long with eager heait to find 
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That leader of the Vfi,nar kind, 

For on that chief inj hopes depend 
That this our quest have prosperous end.’ 

Thus Rfima spoke, in battle tried, 

And thus Sumitra’s sou replied. 

‘ Come, brother, come, and speed away ; 

My spirit brooks no more delay ’ 

Thus spake Sumitra’s son, and then 
Forth from the grove the king of men 
With his dear brother by his side 
To Pampa’s lucid waters hied. 

He gazed upon the woods wheie grew 
Trees rich in flowers of every hue. 

From brake and dell on every side 
The cuilew and the peacock cried, 

And flocks of screaming parrots made 
Shrill music in the bloomy shade. 

His eager eyes, as on he went. 

On many a pool and tree were bent. 
Inflamed with love he journeyed on 
Till a fair flood befoie him shone 
He stood upon the water’s side 
Which streams from distant hills supplied 
Matanga’s name that water bore : 

O 

There bathed he from the shelving shoie. 
Then, each on earnest thoughts intent. 

Still farther on then way they went 
But Rama’s heart once more gave way 
Beneath his grief and wild dismay. 

Before him lay the noble flood 
Adorned with many a lotus bud. 

On its fair banks ASokas glowed. 

And all bright trees their blossoms showed. 
Green banks that silver waves confined 
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With lovely groves were fringed and lined 
The crystal waters in then flow 
Showed level sands that gleamed below 
Theie glittering fisli and tortoise played, 

And bending tiees gave plansant shade. 
There cieepeis on the hianches hung 
With lovei-like emhiaces clung 
There gay Gandhaivas loved to meet, 

And Kmuars sought the calm letieat. 

Theie wandeiing Yakshas found delight. 
Snake-gods and lovois of the night 
Cool were the pleasant waters, gay 
Each tiee with creepei, flower, and spray 
There flashed the lotas daikly red. 

Here then white glory lilies spread. 

Here sweet buds showed their tints of blue : 
So carpets gleam with many a hue 
A grove of Mangoes blosiomed nigh. 

Echoing with the peacock’s cry 
When Rama by his biothei’s side 
The lovely flood of Pampa eyed. 

Decked like a beauty, fan to see 
With eveiy cliaiin of flower and tree, 

His mighty heart with woe was rent 
And thus he spoke in wild lament . 

‘Here, Lakahman, on this beauteous shore. 
Stands, dyed with tints of many an ore. 

The mountain Rishyamuka bright 
With flowery ti ees that crown each height. 
Sprung fiom the chief who, famed of yore. 
The name of Riksliaiajas bore, 

Sugriva, chieftain strong and dread, 

Dwells on that mountain’s towering head. 

Go to him, best of men, and seek 

W 
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That prince of Yanars on the peak 
I cannot longei Liook my pain, 

Or, Stii lost, my life letain ’ 

Thus by the pangs of love distressed, 

His thoughts on Sita bent. 

His tii.itliful brother he addressed. 

And cried m ivild lament 
He reached the lovely ground that lay 
On Pampd’s wooded side. 

And told in anguish and dismay, 

The grief he could not hide. 

With listless footsteps faint and slow 
His way the chief puisued, 

Till Pampd with her glorious show 
Of flowering woods he viewed 
Through shades where every bird was found 
The pnnce with Lakshma^ passed, 

And Pampi with her groves around 
Bffrst on his eyes at last. 
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BOOK III. 

" The narrative of Rama’s exile in the jungle is one 
of the most obscure portions of the Bamijana, inasmuch 
as it is difficult to discover any tiaee of the original tra- 
dition, or any illustration of actual life and manners, 
beyond the aitificial life of self-moitification and self- 
denial said to have been led by the Brahman sages of 
olden time At the same time, hoivevei, the stoiy throws 
some light upon the significance of the poem, and upon 
the chaiacter in which the Brahmanical author deslied 
to represent Rtima , and consequently it deserves more 
serious consideiation thau the natine of the subject-mat- 
ter would otherwise seem to imply. 

According to the Ramayana, the hero Rama spent 
more than thirteen years of his exile in wandeiing 
amongst the diffeient Biahmanical settlements, which 
appear to have been scattered over the countiy between 
the Ganges and the Godaveii , his wandeiiiigs extend- 
ing fiom the hill of Cliitra-kuta in Bundelkund, to the 
modem town of Nasik on the western side of India, near 
the souices of the Godaveii iivei, and about seventy- 
five miles to the noith-west of Bombay The appear- 
ance of tliese Biahmanical hermitages m the counti y 
far away to the south of the Raj of Kosala, seems to call 
for critical inquiry Each heiraitage is said to have be- 
longed to some particular sage, who is famous m Brah- 
mamcal tradition Bat whether the sages named were 
really conteraporanes of Rama, or whethei they could 
possibly have flouiiahed at one and the same period, is 
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open to serious question. It is of course impossible to 
fix with any degiee of ceitainty the relative chronology 
of the several sages, who are said to have been visited 
by Rama , but still it seems tolerably clear that some 
belonged to an ase far anterior to that in which the 
Rdmdyana was composed, and probably to an age ante- 
rioi to that in which Rama existed as a real and living 
peisonage, whilst, at least, one sage is to be found who 
could only have existed in the age during which the 
Ramayana was produced in its piesent form The 
mam pi oofs of these inferences are as follows An interval 
of many centuries seems to have elapsed between the 
composition of the Rig-Veda and that of theRdmayana; 
a conclusion which has long been proved by the evi- 
dence of language, and is goneially accepted by San- 
skrit scholais. But three of the sages, said to have been 
contemporaiy with Rama, namely, Vi^vdmitra, Atri 
and Agastya, are frequently mentioned m the hymns of 
the Rig-Veda, whilst Valmfki, the sage dwelling at 
Chitra-kuta, is said to have been himself the composer 
of the Ramayana Again, the sage Atri, whom R5ma 
visited immediately after his departure from Chitra- 
kuta, appears in the genealogical list preserved in the 
Maha Bharata, as the progenitor of the Moon, and con- 
sequently as the first ancestor of the Lunar race : whilst 
his grandson Buddha [Budha] is said to have married 
Ila, the daughter of Ikhsvaku who was himself the 
remote ancestor of the Solar race of Ayodhya, from 
whom Rama ivas lemoved by many generations These 
coucldsions are not peihaps based upon absolute proof, 
because they aie drawn from iintiust worthy authoii- 
ties ; hut still the chronological difficulties have been 
fully apprehended by the Pundits, and an attempt has 
been made to reconcile all contradictions by represent- 
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ing the sages to have lived thousands of years, and to 
have often re-appeared upon earth in different ages 
widely removed from each other. Modern science 
refuses to accept such explanations , and consequently 
it is impossible to escape the conclusion that if Valmiki 
composed the Bamayana in the form of Sanskrit in 
which it has been preserved, ho could not have flourish- 
ed in the same age as the sages who are named in 
the Big-Veda" Wheeler’s History of India, VoL 
II , 229. 

Page 78 

And Ktng ffimalayo^t Chtld 


Umi or Pdrvatf, was the daughter of Himalaya and 
Mend She is the heroine of Kdliddsa’s Kumdra~8cmi- 
bhava or Birth of the War-God. 

Page 81. 

Strong Karabhakama ilumbenng ittp 
In chains of neiier-endaig sleep 

" Kumhhakarna, the gigantic brother of the titanic 
Rdvan, — named from the size of his ears which could 
contain a Kumbha or large water-jar — had such an 
appetite that he used to consume six months’ provi- 
sions in a single day Brahma, to relieve the alarm of 
the world, which had begun to entertain serious appre- 
hensions of being eaten up, decreed that the giant 
should sleep six months at a time and wake for only 
one day during which he might consume his six months' 
allowance without trespassing unduly on the reproduc- 
tive capabilities of the earth.” Scenes from the Bd- 
mdyan. p. 153, 2nd edit. 
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Page 110 

Lilt Siiw •mlien hts angry naght 

Stayed Saleha't eaenjieial rite 

The folloTving spirited version of this old story is 
from the pen of Mr W Water field . 

“ [This is a favourite subject of Hindu sculpture, es- 
pecially on the temples of Shiva, such as the caves of 
Elephanta and Ellora It, no doubt, is an allegory of 
the contest between the followers of Shiva and the 
•worshippeis of the Elements, who observed the old 
ritual of the Vedas , in which the name of Shiva is 
never mentioned ] 

Daksha for devotion 
Made a mighty feast ; 

Milk and curds and buttei, 

Flesh of bird and beast, 

Eice and spice and honey. 

Sweetmeats ghi and gur,' 

■ Gifts for all the Biahmans, 

Food for all the poor 

At the gates of Gangd ' 

Daksha held bis feast ; 

Called the gods unto it. 

Greatest as the least 

All the gods were gathered 
Bound with one accord ; 

All the gods but TJmfii, 

All but Um&’s lord. 

' GhI clarified butter Gur - mobssea 

* Haridwor (AngUct Hurdww) wbeie the Gangea entera the plain 
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Uma sat with Shiva 
On Kailasa hill ; 

Round them stood the Rudras 
Watching for their will. 

Who is this that cometh 
Lilting to his lute ? 

All the birds of heaven 
Heard his music, mute 

Round his head a garland 
Rich of hue was wieathed ; 

Every sweetest odour 

From its blossoms breathed. 

’Tis the Muni N£rad ; 

'Mong the gods he fares. 

Ever making mischief 
By the tales he hears 

" Hail to lovely Hm£ > 

Hail to Um&’s lord ! 

Wherefore are they absent 
From hei father’s board 7 

Multiplied his ments 
Would be truly thrice, 

Could he gain your favour 
For his sacrifice.” 

Wroth of heart was TJma : 

To her lord she spake : — 

“ Why dost thou, the mighty. 
Of no rite partake 7 

“ Straight I speed to Daksha 
Such a sight to see ; 

If he be my father. 

He must welcome thee.” 
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Wondrous was in glory 

Daksha’s holy rite , > 

Never had creation 

Viewed bo brave a sight. 

Gods, and nymphs, and fathers. 
Sages, Brihmans, sprites, — 

Every diverse creature 

Wrought that nte of rites 

Quickly then a quaking 
Fell on all from far , 
stood among them 
On her lion car 

" Greeting, gods and sages, 
Greeting, father mine i 

Work hath wondrous virtue, 
Where such aids combine. 

Guest-hall never gathered 
Goodlier company • 

Seemeth all are welcome, — 

All the gods but me.” 

Spake the Muni Daksha, 

Stem and cold his tone i 

“ Welcome thou, too, daughter. 
Since thou com’st alone. 

" But thy frenzied husband 
Suits another shrine ; 

He is no partaker 

Of this feast of mine. 

** He who walks in darkness 
Loves no deeds of light ; 
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He who herds with demons 
Shuns each kindly sprite. 

“ Let him wander naked, — 
Wizard weapons wield,— 

Dance his frantic measure 
Bound the funeral field. 

" Art thou yet delighted 
With the reeking hide. 

Body smeared with ashes, 

' Skulls in necklace tied ? 

"Thou to love this monster* 
Thou to plead his part ! 

Emow the moon and Gangd 
Share that faithless heart. 

“ Vainly art thou vying 

With thy rivals’ charms : 

Are not coils of serpents 

Softer than thme arms ? ” 

Words like these from Daksha 
Daksha’s daughter heard : 

Then a sudden passion 
All her bosom stirred. 

Eyes with fury flashing, 
Speechless in her ire. 

Headlong did she hurl her 
’ Mid the holy fire. 

Then a tiemhling terror 
Overcame each one, 

And their minds were troubled 
Like a darkened sun ; 
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And a ciuel Vision, 

Face of lurid flame, 

Uma’s Wratli Incarnate, 

From* the altar came. 

Fiendlike forms bj thousands 
Started from his side, 

' Gainst the sacnficers 

All their might they plied • 

Till the saints availed not 

Strength like theirs to sta)-. 

And the gods distracted 
Turned and fled away 

Hushed were hymns and chanting. 
Priests weie mocked and spurned 

Food defiled and scattered ; 

Altars overturned — 

Then, to save the object 
‘ Sought at such a price. 

Like a deer in semblance 
Sped the sacrifice. 

Soaring toward the heavens. 

Through the sky it fled ; 

Sut the Budras chasing 
Smote away its head 

Prostrate on the pavement 
Daksha fell dismayed 

"Mightiest, thou hast conquered ; 
Thee we ask foi aid. 

"Let not our oblations 
All be rendered vain ; 
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Let our toilsome labour 
Full fniition gain ’’ 

Bright the broken altars 

Shone with Shiva's form ; 

" Be it so ' " His blessing 

Soothed that frantic storm. 

Soon his anger ceases, 

Though it soon arise ; — 

But the Deer's Head ever 
Blazes in the skies ’* 

Indian Ballads and other Poems, 

Page 225 
URVASr 

" The personification of Urvasi herself is as thin 
as that of Eds or Seldud Her name is often found in 
the Veda as a meio name foi the morning, and in the 
plural number it is used to denote the dawns which 
passing over men bring them to old age and death. 
Urvasi IS the biight flush of light overspreading the 
heaven before the sun rises, and is but another form of 
the many mythical beings of Gieek mythology whose 
names take us back to the same idea or the same root. 
As the dawn in the Vedic hymns is called Uruki, the 
far-going (Tdlephassa, Telephos), so is she also Uruasi, 
the wide-exi&ting or wide-spreading , as are Eurdpd, 
Euryanassa, Euiyphassa, and many more of the sisters 
of Athdnd and Aphioditd As such she is the mother 
of Vasishtha, the biight being, as OiJipous is the son 
of lokastd , and although Vasi&htha, like Oidipous, has 
become a mortal baid or sage, he is still the son of 
Mitra and Vaiuna, of night and day Her lover PurfL- 
ravas is the counterpart of the Hellemc Polydeukds; 
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but the coutiQuance of her union with him depends 
on the condition that she never sees him unclothed . 
But the Gandhaivas, impatient ot her long sojourn 
among mortal men resolved to bring her back to their 
bright home , and Purhravas is thus led univitingly 
to disregard her warning A ewe with two lambs was 
tied to her couch, and the Gandharvas stole one of them ; 
Urvasi said, “ They take away my darling, as if I 
lived in a land where there is no hero and no man.” 
They stole the second, and she upbraided her husband 
again. Then Purfiravas looked and said, “ How can 
that be a land ivithout heioes oi men where I am 
And naked he sprang up , he thought it was too long 
to put on his dress Then the Gandharvas sent a 
flash of lightning, and Uivasi saw her husband naked 
as by daylight. Then she vanished “ I come back," 
she said, and went. ‘ Then he bewailed his vanished 
love in bitter grief Her promise to return was fulfilled, 
but for a moment only, at the Lotos-lake, and Purflra- 
vas m vain beseeches her to tarry longer. 'What 
shall I do with thy speech?’ is the answer of Urvasi. 
■ I am gone lihe the first ot the dawns Purfiravas, go 
home again I am haid to be caught hke the winds.’ 
Her lovei is in utter despaii , but w'hen he lies down 
to die, the heart of Uivasl was melted, and she bids 
him come to hei on the last night of the yeai On 
that night only he iniglit be with hei, but a son should 
be born to him On that day he went up to the golden 
seats, and theie Uivasi told him that the Gandharvas 
would grant him one wish, and that he must make his 
choice ‘ Choose thou for me,’ he said , and she an- 
swered, ‘ Say to them. Let me be one of you.’ 

Cox’s Mythology of Hie At'yan Nations. Vol. I p. 

397 . 
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